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ADVERTISEMENT. 


TE? 7 was my De/ign to bury in Obli- 
bY vion the Motives for ſuppreſſin 
Ad the ſeventh Part at Paris, — 
% bave ſligbted by my Silence 
Proceedings as extraordinary, as they were 
unjuſt ;, but reflecting, that ſuch a Gonduft 
might forfeit the Eſteem of all Lorrain, of 
which I am inexpreſſubly jealous, I have 
prevailed with myſelf to give the Detail of 
this Affair, that the Publick may judge if 
J deſerve the ſevere Treatment [ am going 

to relate. 

About @ Month after this ſeventh Part 
was publiſh*d at Paris, my Footman inform- 
ed me one Afternoon, that a Maw in Boots 
had a Letter for me from the Lieutenant 
General de Police. It ſurpriſed me; I was 
required to appear that ſame Day before 
M. Herault, on Affairs that regarded me 


perſonally. I did not no what to think * 
| a 


Liv J 


and tho“ 1 bad no Grounds to apprebend 


fuch a Viſit, it gave me no Jmall Uneafi- 
| neſs. 

M. Herault to!d me, it concerned the 
Seventh Part of the Fortunate Country 
Maid: that the Ducheſs of Lorrain was 
prejudiced againſt-me : that at her Inſtance 
J was commanded never to mention Lorrain 
but with due Reſpect. In a great Surprize, 
T asRd this Magiſtrate on what Part of my 
Works this Calumny could be ., ? 

uring him, that the ſeventh Part actually 
extolld the Lorramers. He referred me ta 
the Sieur Jean, one of his principal Clerks : 
this Man gave me an Account of the Affair, 
and threw me into the greateſt Aft oniſhment, 
by letting me into the Particulars of the 
Charge. I depended upon the Work itſelf 
for my Fuſtification, which I gave in to be 
examined; the Thing appeared ſo plain, 
that it Ropped there, and not a Word more 


Haid of it. 


A Ferinight afterwards there came an 
. Order from Court, which ſuppreſſed the ſe- 
venth Part, I had given 10 be examined; 
all my Remonſtrances were in vain, the Book 
was abſolutely ſuppreſſed, Twas a long time 
before I unravelled this ſurpriſing Adven- 
ture, but at laſt I compaſſed it : ſee page 45. 
The ueſs, relating bis Journey to 
ls 


Larrain, "wy Miſtreſs, 2 in the A. 
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fairs of Life, the firſt Step is all ; * Mo 
* Melancholy, ariſing from your Abſence, 
* hung upon me, yet I had a Reliſh for 
Company; but, what chiefly drew me fre- 
* quently to one particular Houſe was the 

* near Reſemblance which the Counteſs de 
« Charee's eldeſt Daughter has of you, in 
every thing except her Temper and Height 3 
* methought I ſaw you whenever I was in 
© her Company.” And this Difference f 
Temper is the Grounds of the Accuſation 
and Suppreſſion. To give it an Air Pro- 
Zahle, this is the Way they argue : The 
Country Maid is repreſented under an ac- 
compliſbed Character all thro? the Work ; 
heating of Miſs Charee, rig ſaid, ſhe re- 
ſembled Jenny in every ReſpeF except her 
Temper, which was therefore bad. A plea- 
fant Conſequence ! Jenny is chearful, Miſs 
Charee melancholy, there's my Anſwer. Was 
ever Man taxed with Malevolence, for ſay 
ing that an amiable Perſon was melancholy, 
or chearful * The Word Temper 7s a Sub- 
ſtantive, and vague, and determines not the - 
Idea annexed to it, without the Relatives 
joined thereto. We ſay Miſs ſuch a one is 
ill tempered, or good temper, this is eafily 
underſtood. The Word Femper implies the 
Humour, the Diſpaſit ions, and leaves no bad 
Enpreſſion, when employed, unleſs Adjec- 
tives are added, which determine the w_ 
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An ordinary Comprehenſion ſuffices for this. 
How could then this Paſſage be alledged a- 
gainſt me, to prove me guilty of Malice, 


and to proſecute me for it? How have they 
farther taxed me with Malevolence in all I 


have advanc'd of the Lorrain Ladies? Let 
them be at the Trouble of reading pag. 45, 
what the Marqueſs there ſays to the Coun» 
Maid of them; after this Examination, 
J am fure the World muſt render me the 
Juſtice that is due tes me, and be aſtoniſb d, 
as well as I, to ſee me * on ſuch 
frivolous Pretencts. 
Let me explain myſelf however ; *tis not 


the Court, nor much leſs the Publick, that 
ara the Authors of this Perſecution ;, on the 


contrary, 1 am much beholden to them both, 
4 er ſome Months I diſcover d whom I am 

lig d to for the Strokes I have received. 
We Reader will ſee in a Paſſage betwixt the 
Marqueſs and the Country Maid, by what 
—— I brought upon elf the Enmity of 
a Man who was once my Friend; it is p. 49, 
the anagrammatical Name of this Hero is 
St. Alu. 

Lorrain ſhall witneſs the Fafts I report, 
and the World ſhall judge after reading this 
Hiſtory, and all the Pallene and Partiali- 
ty with which I mention this Nation, whe- 
ther the Pretences employ d for ſuppreſſing 
this ſeventh Part, were founded upon Rea- 
Jon and Equity, _ * PART 
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PART VIE. 


EXT to my Bedchamber, was a Cloſet 
, 8 adorn'd with Pannels of Looking-Glaſs ; 
N the Hangings, like thoſe of the A 
ment, were Crimſon Damaſk 
with gold Fringe: Several Pictures re- 
— Children playing together, and beautiful 
dſchapes, all placed with great Symmetry be- 
tween the Glaſtes, . a charming Effect; but what 
pleaſed me moſt, was a Book- Caſe at the farthes End, 
containing great Choice of new Mufick Books. 
My Toilette was placed in the Wardrobe I men- 
tioned before; it contained ev A g that regards 
Dreſs: The Boxes were filled with Bracelets, _—_— 


ever Inclination I had to examine every thin 
particular, the Fear of being interrupted, not _ 
ing ſufficient Time to go thro” the Whole, obliged 
me to content myſelf with a tranfient View of ſo 
many bewitching Objects. 
Ram in opening the Cheſts, 


What was defi * * my 22 appeared ex- 
ceeding fine : leat Service of Plate, 


which 1 found by itſelf, muſt needs own, quite 


charmed me. 

Another Cheft furniſhed a ſet of China of the 
fIneſt Sort; in the Partitions was contain'd every 
thing belonging to the Table. 


to my Chamber. I was curious to know the Con- 
tents "of a e Commode with a Marble Cover, 
which was no Ornament to the Room. The 


and modern Trinkets in an elegant Taſte. What- ; 


at the great Abundance of Linen and other things. - 


over all theſe things, I return'd. 


41 
firſt Drawer was filled with Mercers Goods, for 
making Gowns. proper for the ſeveral Seaſons of 
the Year ;. nothing was forgot even of the moſt tris 
fling Nature. This Detail may very well be 
thought tedious, yet it's really neceſſary in order 


to give a juſt Idea of my new Admirer. Self-Love 


poſſibly finds its Account here, but that is a Subject 
I am not very willing to diſcuſs ; ſuch.an obliging 
Attention muſt 1 make a very engaging 
Impreſſion on the Mind of a young Creature. Not 
to own I was very much affected with this generous 
Behaviour, would be making too free with Sinceri- 
ty; and as Experience convinced me that his Con- 
duct was not in the leaſt influenced by any crimi- 
nal Views, I was the more ſenſible of the Obliga · 
tions conferred on me. 

The little Reſt my Affairs had allow'd in the 
foregoing Nights, oppreſs'd me to that Degree, that 
notwithitanding my Eagerneſs to continue the Scru- 
tiny, I was obliged to deſiſt; Sleep overpower'd me, 
and I threw myſelf into Bed. There my Soul, per- 
fectly ſatisfied with my preſent Situation, and void 
of Care for what was to come, entertain'd none 
but the moſt agreeable Ideas, follow'd by ſo pro- 
found a Repoſe, that I did not wake till the Day 
was far ſpent. „ ' 

It was near Sun-ſet, when the Noiſe of the 
Coaches obliged me to riſe ; I immediately recollect- 
ed that I had faſtened my Chamber Door, upon 
which I went and drew back the Bolts : This was no 
ſooner done, but my waiting Woman enter'd. © Lord! 
© Madam (ſaid ſhe in a wheedling Tone) you are 
certainly very timorous, to barricade yourſelf thus 
© in broad Day-Light. I have been ſeveral Times 
© at the Door to know if you wanted me; but the 
Fear of diſturbing you, made me wait till now.“ 
This was anſwer'd with great. Indifference on my 
Side. Her Countenance did not pleaſe me; ſuch 
Antipathies are many times involurtary, and from 


my 
N 
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my Childhood I was liable to Prepoſſeſſions of this 
Nature, tho' they are often groundleſs, and always 
argue a Weakneſs in our Underſtanding. We ought 
to guard againſt ſuch Follies, as there are many 
who by an unfortunate Caſt in their Aſpect pro- 


miſe nothing commendable, and yet their real 


Worth greatly ſurpaſſes that of others whoſe Coun- 
tenances are very taking at firſt Sight. "ay Day's 
Experience juſtifies this Remark, tho' very few cor- 
rect the Failing. T3 T- - b 
Brochan having open'd the Windows, I plac'd 
myſelf at one of them. The Evening was delight- 
fully pleafant, and abundance of People were king 
the Air. Such a Sight was altogether unuſual to me, 
its great Variety affording an agreeable Amuſement. 
1 was charm'd with the Neatneſs-and Elegance of 
the Womens Dreſſes; I examin'd them with great 
Attention, and ſuch as pleas'd me 'moſt, drew my 
Eyes after them as far as I could poſſibly diſtin- 
.guiſh one Object from another. This ſo entirely 
took up my Thoughts, that every thing elſe was 
-baniſh'd my Break, 
Women muſt own with me, that our ſtrongeſt 
Propenſity is to examine each other; this is gene- 
rally attended either with Jealouſy or Envy, as we 
can ſeldom prevail on ourſelves to do one another 
Juſtice ; a wretched Diſpoſition, which ſeems inſe- 
-parable from the Sex. As much as I have at this 


Day got the better of little Follies, if I deal in- 


genuouſly, I. muſt acknowledge myſelf ſtill ſubject 
to ſuch mean Impreſſions. If ever I ſhould publiſh 
the Sequel of my Adventures, as. perhaps I may, 
I propoſe to treat of this Matter more at large, and 
ver by Examples how careful we ought to be in 
orming a Judgment on outward Appearances : Fa- 
tal Experience has convinc'd me of this. I am 
now very cautious, it's true, and endeavour to cor- 


rect ſo great a Weakneſs ©; nevertheleſs, it often 


Vor. II. A hap- 
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happens that Cuſtom, thats ſeeand Nature, prevails 
over Reaſon. f | 


1 6 


Whilſt I was deeply engag'd in examining every 


one that paſs'd by, ſomebody claſp'd me faſt in 
their Arms, without my perceiving who it was took 


that Liberty with me.; My Colour came, and I 


turn'd about very haſtily, ſtzuggling to free myſelf 


from ſuch an unexpected Embrace. It would be 
« no.eaſy Matter to ſurprize you (ſaid Madame de 
Geneval laughing) you are ſo much upon your 
Guard, and are ſo ſtrong, there would be nothing 
« got by romping with you.” Upon my aſking her 
Pardon with a Smile, for being ſo rough in diſen- 
£2ging myſelf ; I'll pardon you this once, (replied 
the in a jeſting way) but another time I ſhall. not 


be ſo eaſily prevail'd upon; and even now, it ſhall 


only be on this Condition, that you do us the Ho- 
* nour of ſupping with us.“ T his Invitation was ac- 
companied with ſo polite an Air, that I could not 


reſuſe it, after which we placed ourſelves at the 


TP: and began to criticiſe thoſe that paſs'd 
. 4 de Gene val had a particular Talent for 
this dangerous Pleaſure; Dreſs, Figure, Counte- 
nance, nothing eſcaped her. The Women ſeldom 
found Mercy at her Hands; thoſe who were hand- 
ſome rarely eſcap'd the moſt ſatirical Strokes ; 
the Men came better of, that is, ſuch as were a- 


bove the ordinary Rate, for the others were exclud- 


ed all Favour. x = 
What do you think of her (cried Madame de 
Geneval) that comes this Way with that flaunting 
Gate, and falſe Air of Beauty, that deceives at a 
Diſtance? Don't be miſtaken, her fine Complexion 
is only borrowed from the Myſteries of the Toilette, 
* as her Carriage is from the Information of a much- 
< conſulted Looking-Glaſs ; for all her AﬀeQa- 
tion, ſhe is very plain, as you will own when oy 
EA EL. F 405 is fob 
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© {ce her nearer. I'll lay a Wager, added ſhe, chat 
* you would not ſuſpe& her Hair, trick'd up as it 
« 1s with Ribbands, was none of her own; and yet 
« ſhe is as bald as a Coot, and has recourſe to Art for 
« ſupplying the Deficiency of Nature. Speak the 
Truth, would not you gueſs, by her Attendants 
and Dreſs, that her Huſband belong'd at leaſt to 
© the Exchequer ? Far from it, he 1s Cook to the 
Prince of —— Tho' her Mather ſeld Fruit, her 
Vanity aim'd at his Steward ; but ſhe is very well 
cf in marrying his Cook, who muſt cheat his Ma- 
ſter to maintain her Extravagance : And yet, in 
return for his too great Indulgence, has never a. 
quiet Moment; they ſay, his Heart is broke; 
but it's all to no purpoſe, ſhe goes on her old Way. 
Pray behold that other Woman that is com- 
ing out of the great Gates; by her Behaviour and 
the Airs ſhe gives herſelf, would you imagine her 
to be five and twenty ? and yet ſhe is turn'd of 
fifty ; but in order to * on thoſe who don't 
know her Age, ſhe tells them with an affected Air 
of Sincerity, that ſhe dreſſes in Brown, becauſe it 
is her favourite Colour and ſuits any Age: But the 
beſt of the Jeſt is, that ſhe cannot prevail en her- 
ſelf to marry a Man who has long made his Ad- 
« drefles, for fear, ſhe ſays, of dying in Childbed.” 
Saying this, Madame de Genewval burſt into ſuch a 
hearty Fit of Laughter, that I could not forbear 
Joining with her, though I knew not Why. 

We had ſpent near an Hour in this kind of A- 
muſement, when a Flouriſh on the Kettle-Drums, 
and a Hurry in the Street, made me enquire what 
could be the Occaſion. The King is returning from 
* Hunting, (replied Madame de Genewal,) we ſhall 
ſee him paſs by.” My Heart began to flutter at 
this, as I immediately recolleQed the firſt Time of my. - 
ſeeing his Majeſty, and the Conſequences his Pre- 
ſence had drawn after it. Tho' I was now grown 
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2 to Years of Diſcretion, and had already ſatisſi- 
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my Curioſity, I found the ſame eager Deſire of 


ſeeing the King ſeize my Soul, as in the Foreft. 


It's true, I conceal'd my Earneſtneſs. Vanity, which 
always grows upon us, made me imagine I ſhould: 


want no Aſſiſtance to diſtinguiſh the King from the 


reſt: perſuaded of this, I fixed my Eyes on that Side 
the King was expected, and gave very little Atten-- 
tion to the Criticiſms Madame de Genewal, with her 


. uſual Charity, paſs'd upon every one that came in 


her way. 
My Impatience did not remain long unſatisfied.; 


the Hunt return'd, and, contrary to what was uſual, 


moved very ſlowly. Day-light was not quite gone, 
and I congratulated with myſelf on the Opportunity 


was going to have of conſidering the King's Perſon 


very attentively ; but the falſe Shame of informing 
myſelf which was the King, diſappointed my Hopes, 
ſurrounded as he was by the Courtiers. By good 
Luck, his Majeſty dropp'd ſomething out of his 


Hand, otherwiſe he would have paſs'd by undiſtin- 


guiſhed ; but the Eagerneſs every one expreſs'd to 


take up his Glove and return it, ſufficiently pointed 
him out, and I had the Satisfaction I ſo much de- 
tired. | 


My Admiration of this charming Prince was ſo 


.great, that I could not forbear obſerving to Madame 
de Geneval the Gracefulneſs of his Perſon ; but 


ſhe ſcarce made any Arfwer to what I ſaid on 


the Subject: her Eyes were fixed on a Nobleman, 
with whom ſhe ſeem'd to be entirely charmed, 


and was no leſs ſollicitous to make me ſenſible of 


his — Accompliſhments, than I was in re- 
marki 


ing thoſe of the young Monarch. But the beſt 


of it was, we mutually applauded each other's Re- 


marks, falſly imagining they regarded one and the 


ſame Object. 


In the mean time, the Court was directly under 


our Windows; I was ſo taken up with the Sight, 
that 
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that I quite forgot I was in a very plain Undreſs. 
Madame de Gene val was full dreſs'd, and, either thro? 
Malice or Inadvertency, did not give me the Hint; 
thus was I unwittingly expos'd to the curious Eyes 
of the Company, for my own little Vanity would - 
never have reliſh'd the Negligence of my Deſbabille. 
I think, I have elſewhere- mention'd how much 


I ſuffer d on ſuch Occaſions, and indeed do to this 


Day. 6 

* Good God! (cried Madame de Gene wal, with a 
myſterious Air, but ſuch as betray'd how well ſhe ' 
was ſatisfied with her own dear Self) * theſe Men 
are turned Fools ſurely! One can't be at a Win- 
* dow, but they ſtare one thorough ! See, Madam, - 
* F-beg, how they eye us!” In effect, they all to a 


ſingle Man look'd up to our Window as they paſſed 
by. Indeed, Madam (replied I) you make me 


55 obſerve what would not have ſurpriz'd me, had 
% we been the only Women that look'd out of Win- 
« dow in the Street; but, methinks, the whole | 
Court ſeems intirely taken up with ſtaring at us.” 
* Oh! (replied Madame de Geneval) what you ſay, 
does not at all ſurprize me; I am ſo well known, 
« ſo very well known, my pretty Lady, that you 
* 'muſt not wonder at what you fee: You dont 
* know that the King himſelf is pleaſed often to fa- 
g „Four me with a Look; not — I would have 
*-you to think (continued the vain thing, putting 
on an Air of Modeſty) ,* that I attribute this to any 
thing very flattering in myſelf; my Huſband goes 


every Day to Court, and as he is upon very. good 


Terms there, it's no Wonder if ſome Notice is 
* taken of me. Did not I tell you 10.? (added 
Madame de Genewal, ſtanding up) * ſee, the King 
does us the Honour to look at us! He certainly 
*-remembers my Face. For Heaven's Sake, 
Madam, let us retire (continued ſhe in a childiſh - 
—_— ——_— — TY 
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A Nobleman, who was oppoſite to the Window, 
ſingled me ont with his Hat to thoſe that were near 
him: © Own, Gentlemen (ſaid he) that young Lady 
* to be exceeding handſome, and that the De/abille 
«« you ſee her in, far furpaſſes all the Arts of Dreſs?” 
This was no ſooner ſpoke, but every one ey'd me 
With freſh Attention, and bowed to us one after ano- 
ther. The King being directly oppoſite to our Win- 
dow, look'd up a ſecond Time, and took off his 
Hat: I bluſhed prodigiouſly, and imagining I ovght 
to return the Compliment, made an exceeding = 
Courteſey ; Lord, Madam, what are you doing? 
(cried Madame de Genewal loud enough to be over- 
heard) © no body ſalutes the King ; you'll make 
© us be taken for meer Country Creatures.” The 
King and whole Court fell a Laughing at this ill- 
tim'd Reprimard. Whether this was owing to her 
manner of Expreſſing herſelf, or my Simplicity, I 
can't determine; this I know very well, the haſty 
Reproach ſtruck me all of a Heap. I fflould have re- 
main'd in this Condition for a conſiderable Time, 
had not Madame de Genewal, in order to ingratiate 
herſelf with me, and ſhow her Knowledge of the 
Court, given me the Names and Hiſtory of part 
of 'his Majeſty's Retinue, tho* heard with great In- 
differency on my Side: I had not forgot the little 
Mortification J fancied ſhe had drawn upon me, 
and Self-Love made my Reſentment appear very 
Juſtihable. 

My vam cajoling Landlady, imagining my Si- 
lence proceeded from the Reliſh I had for her Con- 
verſation, continued the Subject for. ſome time, 
ſparing nobody that came in her Way: When 
breaking cf on a ſudden, ſhe propoſed going down 
to her Apartment, Supper-time, as ſhe faid, draw- 
ing near. | replied, that it would be proper for me 
eto put on ſoine Head-Cloaths, fince the would not 
* allow me to dreſs.” Oh! by no means (cried Mad. 
# Geneval) you are killingly handſome in the Dreſs 
vou 
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you are in; neither am I the only one who thinks 
* ſo, as you have juſt now heard: We ſhall have fre- 
quent Opportunities of ſeeing you dreſs'd, for 
© this once let us enjoy you in your native Charms.“ 
This Compliment. was anſwered in a proper Mauner 
on my Side, not forgetting her Beauty, with which 
ſhe ſeem'd mightily taken ; as indeed this was truly 
her weak Side. It's very juſtly faid (cried ſhe, beg- 
115 Pardon for the Freedom of taking me in her 

ms) that Women of Quality are always di- 
© ſtinguiſhable by their Behaviour: I have ever 
been fond of their Company, as their Converſation 
* is ſo very inſtructing'. What don't Prejudice ef- 
fet! As long as ſhe took me for the Counteſs des 
Roches, this was always her Stile; but, the Mo- 
ment ſhe diſcover'd the Truth, ſhe proteſted to one, 
who gave me an Account of it, that ſhe all a- 
long took me for a Counterfeit ; that, notwith- 
* ſtanding the Airs I was pleaſed to give myſelf, ſhe 


Y «© faw thro! the Artifice, and every Day diſcover'k 


* ſomething that betray'd my mean Birth.“ Sd 
much for Prejudice. | 

Altho' 1 was very much preſs'd to go down un- 
dreſs'd as I was, I ſhould never have conſented, 
had not Monſſeur d Genewal ſurprized us in the 
Debate: he accoſted us in a genteel Manner, and 
paid his Compliments gracefully enough. He had 
ſomething of the Fop in him, his Voice trifling, 
and much upon the Familiar : As Superintendant 
to the Duke of he imagin'd himſelf Com- 
pany for any one ; handſome, tall, and well made, 
always in the Pink of the Mode, and very full of 
himſelf ; a ready Wit, and fo happy in his little 
Sallies, that the Spleen was entirely baniſhed where- 
ever he came, and made his Converſation much 
coveted. The vicious Part of any one's Character 
is much eaſier attain'd, that what is valuable in it; 
his ſatirical Vein Madame de Geneval had acquir' d, 
and was very om O biting Expreflions ; but 


4 then,, 


then, ſhe wanted the fine Turn of Wit in applying 
them, of which he was a perfe& Maſter ;. inſomuch 
that he would frequently laſh People to their, Faces 
with ſo much Art, adapting his Voice and Expreſ- 
ſion ſo juſtly, that every one preſent, except the 
Perſon concern'd, immediately diſcovered who was 
aim'd at; nay, it often happen'd that the Object of 
his Raillery was the moſt diverted of the whole 
Company. Let any one judge if ſuch Talents wers {| 
not eſteem'd in an Age ſo fayourable to ſatirical £1 
Reflections, that all Charity for our Neighbour is 
exploded as a thing quite out of Date. 8 
Our Supper was perfectly neat and elegant. 
Monfieur de Geneval acquitted himſelf exceedingly. 
well in doing the Honours of his Houſe. We were 
fve at Table, without reckoning a Boy of ſeven 
| Years old, fo very ill bred, that he ſeiz d every, 
thing he could lay his Hands on, daubed the Table. 
Cloth, arid ſpoil'd the Clothes of thoſe who had 
the Misfortune to be near him; and all this with- 
out his Father's being allow'd to reprimand him. 
As he was very pretty, and, by way of Compli- 
ment, ſaid to be like his Mother, ſhe thought upon 
this Account he could not be too much indulged,and, 
conſequently ſpoil'd bim to ſuch a Degree, that he 
was ready to fling things at any one's Head, that pre- 
ſumed to find fault with him. | * 
A Relation of Monſieun de Gene val, about fifty 
Vears of Age, made the third Woman in the 
Company : her Humour ſeemed gay and airy ; ſhe. 
amuſed us with abundance of Pleaſantry, accom- 
panied with ſo much Wit, as threw a Veil over her. 
Age, and the malicious Turns ſhe frequently gave 
to things. She was not all of a Piece; her Folly 
betray d itſelf in giving us to underſtand, that in her 
younger Days ſhe ſtood unrival'd in Point of Beau-. © 
ty; then her Diſcourſe run upon the Extravagan- 
cies Princes and Noblemen had committed in mak«= *® 
ing their Addreſſes to her; there was no end i 
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Subject; and if any one took a Fancy to contra- 
dict her, as it. ſometimes happen'd, the Scene was 
changed in an Inſtant ; - from Aﬀable and Polite, 
ſhe became downright Scurrilous. 

A Gentleman belonging to the Houſhold, about 
Thirty, was the very Oppoſite to the Perſon juſt 
mentioned: Taciturnity, Gloom, and Diſdain were 
ſtrongly . imprinted on his Countenance. He never 
was known to approve of any thing in all his Life; 
and before you uttered a ſingle Syllable, you might 
depend upon being contradicted by him: But was 
his favourite Tranſition, and No his darling Par- 

Notwithſtanding this Difference of Characters, : 
ſoon perceiv'd that the Company was agreed upon 
making me talk, with a Deſign to learn ſome Ac- 


count of my Affairs; but Monfteur Saint Fal, who + 


had a good deal of Foreſight, gaye me my Leſ- 
ſon in writing.: my Story was framed, digeſted, and 
got by heart; I came off very well, notwithſtanding 
their Attacks, and this chiefly by the conciſe An- 
ſwers I gave. The only Secret for baffling Curio- 
fity, is to ſay little; there is no Hazard in being 
cautious, whereas giving a Looſe to the Tongue o- 
verburdens the Memory, and endangers the contra- 
dicting one's ſelf: A tickliſh Situation, to which 


Perſons ought never to expoſe themſelves, who have 


Reaſons not to be publickly known. 1 

The Deſert had not been long ſerved up, when 
a Footman came and whiſpered ſomething to Mere - 
dame de Geneval : ſhe immediately turn'd towards 
me, and told me in my Ear, that a Nobleman 
enquir'd for me. Imagining it muſt be S. Hal, who 
was come with ſome News, I ordered the Footman 
to conduct him to my Apartment, and was pre- 
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and Monſicur de Gencwal perceiving it, aſked me if F 
had any Reaſon for not receiving the Viſit, for in 
that Caſe it was only ſaying, that I did not ſup at 
Home: My Anſwer was, that I did not deſire to be 
ſeen, as the Perſon was an utter Stranger, and I did 
not apprehend what his Buſineſs could be. Madame 
de Geneval roſe from Table at this, bidding me make 
myſelf very eaſy, for ſhe would ſpeak to the Duke 
herſelf ; adding with a myſterious Air, that ſhe part- 
ty gueſs'd his Errant. Saying this, ſhe left the 
Room, making me ſeveral Signs which I did not 
comprehend. -  S{LT: 

I expected her Return with great Impatience, 
wondering what could detain her ſo long. The Dread 
J had of the old Marqueſs, brought him continu- 
ally to my Mind, whenever troubleſome Accidents 
gave me any Uneaſineſs. 

Mon ſicur de Geneval perceiving me much diſqui- 
eted, endeavoured to make me ſhare in the Mirth 
of the Company: Complaiſance obliged me to 
feign an Attention to what paſs d. What an irk- 
fom Taſk it is, to counterfeit a Satisfaction, when 
the Mind labours under Perplexity ! 

After half an Hour's Stay, Madame de Genewal 
return'd laughing very heartily. *© Did I not tell 
vou (ſaid ſhe, ſpeaking to me) that we were exa- 
*© mined very narrowly when at the Window? With- 
© out Vanity, our Charms make ſome Noiſe in 
the World.“ Who doubts that? (replied the 
Huſband) all the Court envies my Happineſs in poſ- 


-.;--+** ſefling ſo lovely a Creature as Mad. de Genewal. 


None of your Jeits (continued ſhe half angry at his 
ironical Tone) I could give very convincing Proofs 
Jof the Truth of what you ſay : But that is not 
the Bufineſs at preſent. It's very certain I have 
had a thoufand ſoft Things ſaid to me juſt now 
by a very gallant Spark; it's true, I was not alto- 
«. yether impos'd on, knowing very well (continued 

| 1 Madame 
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Maiame de Gene val pointing ſlily to me) the Coun- 
© teſs has the beſt Title to the Courtſhip, tho' ad- 
* dreſs'd to me.“ Meaning me, Madam? (replied I 
very gravely) © How can I be any ways concern'd'? 
] am but juſt arrived from the other End of the 
Kingdom; have no Acquaintance—— Alas! 
that's no Reaſon, replied Monfieur de Genewal very 
earneſtly 3 © there are a thouſand for your engaging 
© their Adoration.” I could not. forbear ſmiling at 
the Manner in which I was addreſs'd. The Wife, 
thinking perhaps this was carrying things too far, 
and like many other Women, was piqued to hear 
another extoll'd, or might be naturally a little jea- 
lous, corrected the Tranſport her Huſband had been 
guilty of, by ſaying, * that if L had not really been 
* ſo-very handſome, Novelty was of great Service 
© in this Country; nevertheleſs, it muſt be ſupport- 
ed by ſomething more laſling than Beauty; 
that the Vogue drew Admirers for a while, but 
* when that was over, the Object was as eaſily neg- 
lected, as it had been eagerly, purſued. The Gen- 
tleman of the Houſhold oppoſed this Maxim, aſ- 
ſerting, that what was once truly amiable, was al- 


ways ſo. Madame de Gencwal, who had her Reaſons 


for maintaining what ſhe had advanced, brought a 
recent Example in favour of her own Opinion: 
* You all ſaw (ſaid ſhe, addreſſing her Diſcourſe to 
her Huſband's Kinſwoman) the famous Lyonnoiſe, 
* ſo much.talked of about two Years ago at Paris; 
* ſhe was as fair as Alabaſter, had fine Features, a 
* good Shape and an Air of Grandeur; notwith- 
ſtanding all this, I could find nothing very ex- 
< traordinary in her; ſhe no ſooner appeared in pub- 
lick, but was followed by all the World. I hap- 
pened to be one Day at the Thuil/eries,, when the 
* Lyonnoiſe was walking there; as the great Alley 
perfectly ſwarm'd, 1 enquired of one I met, what 
* could. occaſion ſuch. a Crowd? God God! Ma- 
dam, where do you * from (replied the Perſon): 

6 not. 
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not to know that the beautiful Lyomno;/# is come to 
Paris, and is now actually walking in the Thuillz- 
* ies? I ſhrugg'd up my Shoulders at ſuch a prepoſ- 
*-terous Anſwer, and reſolved to ſee with my own 
© Eyes on what it was grounded: I made my TY 
_ © thro' the Crowd, and at laſt got a Sight of this fo 
much extolled Beauty. Whether thro* Prejudice, 
© not being according to my Taſte, er not ſo hand- 
* ſome as they pretended, ſhe did not pleaſe me at all. 
] pitied the Stupidity of the Publick, which of- 
© ten is laviſh of its Praiſes on Objects that, upon a 
© nearer View, are ſcarce tolerable : It's true, ſooner 
dor later, the Prejudice is laid afide, as it happened 
in the Caſe of this very Lyonnoi/e. 

© Some Weeks after this, I was at the Thuilleries: 
I met her again, but ſhe was ſcarce taken Notice 
of: nevertheleſs, ſhe was exactly the ſame ; and, 
as the Inconſtancy of Mode never affects me, me- 
thought ſhe was even handſomer than at firſt” 
« No wonder [replied the Kinſwoman very lily). 
you lik'd her the better, becauſe nobody admir'd 
her; and conſequently Envy had nothing to work 
« on. Put the Caſe ſhe had once more become a 
«* reigning Toaſt, and you had ſeen her ſurrounded. 
„with a Crowd of Admirers, ſhe would have ap- 
a, pee as plain as at firſt: the Thing ſpeaks 
PP i el * 8 . F | 

Madame de Geneval frown'd a little at this cutting 
Remark : From one of her Character, a ſharp Re- 
ply might have been expected, but ſhe had her Rea- 
ſons for being moderate; Intereſt, which always 
rules, and to which ſhe was an abſolute Slave, pre- 
vailed on her to ſtifle her Reſentment; to do it witk 
a better Grace ſhe went-on thus, ue (2201 

The Lyonnoi/e, nettled at the Injuſtice ſne met 
„with at Paris, came to ſhow herſelf at Court; her 
Charms had a Run, but ſoon met the ſame Pate 
as before; ſhe diſappear' d on a ſudden, and I 9 
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* ſince been informed, is gone for England in ſearch 
© of new Admirers. - I Erb: 

I preſently diſeover d the malicious Drift of this 
Story, and the Application Madame de Geneual was 
willing ſhould be made of it; from whence I con- 
cluded, that her Character and mine would not long 
ſympathize. | | | 
- This Diſcourſe ran again upon the Duke's Viſit, 
which Madame de Genewal's Reflexions had inter- 
rupted: She told us, that all ſhe could gather from 
what he ſaid, was, that in returning from hunt- 
«ing, the Sight of a young Lady had made ſuch 
an Impreſſion on him, that he came to (enquire 
after her, and in caſe ſhe had any Affairs depend-. 
ing at Court, to offer his Service. 

Madame de Geneva added, that all this was 
*-expreſs'd in ſo polite a Manner, that though ſhe 
vas prepared toanſwer this gallant Preamble, which 
* doubtleſs was aim'd at me, as. it deſerved, yet ſhe 
could not avoid replying with a great deal of Re- 
ſpect, and. letting him know who I really was; 
the Duke upon hearing my Name, aſſured her he 
was well acquainted with my Family, for which 
*-he had a great Value, and would have the Ho- 
nour of being introduced at a more. ſeaſonable 
4 Opportunity. | | | 
Il 1 apprehended from the Confuſion in which this 
Nobleman 'retir'd (continued my Landlady) that 
without doubt he took the Counteſ for one who 
had her Fortune to make, and that he need only, 
come, to be well received; a fooliſh Preſumption 
Men are often guilty of, who think, that in viſit- 
Ling a Woman they do her an Honour. This Va- 
* nity muſt either be grounded on the Figure they 
make, or the Confidence they have of our Weak- 
- *neſs;, As for my Part, who am often expos'd to 
the Intrigues of theſe Gentlemen, I uſe them with 
a great deal of Freedom, ridicule their ſerious 
Faces, amuſe. myſelf, and. laugh at them; _ 
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take to be the Method. Not ſo very commer 


«« dable (repligd the Huſband ſomething maliciouſly) 
as you may perhaps imagine; under this Pre- 


* text of Indiſferency, the Gallants are retain'd 


<« and liſtened to without Suſpicion. Their Follies 
« amuſe me, you'll ſay? No doubt of it; and 
© that is juſt what they look for; to have Admit- 


te tance into certain Houſes, is all they can hope for 


ce at firſt; taking up your Time agreeably and amu- 
fing you, Ladies, is their ſecond Step; but what 
& lucky Fellows, if you do them the Honour to ſmile 
© on their Endeayours !”* Lord, {cried Madame de 
Genewal interrupting him) © it would have been a 
Wonder indeed, it you had-net contradicted me; 
it's mighty becoming a Huſband, who fancies his 
© Honour is at Stake, if hedoes not thwart his Wife 
© on every Occaſion.” © Not in the leaſt (replied the 
Gentleman of the Houſhold ;) you are ſtung for 
« want of underſtanding him: your Spouſe is far 
from being of a different Opinion on this Point; 
does not his Conduct give you: daily Proofs of 
it? Can you imagine, that if he were really ſeri- 


© cus in what he ſays, he would allow you ſuch an 


© unbounded Liberty?“ © A' Continuation of your 
long Silence, Sir, {replied Madame de Genewal 
very ſharply) *would have been much more accepta- 
< ble, than the Part you are pleaſed to take in the 
© Converſation.” The Gentleman, not the beſt bred 
Perſon in the World, took her up as ſmartly on his 
Side; and like many others, who. when they have 
got footing in the Houſe, take upon them to con- 
troul at large, indulged a malicious Pleaſure in main- 
taining the Argument with equal. Vehemence. The 
Miſtreſs of the Houſe exceedingly haughty, appre- 
hending poſſibly the Conſequences of ſuch a Diſpute, 
and provoked beſides at the little Ceremony with 
which ſhe was treated, and her Huſband's not ſi- 
lencing her Opponent, adderſs'd herſelf to him 


with bitter Reproaches for want of Tendreneſs. in 


her 


! 
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her Regard ;. declaring that * for the future ſhe 
* ſhould take proper Methods, and the Moment 
certain Countenances appeared” Being ap- 
rehenfive from the Sharpneſs of the Gentleman's 
Reply, that the Converſation was growing till 
warmer, I thought it high Time to retire.. Madame 
de Geneval was too much t:ken up in retorting the 
ſarcaſtical Replies of the Gentleman and her Huſ- 
band, to perceive I was gone. But Monſicur de Ge- 
neval, more attentive to what paſs d, left his Friend 
to purſue or drop the Argument, and came after 
me to preſent his Hand, making an Apology for 
the Scene, of which I had been a Spectator. She 
is very filly (ſaid he, ſpeaking of his Wife) a 
© Trifle diſcompoſes her, and makes her excepti- 
© ous : I overlook it all, as ſhe is with Child; when 
« ſhe is ſo, her Humour is unaccountable ; but, 
* in Conſideration of her Condition, ſome Com- 
* plaifance muſt be ſhewn.” I commended Mon- 


fieur de Geneval for his Moderation, but blamed 


him at the ſame Time for ſuffering the Gentleman 
to divert himſelf in provoking his Wife. To this 
he replied, that he was an old Friend, 
„ whoſe Characteriſtick was, never to yield in a 
« Diſpute ; that he was ſo well known 2 it, that 
„ nobody ever reſented his Obſtinacy.”” Upon 
this he told me an odd Story: This very Gentle- 
man was deeply in Love with a young Lady, who 
on every Account was a very proper Match for him, 
and the Affair on the point of being concluded: 
it happened very luckily, that he invited his future 
Father in Law, after ſigning the Writings, to Sup- 
per; the Converſation turning upon the Ceremo- 
nies obſerved at the Marriages of the Ancients, the 
old Gentleman and his future Son in Law, neither 
of whom wanted Wit or Learning, enliven'd the 
Diſcourſe with many intereſting Paſſages and curi- 
ous Citations; but the Spirit of Contradiction, the 
predominant Paſſion in Geneval's Friend, ſoon made 
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the old Gentleman loſe all Patience; it's true, he 
yielded for ſome Time, apprehending his Memory 
might fail him, till the Son in Law, who had 
been bred a Scholar, falling npon a Point in Divi- 
nity, which the old Gentleman happen'd perfectly 
to recollect, he maintain'd his Ground; the young 
one contradicted him; the other, poſitive that he 
was right, run home to his Library, brought the 


Book, and imagined he had carried his Point; but 


the Son in Law diſclaimed both the Author and the 


Edition. This Obſtinacy provok'd the young Lady's 
Father ſo much, that he retired without any Ce- 
remony: Upon this, their Friends interpoſed, and 
endeavoured to make up the Breach; the old Gen- 


tleman, the moſt reaſonable of the two, was not 


averſe to an Accommodation, and only inſiſted 


that is future Son in Law ſhould acknowledge him- 
ſelf to have been miſtaken ; but Genewal's Friend 


choſe rather to loſe a very advantageous Match, 
than purchaſe it at ſo dear a Rate. | 
This whimſical Story amus'd me the more, as 
having juſt experienced, that the Hero of it was 
very well qualified to furniſh many ſuch Adven- 


tures. After ſome Reflexions on it, Genewal left 


me. I ordered the Servant to light him down, and 
then ſhut myſelf into my Apartment, with a firm 


Reſolution of avoiding, as much as poſſible, ſuch £. 


an odd Medley of Company. | 
I was gong to Bed, when I heard ſome body 


knock at the 
tant Affair could occaſion a Viſit at One in the 


Morning, I went to the Window ; in order not to-- 
be ſeen, I bid the Maid carry the Candles out of 


the Room: I diſcover'd a Footman holding a Flam- 
beau, by whoſe glimmering Light I perceived a 
tall Man ſtanding at the Door, which was juſt o- 
pened: Upon liſtening I heard him aſk the Maid 
if a young Lady did not lodge there, who arrived 


but that very Day: finding by the Anſwer, that he 


Was 


oor-; curious to know what impor- 
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was not miſtaken, he enquired. if _ ſhe was up and 
could be ſpoke with. The Maid, who had been 
preſent at Supper when her Miſtreſs gave an Ac: 
count of the Duke's Viſit, anſwer'd the 8 

very roughly, that the Perſon he enquired after 
was not to be ſeen, eſpecially by Night, and ſo 
ſhut the Door upon him. . 
I chought it likewiſe time to draw in, leſt if I 
ſhould be ſeen, the Perſon might inſiſt upon ſpeak» 
og with me. if ol dan ey e 
I. went to Bed without refleQuag on this Accident, 
perſuaded as I was, that it had been occaſion'd by 
the Viſit intended me at Supper Time. 


It is with ſome Confuſion I own. the profound. 


Tranquillity,. with which I flept till Ten in the 
Morning, as if I had not the leaſt Reaſon to be un- 


eaſy. Such is giddy Vouth, almoſt void of Reflex: 


ion! My waiting Woman came to acquaint me 
that a Mantua - maker and other Work- Women 
waited my riſing. I was. inconſiderate enough to 
aſk if ſhe had ſent for them; ſhe anſwered with 
ſome Surprize, that I had given her no ſuch Orders, 


but that the People ſaid, they came by my Appoint-- 


ment. This me preſently imagine that M. S. 
Fal, with his uſual Foreſight, was the Contrives 
of this piece of Gallantry. I got up, was taken 
Meaſure. of for Stays and Gowns, without examin- 
ing any farther, which I judged could be of no man- 


ner of Service, nor alter their Opinion of me, one 


Way or other. 
Ihe Clock had ſtruck One; I was fitting down 
to Table (for my Houſe Affairs were as well regu+ 


lated the firſt Day, as if 1 had been ſettled den 


Years) when M. de St. Fal ſent in his Name. He 


was richly dreſs'd; I had not till then conſider d 


his Perſon with any Attention 3 notwithſtanding 


my Affections were prejudiced in favour of ano- 


ther, I could not be ſo unjuſt as not to look upon 


him as a very accompliſh'd. Perſon. His Addreſs. 


was 
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was even more reſpetiſuf than uſual; a nice Condud 
to avoid reminding me how much I was beholden to 
him. Whilſt. my waiting Woman was preſent, he 
conſtantly employed the Word Madam, and only 
talk'd of general Things. I infiſted on his fitting 
down to Dinner, which he complied with. Len 
as we were alone, he began by expreſſing the Plea- 
ſure he had in ſeeing me, and the Ap Senn he 
was under, Teſt time ſhould han Lebvy on my 
Hands in a ſtrange Place. Upon this F related & 
him all-that had paſſed fince he left me; T'tleſcri- 
bed the- Supper, acquainting him with the Duke's 
intended Viſit, not omitting the Debate which en- 
ſued on that Oecaſion. I could not prevail upon my- 
ſelf to hide my 3 of Madame de Gencwal s 
ill Temper: His Anfwer to this was, that che be ing 
obliged to provide a Lodging for me on a ſudden, 
prevented his taking a whole Houſe; that it was 
not yet too late; and while he was looking out for 
one,. he adviſed me to avoid la Genewal's Compa- 
| * as mueh as poſſible. 

It was with the greateſt Difficulty imaginable 
that I took the Count off this Subject; he did not 
reliſh the Duke's Viſit; the Stranger who enquired 
after me at Midnight gave him no ſmall Uneaſineſs; 
he took heart however when 1 gave my Word to 
avoid all Viſits and the Occafions of them, ſo far 
even as not to amuſe myſelf, at the Window for the 
future: Sr. Fal appeared as much tranſported at 
this Promiſe, as if J had acquainted him with the 
moſt agreeable piece of News, he could have wiſh'd 
to hear; he confeſs'd he did not dare aſk ſuch 
a Favour, leſt 1 ſhould look open it as a Reftraing 
on my Liberty. 

Reſuming his uſual Tranquilkty, he came at laſt 
to the Point which concern'd me moſt. I had 
already ad: ſeveral Times whether he had ſeen 
my Lover's Father, without receiving any An'wer 
but. now he gave me an Account of a-fmart Cen- 

verſation,, 
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verſation, whereof I was the Subject. Would you 
believe (ſaid M. de S. Fal that the old Margue/s 
could ſcarce be perſuaded you had eſcaped out of 
my Hands? He would be informed of the Time, 
Place, and other Circumſtances. In order to detect 
me, he ſent for my Yalet de Chambre, queſtion'd 
him apart in his Cloſet, to try if we both agreed 
in the ſame Story: In a Word, I never ſaw him 
in ſuch a Paſſion before; but all his Precautions 
gave me no Uneaſineſs, being prepared on all 
Hands, by giving my Servant his . Inſtructions, 
and being well aſſured he would not betray me. 
© As to my Uncle, though he threaten'd to ge 
himſelf to the Place, he has not as yet proceeded 
any farther in the Affair; his Anger is over, or at 
leaſt he pretends as much. He was very inquiſitive 
as to your Beauty, Character, and every thing 
which regarded you. I need not ſay, I did you 
Juſtice (continued the Count ;) on ſuch a Subject 
could any one have been reſerved? The Deſcrip- 
tion of your Perſon was called over ſeveral times; 
from whence I judged, he recollected what had 
paſſed in the Village, where he waited for his 
Horſes. The Confuſion into which his firſt Onſet 
threw me, made me forget what you had related 
concerning that Affair, and I gave him an exact 
* Likeneſs of you. | 

This Conformity ſet him on thinking. If I 
«© am not miſtaken (cried he) there is no Room to 
« wonder at my Son's Paſſion for this Girl.“ * I 
* pretended to. be ſurprized at the Exclamation-; 
but the old Margueſi, either becauſe he miſtruſted 
me, or was unwilling to let me know his Senti- 
ments, changed the Diſcourſe, and I retired ex- 
* ceedipgly pleaſed with extricating myſelf ſo well 
© out of this tickliſh Affair. | 

The Aſſurance Sz, Fal gave, that his Uncle's In- 
dignation ſeem'd appeas'd, made me ſomething eaſy. 
Whatever Reaſon I have to believe that to be — 
| 20 e 
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„ 
'© Caſe (continued the Count) * I ſhall be continually 
on miny Guard; we have a ſubtle craſty Politi- 
cian to deal with, and leſt he ſnould impoſe upon 
me, I ſhall be very careful not to give him any | 
<-Haydle for ſuſpecting the Sincerity with which 


I have pretended to act in this Affair. Upon this 
Account I never left him ſince yeſterday; to- 


*: morrow he goes to Paris, and 1 ſhall take the 


Opportunity of his Abſence, to ſpend the Dax, 
lovely Jenny, with you, in order to.ſcttle your. lie- 
„ tle Affairs. . | 

The Word Settle reminded me of what this ge- 
nerous Perſon. had already done for me. Good 
* God Sir (replied I) what will you think of me 


% J am, as you may ſee, in the greateſt Confunon | 


% imaginable for being. ſo :backward in making 
4 myAcknowledgements for your Favours, of which 
I have a far greater Senſe than I can poſſibly 
s expreſs.” Ah!]! Mademoiſelle (cried St. Fal in- 
terrupting me) /* your bare remembring them is too 
great a Return; I beg we may ſay no more of 


fſuch Trifles'———— ] look upon them in far 


4. different Light (replied I ;) but till fome melan- 
% chely Reflections overpower my Gratitude, and 
4% give me very cruel Alarms. I have already faid 


(eshtigpued I) that all the Grandeur of the World 


fſhall never draw me from the Rules I have pre- 
« ſcribed, to myſelf; and if your Views? 


No, once for all (replied S. Fal in the ſincereſt 


Manner) my Word and Honour is your Securi- 
ty, the which, aſſure yourſelf, I am not capable of 
violating; and I conſent to be loolꝰd upon as the 
© laſt of Mank ind, if ever any Behaviour of mine 
contradicts this Proteſtation I have the Honour of 


© making to. you.“ On theſe Terms (replied 1 


very much encouraged) I ſhall take a Pleaſure 
. ©. in ſeeing ycu, and abſtracting from the Sentiments 


you have formerly expreſſed, fo oppoſite to thoſe 
. not. 
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'& not hiding any thing from you.“ Alas (cried. 
the Count with great Earneſtnels) let that be no 
Hindrance; on the the contrary, charming Ferry, 

« ſuch a Confidence would afford me the greateſt 

- © Conſolation; how happy. ſhould I be to poſſeſs it! 
The Effects of Love are as various as the Perſons 
it influences, and in me, widely different from 
what they are in others. I was always of Opi- 
nion, that to love for one's own Sake merit- 
ed no Return; for it's properly Self-Love, where 
one's own Happineſs is the End purſued; as it is 
Self- Intereſt, not that of the Object beloved, 
which is conſulted. The proof of a diſintereſted 
Paſſion, is, to promote the Happineſs of a Mi- 
ſtreſs, even in Oppoſition to our own Deſires: 
judge then, too lovely Creature, what Kind of 
Paſſion J entertain in your Regard; it's your Sa- 

© tisfaQtion, it's your own Happineſs I ſtudy. Ves, 
(continued the Count ſeixing my Hands) you ſhall 

* ſee me ſtrive as eagerly to promote your Union 

* with him you love, as if my own Happineſs 
immediately depended on it. Its true, in loſing 
vou, I loſe all that's dear to me in Life; but I 
hall have the Comfort of reflecting, that in point 
of Diſintereſtedneſs and Generoſity I ſtand unrival'd. 
Sentiments ſo delicate, ſo reſined, and ſo new to 
me, raiſed an Admiration that Silence alone could 
expreſs. © Ahl can you doubt my Sincerity ? (con- 
tinued the Count) © you make me no Anſwer. Will 
* you exclude me from the Confidence you mention- 
ed, one of the Favours (alas !) ] can only expect? 

* The Sentiments I have juſt now expreſs'd, how- 

* ever commendable in the Theory, you perhaps 

© imagine impracticable. My Behaviour thus far, 
my late Proteſtations, all betray ſome ſecret Views. 
Yes, ſuch I have, too charming Creature; ſhall I 
* acknowledge them? (continued Sz. Fal riſing up) 
Will you be convinced of what I have ſaid, if 
I pour out the ſecret Motions of my Soul?“ © Ge. 


* 
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e then (replied I terribly alarm'd) ©* whatis it you 


„ hope for? You ought to know me, and conſe- 
* quently not to flatter yourſelf, that I ſhould ever 
— Ah! Mademoiſelle (cried St. Fal interrupting 
me) © hear what I have to ſay; don't ſuſpect that 
* under an apparent Probity, a Villain hes hid: I 
© love you, I adore you, your Charms have van- 
* quiſh'd me, and, to preſerve you, I would facri- 
« fice Rank and Fortune a thouſand times over; 
© but I would owe this Happineſs to your own 
© Choice, and not to any Importunity of mine. I 


© am perſuaded, that had not your Inclination for 


my Couſin prevented me, I might one Day have 
been ſo happy as to gain your Favour; but the 
* Probity on which I value myſelf, and my ſingu- 
lar Way of thinking, have rein'd in my Paſſion, 
* tho? not extinguiſh'd my Hope: on this is regulat- 
ed my preſent Conduct, and that which I ſhall 
* obſerve- till Fate ſhall leave me no Poſſibility 
of poſſeſſing you. Not that I wiſh the Marque/5 
may change, and much leſs, that Death ſhould 
« raviſh him from you: knowing you as I do, and 
in the Sentiments I profeſs, it would be defiring 
* your Unhappineſs ; but the Events of Life are fo 
various, and ſo continually ſubje& to change, that 
* ſuch a Thing may naturally happen: in either 
of theſe unfortunate Caſes, may I not reaſonably 
* hope that you would one Day call to Mind the 
Purity of my Sentiments, the Services I had done, 
or at leaſt endeavour'd to have done? and that 
then preſenting a Heart, which I may venture to 
© ſay would not have been diſagreeable, had you 
© not been prejudiced in favour of another, you 
would crown a Paſſion that never was inſpir'd to 
be unfortunate. 
The Count's laſt Words were utter'd with fo much 
Tenderneſs, that I was greatly affected. You are 
not miſtaken (replied I with ſome Emotion, and 


yielding one of my Hands, which Sz, Fal * 
wit 
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with his Tears) “ you are not miſtaken in relying 


„ on my Gratitude : I'll ſay more; were not 


but, alas ! they were ſo far gone, that it would 
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« my AﬀeCtions already engaged, I know no one 
* but yourſelf could ſucceed in fixing them 
For the preſent this ſuffices (cried . Fal throw- 
ing himfelt at my Feet) © I am leſs wretched : 
this Acknowledgement affords Relief, and tranſ- 
ports me How ! charming Jenn, ma 
_ * myſelf « Heavens ! what do I 
hear? (cried a Voice from the Door, which was 
half open) I am betrayed : perfidious Creature 
„I'll never ſee thee more. 

The Sound of the Voice, the cruel 4po?r9phe, the 
ſudden diſappearing of him that ſpoke, the Poſture 
the Count was in when I was ſurpriſed, all together, 
made me ſtart up and fly to the Door. Alas! I am 
0 undone (cried I diſcovering the Margueſi as he made 
off.) This unexpected Apparition ſtruck ſuch a Ter- 
ror inte me, that I muſt have ſunk upon the Floor, 
had not a Sopba luckily received me. St. Fal, no lefs 
ſurpriſed than myſelfrap to my Aſſiſtance. Ah ! Sir 
(cried I) leave me, and follow your Kinſman ; he 
„believes me guilty and deteſts me, of all which 
« you are the Cauſe O Hevens ! I am quite 
„ ſpent, I am in Deſpair. 

Se. Fal did not heſitate a Moment; he ran down 
Stairs and preſently overtook the Margue/s. I would 
fain have got on my Feet to prevent a Quarrel, 
which their high Words gave me too much Reaſon 
to apprehend, but the Agony T was in render'd it 
impracticable. My waiting Woman came up in a 
violent Agitation; ſhe put the finiſhing Hand to 
my Misfortunes, by acquainting me, that Sr. Tal 
and an Officer, as ſhe called the Margucſi, were 
gone out diſputing, and by the Fury vilible in the 

{arqueſs's Countenance, ſhe really be icyed a Duel 
would enſue, At this terrible News I exerted my- 
Telf, and ran to the Window to bring them back; 


have 
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have been in vain to call after them. e Ah Hea- 


% vens !.(cried I, not obſerving I betrayed myſelf 


before a Servant I had no reaſon to confide in) 
* what will become of me, if I loſe all that is 
« dear to me in this Life] Go, Mademoifelle (ſaid 
IT tomy Woman) loſe not a Moment; run and en- 
5 deayour' to bring them back.“ God forbid ! 
(replied Brochan with an Air of Diſdain) it would 
©. be very fine truly to ſee young Women running 
* after ſuch Sparks. If I had imagined I was 


= hired to be engaged in theſe kind of Adventures, 


I would never have darkened the Doors.“ After 
this comfortable Harangue ſhe left the Room mut- 
tering to herſelf, but ſo loud as to let me hear ſe- 
veral ſhocking Expreſſions. 4. 
Let any one imagine the Condition I was in; I 
knew not what to do; if I go after them, ſaid I to 
myſelf, to what purpoſe? Put the Caſe, I reach 
them whilſt they are engag'd, as they certain! 
are, ought not I to apprehend my Preſence w 
only ſerve to redouble the Margue/ſs*s Fury, and 
haſten ſome tragical Event? He thinks me perfidi- 
ons ; what effect can my Prayers have on him? 
Again, how ſhall I be look'd upon here? I reflected, 
that though the prying Madame de Genewal ſhould 
happen not to be at Home when the Margque/5 and 
St. Fal went out, I muſt expect that Prude Brochar 


would notfail to inform hex of all that hadpaſs'd. What 


would not be the Conſequence? Women, eſpecially 
thoſe of my Landlady's Character, ſhow no Mer- 


cy on ſuch Occaſions. In fine, I knew not which 


way to turn myſelf; ſometimes I rely'd on S?.FaPs 
Prudence and ſincere Attachment to me; then a- 


gain all- Hope vaniſh'd when I conſidered him vigo- 


-rouſly attacked, as I had Reaſon to think, and under 
an abſolute Neceſſity of defending himſelf. I walk- 
ed about my Room in a violent Agitation, muſing 
on all theſe Particulars, when, to compleat my 
Misfortunes, la Genetval, notwithſtanding her for- 
mer Politeneſs, entered without the leaſt Ceremo- 
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ny, and aſk'd very haſtily the meaning of what ſhe 
had juſt been informed of; adding ſomething dry- 
ly, ſhe would not for the World any untoward 
« Affair ſhould happen, wherein her Name could 
« be brought in Queſtion ;” ſhe told me, her 
« Houſe was not deſign'd for ſuch Purpoſes, and 
ee that ſhe took it heinouſly ill, that M. de St. Fal 
* ſhould expoſe her Houſe to any ſuch Inconve- 
<« niences. | 

To all this I anſwer'd not a Word; I was fo 
confounded, that I could not deviſe the leaſt Pre- 
tence to give a favourable Turn to what I was re- 
proach'd with. La Genewal, —_ Silence 
for a tacit Acknowledgment of what ſhe thought of 
me, perhaps confirm'd in it by the Remarks of my 
devout waiting Woman, continued her Diſcourſe 
in ſo high a Strain, with ſo many bitter Taunts, and 
Expreſſions ſo very ill timed, that not being much 
prejudiced in her Favour, I took her up very ſhort 
for her Impertinence, telling her with a piercing 
Look to leave my Room; that I waited for the 
* Count's Return, and ſhould. not fail to acquaint 
* him with the Civilities I had received in the A- 
* partment he choſe for me, and where I had ex- 
* pected to be ſafe from any Inſult.“ This was ut- 
tered with ſo much Reſolution, that ſhe durſt not 
make any Reply. Her Huſband, who came in 
and heard part of what I ſaid, aſk'd very ear- 
neſtly if any of his Family had behaved” other- 
wiſe than with Reſpet? I thank'd him very cold - 
ly for his Concern, and perceiving his Wife was 
going to open again, I retired to my Cloſet, throw- 
ing the Door after me; there I burit into Tears, 
and loſt myſelf in a Train of Reflexions ſurpaſſing 
each other in the Anguiſh they occaſioned. d. 

Abandoned thus to myſelf, I look'd upon what 
had happewd;' as a Puniſhment- for accepting of 
St. Fal Offers: It would have been much better, 
ſaid I to myſelf, to have gone to a Monaſtery, 

Vol. II. 12 Which 
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which would have anſwered all Purpoſes : Love and 
Reaſon might. have gone Hand in Hand ; the old 
Margqueſs-perhaps would have deſiſted from perſe- 
cuting me. I muſt have ſuffer'd, it's true, from 
my Averſion to a Cloiſter ; but Virtue, being free 
from any Alarms, would have afforded ſome Com- 
fort, in reprefenting me bemoan'd and valued by a 
Lover truely dear, and whoſe Preſervation was of 
ſuch Conſequence. This Day my Ruin is compleat- 
ed, continued I ſhedding a Torrent of Tears; what 
will he- not think ? What has he not room to ima- 
gine ? He finds me in the Hands of another; how- 
ever innocent I may be, he ſurpriſes him at my 
Feet; Appearances are againſt me, he'll never return. 
Three Hours were ſpent in the moſt melancholy 
Situation; no Account of what had paſs'd, which 
my Imagination repreſented very tragical. The 
ſtrict Honour of St. Fal was too notorious, not to 
render it more than probable :. I could not forbear 
thinking he muſt have periſh'd in the Combat, 
fince he thus left me a Prey to racking Uncertain- 
ty. This Notion gathering ſtrength, let me into the 
Conſequences of ſuch a terrible Affair; it was na- 
tural to expect being ſeized, and made reſponſible 
for what my Imagination repreſented to have hap- 
pen'd, as the Cauſe, tho* very innocent of the Quar- 
rel: In this Caſe I had no room to flatter myſelf; 
on the contrary, it was reaſonable to ſuppoſe. I 
ſhould: find no Favour, but meet with the ſevereſt 
Treatment. | | 
Such juſt Alarms produced other Reflexions ; 
I thought it high Time to conſider ſeriouſly what 
Thad to do. Flight ſeemed the beſt grounded, zs 
well as ſafeſt, _ which conſequently I reſolved on. 
Money I did not want (for I forgot to mention a 
Purſe of Gold I found in the Commode) but 1 


repeat it once more, I was no longer that 7enay, 
Miſtreſs of ſo much Reſolution in any Adventure; 
n 


'd 


Plenty, Eaſe, conſulting my Inclinations, * 


, . . . 
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Killed all the Terrors and Weakneſs uſual with 
young Women of Quality z I was even afraid of 


ing left alone ; I loved to be at my Eaſe; and the 
Apprehenſion of being otherwiſe, gave me no ſmall 


Anxiety. A Service I could not think of with Pa- 


tience; and yet the only Means which preſented 
thetnſelves were a Service, or to work for a Lively- 
hood. What could I ſet about? I knew nothing, 
and could ſcarce wait on myſelf, It ſignified nothing 
to debate the thing, a thouſand Obſtacles oppoſed 
themſelves to what my Virtue pointed out; it did 
not yield indeed, but maintain'd its Ground, yet, 
Tullied as it was by ſo many concurring Accidents, 
it no longer caſt forth thoſe bright Rays, it had for- 
metly done, when not weigh'd down with the Follies 
of the Age. I ſaw plainly my wretched Condition, 


and bewail'd it ; but that was all, I came to noRe- 


ſolution. | 

It was now near Ten at Night, and nothing deter- 
min'd; I knew not Which way to turn myſelf, over- 
whelm'd as I was, I never thought of eating. My 
Cook-Maid, who was mightily taken with me from 
the firſt, and whoſe good Nature, which far ſurpaſs'd 
that of my Waiting-Woman, made her more con- 
ſiderate and attentive, came to look for me in my 


Cloſet. - I ſhall make no Difficulty to enter into a 


Detail of what paſſed between us, as it prov'd after- 
wards to be of Conſequence, * Lady of ours (ſaid ſhe 
very, innoccently) * do People live here on the Air? 
* Why, your Supper has been ready this two Hours, 
N Teſs Maria! (cried ſhe holding her Candle to my 
Face) © you areall in Tears! Can Perſons at your Age 
have any thing to trouble them? Mercy on us 
© what will become of others, when ſuch ſweet Babes 
take things to heart? Juſt Heavens! I am rarely ſit- 
ted truly, out of the Frying-Pan into the Fire; m 
* aſt Miſtreſs was always grumbling, growling, ſnarl- 
ing, and throwing things about; this here cries like 
* a Child : Patience; every one has their Humour — 
| B 2 But, 
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Come then (ſaid ſhe) we'll compoun 
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© But, in plain Truth, what makes you take on thus? 


© You want for nothing: have you not a good Lodg- 
ing, well furniſh'd ? a large Income? As for Youth 


or my Heaven be praiſed, we need not . 
0 


© Home, ſo that you are much to be pitied truly ! Pies 
* on't, what would you do, if you were in my place, 
* ſimple as I and here? Gracious Saviour! (continu'd 


the good natured Creature with Tears in her Eyes) 


] warrant ye all this is for the Loſs of her Huſband! 


© Well, he's gone, and there's an End on't, For one 


© cold one, there's a thouſand warm ones. We ſhan't 
© miſs our Market; we live, Heaven be praiſed, in a 
Country where they are as plentiful as the Miſe- 
< ries of a Kitchen-Wench.* ; 
I could not forbear ſmiling at my Maid's Compa- 
riſons and Manner of comforting me : I told her 
however, to leave me, and that I did not intend to 
eat. Then I muſt e' en faſt too (continu'd ſhe) for 


_ © it would not be right in me to regale whilſt my good 


« Miſtreſs is in Affliction. Well, well, it won't kill 


me; if I go without my Supper to-night, I'll eat 


two to-morrow.” Barbara (for that was her Name) 
left me ſaying this: her Compaſſion moved me, I 


call'd her back, and order'd her to $9 to Supper, 
the Matter: 


if you'll but ſup a Porringer of Broth, I'll undertake 
© toeat as much as any Four in the Pariſh; otherwiſe 


© I can out-faſt our Curate, the greateſt Penitentiary 


© in all the Country, and a very good Man if he did 
not love Money, and here and there a pretty Girl, 
you know what I mean. If it were not for ſuch 
little Fooleries, they ſay, he might have been a 
« Saint long ago; but, lie the reſt of the World, 
© he loves himſelf; and after all, he may not be ſo 


much to blame, as People pretend.” 


I endeavour'd a ſecond Time to ſend Barbara a- 
vay, loſing all Patience thro* her Nonſenſe. When 
we are under Affliction, every thing incommodes us z 


but this Day I was deſtin'd to be embroil d. Be 


gone 


e 
* 
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gone (ſaid I very haſtily) do you think I have no- 
* thing.to do but —”* Well, Madam, I am gone 
(aid ſhe without ſtirring an Inch;) I ſee foulWeather 
gathering, and you muſt be obey d. How one may 
© be deceiv'd ! f could have ſworn, with ſo much 
* good Nature in your Face, you would never be 
angry: but they ſay, one ſhould never judge of 
People by their Looks; and L fan, when you 
© have a Mind, you can ſcold as well as another. 
Heavens be praiſed, Women of my Rank (that 
was her Expreſſion) © are born to ſuffer : Iliv'd with 
one Mademoiſelle 4 Elbieux, who like you ——” 
«© Mademoiſelle dElbienx ! (cried I, ſtruck with the 
Name) where is ſhe ?*? Why are you acquainted 
with her ?* (anſwer'd Barbara.) © No, (ſaid I, 
diſſembling the Truth) “but a Friend of mine 
„knows her.“ So much the better, if you are 
© not acquainted (replied Barbara ;] ſhe is a malici- 
* ous Miſs, or Lady, which you pleaſe now ſhe is 
married; our Village has a good Riddance of her, ſne 
 * plagued us out of our Lives, when ſhe came to paſs 
the Summer there, which was only every Vear.“ 
« What is the Name of your Village? (ſaid I, ex- 
treamly ſurpriſed that what I heard ſhould agree ſo 
well with the Place of my Birth.) If you imagine J 
have forgot, Madam, (replied — 0 you are 
miſtaken; my Memory is not ſo ſhort, nor is it ſo 
long fince I came from thence ; it's call'd D —-, 
and tho' the leaſt in the Foreſt of Fontainbleax, it's 
not behind hand with the beſt of them, a perfect 
little Paradiſe on Earth, I long to end my Days 
* there; but Patience, all in good time, if God grants 
me Life, every thing has its Day; ſomething muſt 
be laid up to prevent ſtarving ; we are poor Folks, 
* it's true, but very honeſt ; and our Family, God be 
* prais'd, has nothing to reproach itſelf with, except 
* one of my Nieces, who has made Noiſe enough, and 
they ſay will make her Fortune: but there is not 
© one of us would be in =_ Place ; for it's a Proverb 
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in our Village, More Honour and leſ; Money ; a good 
* Name is better than à golden Girdle. 

Upon this ſhe went away. Let any one imagine 
the Conſternation I was in to find my Cook-Maid to 
be my own Aunt ; for by what ſhe faid, ſhe was my 
Father's Siſter. 'This is one of thoſe Accidents, which 
are leaſt expected and make the deepeſt Impreſſion, 
| could have wiſh'd to have enter'd a little more 


into Particulars with this good natur'd fimple Rela - 


tion ; but I thought it proper to take another Op- 
portunky of aſking abundance of Queſtions hich 


occurr'd. My Head was teo much perplex'd ta 


take the neceſſary Precautions Prudence would ſug- 
gel, in order to prevent betraying myſelf in ſuch a 
onverſation. 
Good natured Barbara, or rather my Aunt, pre- 
ſently brought me a Porringer of Broth: I receiv'd 
it in an obliging Manner, and behaved to her with 
great Tenderneſs. She went away, {wearing I had 
pteas'd her better than if I had beſtow'd an Agnus 
on her: this was ſaying a great deal, for her, being 
very fond of Relicks, tho' her Devotion was well 
order'd, and no ways reſembling the preciſe. Seve 


 xity of Mademoiſelle Brochan, my croſs-grain'd waits 


ing Woman. AT + 

 T wes no ſooner leſt alone, but I was buried a- 
gain in Reflexions : various Projects were ſorm'd in 
my diſturb'd Imagination 3 ſometimes I was far diſ- 
covering myſelf without any Ceremony to my Aunt, 


and going back with her to the Village; the next 


Moment, I was for retiring to a Monaſtery and con- 
cealing myſelf ſo well, as never to be heard of more; 
then again I reſolved to write to Madame de G, 


or to go to her, and beg to be receiv*d as a Servant; 


in a Word, twenty different Schemes preſented them 
ſelves, but I had no Courage to fix upon any one of 
them. | 

My laſt Reſolution after a long Struggle, was to 


ge to Paris, and ſhut myſelf up in ſome Room * 
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ment and fend the Keys to generous &.. 
he might withdraw his Effects, and after theſe pro- 
per Meaſures, to take a Place in the Coach for Paris: 
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T might learn to work, till I had recover'd myſelf 
ſufficiently to determine what was to be done. This 
Reſolution taken, I dried up my Tears, and then be- 
gan a Letter to the Margueſs : I juſtified myſelf in a 
handſome Manner, and concluded with aſſuring him, 
that ſince he had thought fit to ſuſpect my Conduct, 


he ſhould never ſee me more. 


In the ſame Packet I encloſed another directed to 


Monſieur de St. Fal, wherein I return'd him Thanks 


for all his Civilities, and aſſur'd him, that whatever 
befell me, they ſhould always be freſh in my Memo- 
ry; I told him, that it was with the greateſt Regret 
I deprived myſelf of ſo generous and diſintereſted a 
Friend ; and added, that I ſhould do him the Juſtice 
to flatter myſelf, that notwithſtanding what the 
World might think fit to ſay of me, he would ſcorn 


to condemn me on bare Appearances, as his Kinſman 
had done. This Offence provok'd me ſo much, that 
it was frequently mention'd in both my Letters. 


I was going to ſeal them; my Deſign was to 
leave them on my Toilette, to pretend the next 
Morning to take the Air; to lock up * Apart- 

al, that 


I was beginning, I ſay, to order theſe Affairs, when 
my Aunt came haſtily into the Room, telling me 


to dry up my Tears; that ſhe had learnt the Oc- 


caſion of them from Madame de Genewal*s Servant; 


that I had nothing to do but to be merry, for that 
the Danger I apprehended was all over. I aſk'd Bar- 


bara, with great Earneſtneſs, whence ſhe had learn'd 


all this? Here (ſaid ſhe, pointing to Sz. Fal and 


the Marqueſs, who that Moment enter'd the Room) 


here is a convincing Proof of what I ſay. God be 


© praiſed, you are eaſy, and that Witch Brochan's 
Heart will burſt with Spleen.” | 
I gave no Attention to what ſhe ſaid : the Mar- 


que/s was at my Feet; he had ſeiz d my Hands, en- 
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deavour'd to ſpeak, but was not able, nor was I to 
prevent his Careſſes ; my Tears alone could force 
their Way, no deſpiſeable Language on ſuch an 
Occaſion. | 

St. Fal was ſtill filent ; leaning on the Back of my 
Chair, from whence I had not Power to riſe, he ſeem- 
ed to wait the Reſult of the firſt Emotion. © I have 


brought you back (ſaid he to me) a tender and a 


« faithful Lover. Appearances impoſed on him but 
* for a Moment, and I had no Difficulty in convinc- 
ing him how deſerving you are of his Affections. 
„Twenty Times he has bluſt'd, to think he cou'd 
<« ſuſpet your Conduct; and we ſhould have been 
here four Hours ago, had we not met with my 
Uncle. I eaſily foreſaw how much you muſt ſuf- 
«« fer from your Apprehenſions, and ſhould have ſent 
word of our being prevented from waiting imme- 
« diately on you, thro” fear of giving the old Mar- 
o_ 000 any room to ſuſpect us; but that we thought 
ſuch a Commiſſion of too great Conſequence to he 
«entruſted with a Stranger. | 

«© Recover yourſelf then, Mademoiſelle ; dry up 
© your Tears, and enjoy without Diſturbance the 
«© Pleaſures of ſeeing a Lover again, who deſerves 
„you as well for his honourable Intentions, as by 
* the Greatneſs of his Paſſion.” Saying this, Sz. Fal 
left us, promiſing me to return the next Day. 
He went, as he ſaid, to mèet his Uncle, in order to 
give the Marqueſs an Opportunizy of diſcourſing 
with me. My Heart was ſo full, and ſo much affect- 
ed with the Preſence of a Lover too dear to me, 
that I was ſcarce able to return a Bow to this gene- 
rous Friend. 

At any other Time, I would not have been left 
alone with the Marqueſs ; but then, I was in a dif- 
- ferent Way of Thinking: I felt a ſecret Joy to find 
myſelf acquitted in his Mind, and wiſh'd to hear it 
confirm'd. My Tears were no longer the Effect of 
Deſpair ; the Trouble I was in, ſeem'd a pleaſing, 
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Rind: of Melancholy, and afforded a Satisfaction: 
How delightful muſt that Pleaſure be, which comes 
in the Room of Misfortunes that were expected! 
This Period of my Life is never reflected on but with 

the utmoſt Content. | | 
The Moment I am writing: fuch an intereſting 
Paſſage of my. Memoirs, this admired Lover, this 
Huſband,. in whom I am now happy, ſurpriſes me 
in my Cloſet :- He ſmiles at my Perplexity in pro- 
— expreſſing ſo momentous an Epoch; he ſays, 
e will aſſiſt my Memory on this Occaſion ; he takes 
the Pen, he writes, he will not be refuſed ; though 
he were not ſo dear to me as he really is, he muſt bs 
obey d. Thus, indulgent Reader, or ſevere Critick, 
you muſt not wonder, if the Stile in the Eg 
Sheets is not always alike ; the Marguep' of L. J. 
is ſo complaiſant, as to aſſiſt me often in the Execu- 
tion of this Work. I am ſenſible this Digreſſion, as 
well as my frank Confeſſion above, is not entirely 
accordingly to Rule; but, is there any to be obſerv- 
ed, when the Heart ſpeaks? I ſhould chooſe to 
break through it, rather than loſe an Opportunity 
of mentioning the moſt amiable of Huſb ids. But 
to return. | 
J was ſo tranſported, as I mention'd above, to 
ſee a Lover again whom I gave over for loſt, that 
J neyer thought till now of making him riſe : | uſed 
my utmoſt Endeayours to prevail on him to change 
ſo painful a Poſture ; but, preſſing my Hands, he 
anſwer d, No charming Jena, Til die at your 
Feet, if you refuſe to pardon the cruel Outrage I 
have committed. I acknowledge myſelf the laſt 
*of Mankind ;. I thought you capable of Perfidy ;- 
©] imagined my Couſin in Poſſeſſion of that only- 
* Treaſure | covet, and after which [ have figh'd fo 
* long. Alas! what did I not think ? How difficult 
*15 it to be impartial when in Love! I own ſuch Su- 
* ſpicions are highly criminal, I repeat it : I ought 
* to have known you, and thit a'one-ſhould have 
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* prevented my indulging a Jealouſy, which Appear» 
© ances hurried to an Extremity.” | - 
What did not my Heart feel, whilſt the Marque/5 
made his Apology ! How gracefully did he acquit 
himſelf! A Heart of Marble muſt have been moved 
at what he faid on that Subject. Happy are thoſe 
young Women, whom inbred Virtue and Modeſty 
are their Guard, or ſevere Education ſupplies the 
Want of ſuch happy Diſpoſitions ! Without one of 
theſe Reſtraints, I know not (with Confuſion I ſpeak 
it) how far I might have indulg'd myſelf. The Bluſhes 
ariſing from theſe too endearing Reflexions, were look- 
ed upon by the Marque/5 as the Marks of a Reſent- 
ment ſtill ſubſiſting ; a ſecond Time he afk'd if I for - 
2 him. Ves, my Lord, (anſwer'd I hiding my 
ace) © I do: At the ſame Time let me beſeech 
you to. forget the Vexation my liſtening to the 
* Count your Kinſman's Adviee has perhaps occa- 


*« fhon'd :: I am very ſenſible I onght to have been. 


the firſt to engage him in a punctual Compliance 
with your Father's Deſigns ; but that very Incli- 
nation, that over-ruling Deference, at the ſame 

« Time inſtill'd a Horror againſt a Convent, which 
« neceſſarily implied an abſolute Separation from 
4 vou. It is that very Paſſion, which you have in- 
* ſpired, and has been but too much cheriſh'd, that 
*«-endanger'd my forfeiting your Eſteem, by ſome 
* Indiſcretions''——— * No, adorable Ferny (replied 
the Margueſi ſeating himſelf by me) © you are no 
* waysto blame : Ruin on your Side, and Deſpair 
© on mine, muſt have been the inevitable Conſe- 
* quence of your falling into my Father's Hands: 
© his Deſign was to ſhut you up for Life; his Mea- 
* ſures were ſo well concerted; and his Orders would 

- © have been ſo punQually obey'd, that I muſt have 
< loſt you for ever. All this I learnt but the other 
Day. A Servant of my Father's, in whom he 
much confides, knowing my very Life lay at S-ake,, 
let me into the Seeret: I took Poſt immediately 
2 
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© upon it,. and came but a few Hours too late. Ima- 
* gine the Deſpair which ſeized me, wher coming 


to Madame de G——'s, I found you gone. She 


* was moved at my Condition; and it was from her 
] learn'd Sr. Fal's Commiſſion : She had the Pre- 
© cantion to engage my Word of Honour, or I would 
© have riſqued my Life in extorting from him the 
< Place where he had left you. I diſſembled with 


him, ſet Spies upon him; in fine, diſcover'd his 
+ Haunts ; it was I that came laſt Night to enquire 
for you: to ſpeak the Truth, all theſe Practices, 


the Neglect or rather Contempt of my Father's Or- 
* ders, the remaining at Verſallles, this Lodging, all 


together turn'd my Head. Ah! cried I to myſelf, 


& I am'betray'd ! S/. Fal has taken Advantage of the 
Authority put into his Hand; Fenny was terrified 
with it; my Couſin is handfome, and Jenny, per- 
haps, unfaithful. This Notion, throwing me into 
* Deſpair, made me watch S/. Fal all Night. When 
he came to Verſailles, I endeavour'd to fift him, but 
© not getting any thing out of him (for you was not 
© then arriv'd) i blam'd my own Suſpicions. Think- 
ing you was in ſome Monaſtery, I began to reſolve 
upon coming to Extremities and breaking my Word, 


in order to force St. Fal to diſcover where you were 


* ſecured : with this Defign, I endeavour'd to find 
him out; but hearing he was gone the Evening be- 
fore, and not expecting to overtake him, I reſoly'd 
to wait his Return, and then revenge the Evils he 
* kad brought upon me. Heaven was merciful, and 
* order'd matters otherwiſe : going out of the Park. 
* whither I went to indulge my Thoughtfulneſs, I 
* had a Sight of Sz. Fal walking with great Emo- 
tion; I follow'd him, and found he enter'd here, 

© by which means I difcover'd your Lodging. 
This is part of the Uneaſineſs, lovely Zerny, you 
made me undergo: but, judge of my Deſpair, when 
© coming up to an elderly Woman, who waits on 
you, and to whom I addreſſed myſe:f to let you 
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4 know I was at the Door, I learnt from her, that 


« you ſaw nobody ; that the preceding Evening a 


« Nobleman had been refuſed, and that Sz. Fa/ alone 


© had Admittance, I would have told my Name, and 


6. perſuaded: her to let me in; ſhe replied, that the 


Count and you were alone, and ſhe did not think 


proper to interrupt you. All this was deliver'd in 


ſo myſterious a Manner, as diſturb'd me very much. 
Ten Louis d'Ors profer'd and accepted, remov'd all 
Obſtacles; the old Woman, charm'd at the Sight 


© of the Gold, was ſo far from continuing refractory, 


that of her own Accord ſhe propos'd concealing me, 
< a I gave my Promiſe that I would never 
o 

to impart to me. The more Myſtery ſhe affected, 
the more my Suſpicion encreas d. Give me Leave 
to paſs over in Silence the Impertinence ſhe was 
© guilty of in your regard.“ Here I interrupted 


the Marqueſs, and would know what a Servant 


could pretend to.ſay of me, with whom ſhe had 


Leen but two Days acquainted. It was with ſome 


Difficulty the Margue/s ſatisfied me on this Head; 
he own'd that. Brochan had given him to underſtand, . 
that St. Fal comforted me in my Affliction for the 
Loſs of a Huſbard, and upon that Account I re- 
fuſed all other Viſits. * Forgive me once more, 
(cried the Marqueſs, ſeeing me moved at this De- 
tail) © I know very well I ought not to have given. 
the leaſt Credit to it; but cne would imagine e- 
very thing conſpir'd to involve me in Guilt. I 
find Sz, Fal at. your Feet, your Expreſſions are 
* endearing, he kiſſes your Hand, you don't reſent 
it. Could any Man, as much in love as myſelf, 
*.calmly behold fo intereſting a Scene? But what da 
I fay ? Ought I to be ſurpriz'd that my Couſin 
*. ſhould wear your Chains? Or rather ovghtI not 
*to expect as many Rivals, as there are Men wha 
«. behold your Charms ?. | 

_— This, 


iſcover her Complaiſance, nor what ſhe was going 
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This Diſcourſe concluded with the tendereſt Marks 


of the moſt lively Paſſion: the — expreſſed 
himſelf with ſo much Ardour, as would not by any 
Means admit of the leaſt Interruption ;. however, I 


gain'd ſo much over myſelf, as to refer the Sequel of 
a Converſation,. which concern'd me ſo nearly, to 


the next Day, telling him it was paſt Midnight, and 
that Decency requir'd he ſhauld retire. Ever com- 
plaiſant and tractable, he obey d, kiſſing my Hand. 
I plainly perceiv'd by his Conntenance and. Addreſs: 
that he wiſn'd for ſomething more; I thought 1 
might allow him. a Kiſs, and. turn'd my Cheek to 
him, but with ſo much Confuſion, that. he eaſily 
perceived it was the firſt Favour. I ever beſtow'd on. 
any Man, and for which he was entirely beholden. 
to the Sincerity of my Paſſion. 

The Emotion, occaſion'd by ſo many different 
Adventures, was too great to ſuffer me to enjoy that 
Repoſe, which might naturally ariſe from the endear- 
ing Behaviour of * Marque ſi. Hitherto J had been 
an entire Stranger to that modiſh Complaint of the 
Ladies, call'd Yapours ; but this Night J ſufficiently 
experienced the. Violence of them, and. it was Day-- 
break before I began to reſt. 

Tender Barbara came to wake me about Two in the 
Afternoon, alarm'd at my profound Sleep: She in- 
form'd me that Sz. Fal had call'd in the Morning, I 
could not but admire his Diſcretion ;-my ſimple Aunt 
frankly owning it was not her Fault, that he did not. 
come into my Bedchamber; but he refus'd it, leſt, as 
he ſaid, my Reſt might be diſturb'd. We have not 


many Inſtances of ſuch Moderation; the Margucſi has 


ſince own'd, he ſhould not have behaved ſo well. 

I took this Opportunity of remonſtrating very 
mildly to my Aunt, that Decency requir!dſhe ſhould 
never ſufter any one to come into my. Chamber when 
T was.in Bed: As ſhe meant no Harm, this was 
ſufficient to make her promiſe to be more upon her 
Guard. for the future. | | 1 


1 
J was fitting down to Dinner, when the Margue/; 
game in, more amiable than ever; his Dreſs was 


exceedingly genteel, and the Satisfaction viſible in 
his Cauntenance, gave him ſo charming an Air, as 


could not but with Difficulty be withſtood. His 
Converſation was lively and affecting; I aflured 
him, as often as he defired, of my intire Reconci- 
liation. How dear and fleeting are the Moments 
ſpent with thoſe we love! The Clock ſtruck Four, 
when we had ftill a thouſand things to ſay, and 
were ſo taken up with each other, that if Barbara 
had not reminded me of Dinner, I ſhould have 
paſs'd the whole Day without eating. The Mar- 
gueſs made a thouſand Apologies for having unde- 
ſignedly given Occafion to this Delay. I afk*d him 
with a Smile, whether he would venture on fuch a 
Meal as was ready? He was tranſported at my Pro- 
poſal, thinking himſelf much obliged. Barbara, 
whom I did not' bluſh to call Aunt, was order- 
ed to ſerve up Dinner immediately; we ſat down 
to Table, and Love, as' will eally be imagined, 
ſupplied the Place of a third Perſon. After Dinner 
we entertained each other with the Detail of all 
that had paſſed ſinee our Separation: Adventures, 
Reflections, nothing was omitted, not even S:. Anes's 
Hiſtory, which I related to the Margueſi, and the 
Share 1 had in every thing which regarded that 
dear Friend. My Lover aſſured me, that, in conſi- 
deration of our mutual Friendſhip, he would em- 
ploy all his Intereſt for fetting aſide her Vows, and 
eem'd much concerned that I had not by me the 
Letters entruſted to my Care, for that he would 
have diſpatched du Bois expreſs to the M—— with 
them as they were directed, and have heard ſome 
Tidings of Melicourt. I informed the Marque/5 in- 
to. whoſe Hands I had delivered them, and thence 
took an Occafion of acquainting him with Linda- 
mines Adventures; he had already heard of them, 
_ andexpreſs'd himſelf very much in her F con * 
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The Converſation turn'd inſenſibly on Sv. Fal. 
If Jealouſy were the Standard of Love, I ought ta 
have been very well ſatisfied with the Vivacity of 
the Marqueſs's Paſſion ; he aſk'd a thouſand Queſti- 
ons concerning that of his Couſin; I anſwered them 
very ſincerely; I diſcover'd that the Detail gave 
him Pain; but, at the ſame time, I obſerved, 
with Pleaſure, he did Sr. Fal Juſtice ; even fo far 
as to tell me, that Sz. Fals Honour was ſo much 
to be relied on, that tho' he knew him to be his 
Rival, and was himſelf inclined to be jealous, yet 
if my Affairs required it, he ſhould not heſitate a 
Moment to leave me in his Power. I anſwered with 
a Smile, that my Way of thinking was a- ſufficient 
Governeſs: to which he replied with the ſame 
good Humour, he did not queſtion it, but that his 
chief Dependance was on the Regard, he flatter'd 
himſelf, I had for him. I remember I looked on 
him, at that Inſtant, with ſo much Tenderneſs, 
that he might eafily diſcern, the natural Modeſty 
of the Sex hid from him a Part of what then paſs'd 
in my Breaſt. 

The Emotion'T perceived in his Eyes making me 
apprehenſive leſt my own had betray'd me, and 
he ſhould reflect we were alone, I a&'d him, in or- 
der to divert his Thoughts another way, whether he 
could with as little Difficulty give an Account of his 


_ own Behaviour, as I had done of mine. What 


Account can give you (replied the Margueſi) but 
* of a great deal of Impatience and Vexation ? ſe- 
veral Copies of Letters wrote to my charming 
© Fenny, but prudentially ſuppreſſed ? © Have a 
« Care (replied I, looking very earneſtly at him) 
« what you ſay : I have been informed of a cer- 
e tain fair Lady at Pont-a- Mon on who was not 
« altogether indifferent to you; that you found a 
« good deal of Amuſement in thoſe Parts; and 
4 that another Lady Good God! (cried the 
Marqueſ interrupting me and ſmiling) who could 

ä ; © have 


; 
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have told you all theſe Stories? I know none but 
7 du Bois capable of making ſuch Blunders; he hag 
been tiring. you, I ſuppoſe, with the Adventures 
that Country furniſh'd; and as they are frequent 
© enough, he has brought me in by Head and 
Shoulders, in order — — whether your Regard 
* for me would take the Alarm.” A very notable 
Turn truly. (cried I laughing ;) this Introduc- 
tion to what you ſhall. think fit to relate, makes. 
© mew—" Alas ! lovely Fenn (replied the Mar- 
gueſs very earneftly) this is too ſerious a Subject 
to jeſt with. Can. you imagine, that where you 
© poſleſs the Heart of one whoſe ſtrict Honour e- 
© quals mine, there can be any Room for. other, 
« Objects?” *© I am willing, my Lord (replied I) 
*« to credit what you ſay; nevertheleſs I. ſhall not. 
« diſpenſe with your giving a Detail of your Stay 
“ in Lorraine.” I was. very preſſing on this Subject. 
Whatever. Self-Love might dictate, I would not: 
rely on the Power of my Charms; or perhaps I. 
ſought the Pleaſure of having a- farther Confirma-, 
tion of a Paſſion already ſo endearing: be it as it, 
will, my Lover ſeeing me obſtinately.bent on hear- 
ing the Relation, thought fit to ſatisfy my Curioſity. 
in the following Words. | 
The Detail of my Adventures (charming 7enny), 


© will not be very long, A profound. Melancholy 


*. ſeizd me on my Arrival. in Lorraine ;. I. ſeldom. 
© went out of my Chamber. except to Church; du 
© Bois ſeeing me pine away, thought proper to en- 
gage me to take the Air and ſee Company; find- 
ing me averſe to what he propoſed, and obſerving, 
me to grow worſe and worſe, he applied to a 
© Phyſician of. Note. in the Town. where we were, 
and entreated him to come to me. In order to. 
prepare me for the Reception, he ſaid, I might, 

if I pleaſed, bury myſelf alive; but that I could. 

not refuſe Viſits, and muſt expect them; thcugh, 

according to the eſtabliſh'd Cuſtom, I ought. to 
have prevented thoſe who ſhowed me hat Civility, 


Ta © 
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« The Apprehenſion I was under, leſt my Valet de 
* Chambre ſhould have made me guilty of ill-breed- 


ing, by inviting in my Name any one to viſit me, 


* occaſion'd my giving him a ſevere Reprimand. The 
* Gentry of thoſe Parts are People of Worth, but 
very nice in Point of Pundilio, and I ſhould have 
© been unwilling to have given any Offence for ſeve- 
* ral Reaſons. Du Bois made me eaſy, by aſſuring 
* me, that he was no ways blameable as to this 


Particular, having only deſired a Phyſician to call 


upon me. At that Inſtant the Doctor ſent in his 
Name; he entered the Room very genteely, but I 
little expected ſo much Pleaſantry from him; his 
* Name is Le Lorrain, proper enough to remind him 
* of the Place of his Birth. Inftead of — 1 
this merry Companion propos d aParty eaſure; 
he ſaid, T — fie 9 my Chamber, but 
* muſt take the Air, to which the fine Weather in- 
© vited me; that his firſt Preſcription was, that I 


* ſhould go that very Day to a little Box he had 


* at a ſmall Diſtance, where I might poſſibly meet 
* with good Company ; that good Wine and fine 
* Women were admirable Remedies in all Hypo- 
* chondraic Caſes. Every Phraſe was ſeaſon'd with 
* a Smile, and the Tongue moiſtening his Lips, ſerv- 
* ed for Comma's and Points; in a Word lovely 
* Fenny, I never met with ſo jocoſe a Phyſician. I 
* was ſo taken with him, and his eaſy Behaviour 
was ſo agreeable, that I made him to dine with 
* me; all the while we were at Table, he enter- 
* tain'd me with ſeveral diverting Paſſages: in the 
* Evening we went to his Country-Houſe, and found 
* ſome good Company. I did not perceive the La- 


dies were in the leaſt aukward, as they are gene- 


© rally repreſented ; their Dreſs was very faſhionable, 


their Accent, it's true, not ſo good as at Paris; 


* nevertheleſs I muſt own, that in point of | 


© Breeding and Politeneſs, they are no ways inferior 


4 
© to the Pariſiant. « My 
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* My Phyſician dined with me the next Day ; he 
F preſcribed for me with his uſual Faceticuſneſs, and 
for the firſt time I was prevail'd upon to have re- 
© courſe to an Apothecary's Shop. I found great 
Benefit from what I took, and never enjoy'd a bet- 
ter State of Health. It were to be wiſh'd that all 
© our Doctors behaved in this Manner; beſides his 
great Skill, he has the Knack of putting his Pa- 
© tients in good Heart, which is at leaſt half a 


Cure. 


In the Affairs of Life, the firſt Step is all; tho? 


* Melancholy, ariſing from your Abſence, hung upon 
me, yet 1 had a Reliſh for Company; but, what 
x chiefly drew me frequently to one particular Houſe 
* was, the near Reſemblance which the Counteſi de 
© Charee's eldeſt Daughter has of you, in every thing 
© except her Temper and Height; * Þ 
__* ſaw you whenever I was in her Company. This 
© young Lady's Siſters are Perſons of great Merit. 
© Magemaiſelle de Charee, the Youngeſt, is made up 
© of Charms; her Brother as fine a Gentleman as 
any Iknow; the Mother of this amiable Family, 
to a great Decorum joins a graceful Behaviour be- 
* yond Imagination: I muſt leave you to judge how 
well I was pleaſed with ſo engaging a Family: 
and indeed I ſpent moſt of my Time there with a 
* ſele& Set of Acquaintance; among the reſt, I had 
the Pleaſure of Count d la Meſan's Company; 
* Mademoiſelle de Sale, his Niece, made one in that 
Group of Beauties, and was no leſs diſtinguiſhed 
by her Wit than her Charms. 
The moſt intimate of my Acquaintance, and 
© who. remain ſuch, are Meſſieurs de Gomberwault, 
4 Atel and Deſlandres : JI had been very intimate 
* with a certain Gentleman named S. Alu, a Perſon 
of Worth; but our Friendſhip ſuffer'd from ſome 
© ill-grounded Suſpicions, and was finally broke oft 
© by Conſtructions, as wrong made as . 
e 6 
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The juſtifying my Character to you, is of too 
great Concern not to demand a ſuccinft Account of 
* this Rupture; perhaps you are not of the ſame O- 
* pinion with me in an Affair of this Nature, and 
* conſequently may condemn my Conduct. I always 
N book 4 upon it as a Principle, that whoever br 

* with his Friend, infringes the eſtabliſh'd Laws of 
Society. In conſideration of the firſt Engage- 
* ments, every thing ſhould be overlooked; but if 
© thoſe Ties are to be laid afide, as incompatible 
* with Honour and Reputation, a Man ſhould leave 
the World to do him Juſtice, without the leaſt 
* Attempt to do it himſelf ; for whoever undertakes 
© his own . after breaking with his 
Friend, only endeavours to prejudice in his Favour 
* all thoſe he makes Judges of his Caſe; this he 
cannot effect without defaming his Friend, and 
* conſequently commits a Fault againſt a juſt Deli: 
* cacy of Sentiments, his own Choice, and Self- In- 
* tereſt; againſt proper Sentiments, by putting him · 
© felf into the woeful Neceſſity of being an Informer 
* on one Side, and his own Panegyriſt on the other: 
* againſt his Choice, by tacitly acknowledging him · 
* ſelf miſtaken in chooſing his Friend; and finally 
* againſt Sees. by ſetting up Judges, ho. 
* may very poſſibly condemn his Conduct. * 

From what I have advanced, lovely Z7enny, 
* this may be gathered, that I blame any Man wha 
breaks with his Friend, much more him that 
* ſeeks to juſtify himſelf for doing it, but moſt of 
© all him who gives Occaſion to the Rupture. Hows 
* ever, when a Man, without being wanting to 
* thoſe Duties to which Friendſhip obliges him, 
happens to loſe his Friend through a Capriciouſ- 
© nels not to be excus'd, and the Rupture, becom - 
ing - publick, may tarniſh his Honour, or that 
* Eſteem all polite People are fond of; then, he 
may be allow'd to juſtify his Conduct, obſerv- 


ing always the Cautions before given, to prevent 


his 


— 


f 
i 
! 
$ * 
: 
, 
* 


_—_ EY — 4 n 8 


— > — 


48 

his Character being called in Queſtion, and ſo- 
© ſing thoſe favourable Prejudices which introduce 
© us to the Sweets of civil Society, or the ſecret 
* Springs that animate a Reputation of Benevolence, 
* to. which we are allow'd by honourable Methods 
to aſpire. | 

© This laſt was exactly my Caſe, deareſt Ferry, 
| © at Pont-a=Moufſon ; I mentioned to you the great 
* Friendſhip between Monſieur de St. Alu and me, it 
* was really ſuch, This Intimacy no longer ſub- 
* ſiſts, and he publickly complains of me: he per- 
* ſits in it, he has gone farther, he endeavours to 
make me feel the Effects of his Reſentment ; ke 
has even employed the moſt powerful Means to 
complete my Ruin: he does not give over all 
hopes of ſucceeding. I have been filent a long 
© Time, I have waited with Patience, he openly 
attacks me; that is, he aims his Blows by thoſe 
Hands, I have the greateſt Reaſon to reſpect. 


© Now then, may IT not be allow'd to juſtify my- 


* ſelf ? I ſhall undertake to do it, ſtrictly obſerving 
the Rules of Decency and Politeneſs I have juſt 
no eſtabliſhed, and from which I hope never to 
© ſwerve. 
© The Affair in Queſtion, diſcreet Jenny, is as 
nice as it is difficult to relate: A formal Accu- 
+ ſation is laid againſt me; I am charged with 
* a Violation of Friendſhip in the moſt atrocious 
Manner; my Innocence is my ſole Defence, and 
my Honour my only Evidence: Malice ever 
* predominant over Charity, is on my Adyerſary's 
* Side. Apainſt ſuch an. Oppoſition, with what 
Arms can I ſupport my Cauſe ? muſt I not natu- 
© rally expect to fall under the Weight? You 
alone, my Charmer, can encourage me: if you 
* pronounce Sentence in Favour of me and my Senti- 
ments, what may I not hope for from the Good- 
* neſs of my Cauſe and the Indulgence of the 
© Publick ?? 
The 
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The greater Preparation the Marqueſs made for 
his Adventure, the more impatient 1 was I to hear 
the Concluſion. He took ſo much Pains to win me 
orer, that I was twenty times upon the Point of 
telling him, that if I was to be judge, all this would 
only contribute to determine me againſt him; but 
the Fear of retarding a Relation, whoſe Introduc- 
tion ſeemed to be of ſuch Importance, and where - 
in he appeared principally concerned, reſtrained me, 
and gave him an . of purſuing his Diſ- 
courſe in the following Words | 

At my Arrival in Lorraine, I learnt with a 
great deal of Pleaſure, that M. de St. Alu had 
taken up his Reſidence there; I was overjoyed, 
6 
* 


we had been bred up together, and always very 
intimate. | 3 as 
We ſoon renewed our mutual Friendſhip ; and 
excepting our not being in the ſame Houſe, we 
were ſeldom apart, and might have been juftly 
called the [»/eparables ; we had no Secrets for each 
other, our very Thoughts were communicated. 

© There was a Houſe in the Town where I viſit- 
ed with leſs Ceremony than at other places; the 
Freedom I there enjoyed was ſb agreeable, that 
I generally eat, or at leaſt ſpent part of the Day 
there. Sz. Alu frequently reproach'd me for it: 
he was not upon very good Terms with the Pro- 
voſt's Lady (the Miftreſs of the Houſe) and at 
that Time refuſed to do Juſtice to the Merits of 
her Daughter ivy | 

* She is an amiable Perſon, has a great deal of 
Wit, and exceeding fine Parts. She was marri 
very young, and in a few Months became a Wi- 
dow. She might have married again very ſoon, 
if ſhe had pleaſed ; ſome Accidents, foreign to my 
Purpoſe, had interfer'd. Her Bloom was in its 
fall Luſtre when I was firſt acquainted with her, 
and a ſlight Knowledge of her ſufficed to ſecure 
one's Eſteem and Intereſt in her Behalf, 
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Ft. Alu knew there was ſuch a Perſon from the 
* time he ſettled in the Town, but had made no 
© Acquaintance with her. What I had advanced con- 
*  cerning the Agreeableneſs of her Converſation, 
© ſarprized him, and created a Deſire of being able 
to judge for himſelf, I introduced him, he was 
© received as an amiable Perſon, and it was not long 
before he gained their Eſteem, | 

He had ſcarce frequented the Houſe a Month, 
© when he fell deſperately in Love with the young 
Widow; his Merit had its uſual Succeſs, and his 
s Courtſhip was not rejected. += 

© In fine, notwichaading ſome Oppoſition, the 
7 Match, he ſo earneſtly deſired, was at laſt conclud- 

© ed, and he put in poſſeſſion of the Happineſs he 
“ ſought, oy 

This Wedding was ſo far from making any Al- 
© teration in our Friendſhip, that it was rather en- 
* creas'd. Sr. Alu could not live without me, as he 
oſten ſaid, We were continually together, and 
being willing on my ſide to ſhew a grateful Senſe 
* of | bp endearing Deference, I. ſpent whole 
© Days with the new-married Couple, and thought 
« mylelf extremely happy. . 
Nevertheleſs, perceiving after ſome Months that 
my Friend was inclin'd to Jealouſy, I managed 
my Viſits with Diſcretion, and often abſented my- 
© ſelf under various Pretences. For ſome time ain! 
Alu was ſatisfhed with the plauſible Reaſons J al- 
© ledged for not ſeeing him ſo frequently; but, too 
quick: ſighted not to ſuſpect the real Cauſe, after 
* ſome time he explain'd himſelf; and, without al- 
* lowing me to make a Reply to a very obliging 
Speech, he forced me to promiſe I would ſee him 
as often as . | * 

I could not hold out againſt his Entreaties ; 


< they were ſo preſſing, and accompanied-with ſuch 

Frankneſs, that I imagined the Laws of Friend- 

* ſhip obliged me to deſiſt from my firſt Deſign. ky 
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In ſmall Towns, Aſſemblies are much in Vogue; 
the Leiſure which abounds there, makes Time paſs 
heavily; to remedy which, Gaming is of infinite 
Service, by keeping up Correſpondences, which 
could not ſubſiſt without that intereſting Primum 
Mobile. Lanſquenet was play d every Night at 
M. St. Alu's; this Amuſement drew the whole 
Town thither; and as they were well received, 
and much at their Eaſe in his Houſe, good Com- 
pany was never wanting, and "twas generally late. 
before they parted. | 
One Day Sz. Alu ſent a Footman in the Morn- 
ing, to deſire I would ſpend that Day with him, 
intimating that. he would not be denied; it was a 


Feſtival and very cold Weather. I went immedi- 
ately to his Houſe, where he waited for me to go 


to Church ; accordingly we went with his Lady. 
After Dinner, we fell to play, and ſupp'd all three 
in the beſt Humour imaginable. Sz. Alu was very 


gay, and ſure enough I had little Reaſon to expect 


what immediately happen'd. | 

* ſuſt as we roſe from Table ſome Friends came 
in, who uſually were there early to begin Play. 
As People can't talk always, St. Alu, who has a 
fine Hand on the Viol, took up the Inſtrument, 
and entertain'd the Company with ſeveral Pieces 
of Muſick : They heard hun with great Pleaſure; 
I took this Qpportunity to leave the Room, hay- 
ing been ſhut up the whole Day, in order to enjoy 


* the freſh Air and a few Moments Reflexion upon 


o 
4 
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you, deareſt Jenny. When we have any thing at 


Heart, Solitude 1s agreeable, and as it preſented 
itſelf, I willingly embraced it. | 
* To go to the Room in which we play'd, on 


© was obliged to go thro! Madame de St. Alus A- 


46 


partment. I mentioned before the Coldneſs of the 


Weather: I had not been long in the Court, be- 
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fore I was pierced with the froſty Air. I knew 


there was a good Fire in the Room where the 
* Company 
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Company was expected; I went thither, the Door 
was open, and thinking I was alone, I ſhut it after 
< me. 

© The Candles were not lighted, which occaſion- 
© ed my Error, having no other Light than what 
© the Fire afforded, It muſt be obſerved, that in this 
Room there was a Bed with the Curtains drawn 
about it; it was defign'd for a Friend that was 
expected that Night. 

I was ſtanding very quietly with my Back to 
the Fire, thinking quite of another Thing than an 
Affair of Gallantry, when I heard ſomebody groan. 
© Surpriz'd at this, I aſk'd who was there? A Voice, 
© which I knew to be Madame de St Ali's, called 
© me. Iam extreamly ill ſaid ſhe ; I found myſelf 
* chilly, and the Fire has ſtruck the Cold up to my 
© Head; I am fainting away. 

I ran haſtily to her Aſſiſtance : (admire, dear 
0 Jenny, my unlucky Stars!) The very Inſtant I 
© ſtoop'd down to raiſe her off the Ground, the 
Door was thrown open, and Sz. Alu appeared. He 
© ſtarted back at ſeeing us. Heavens! 3 
© this ? J am betrayed ! my Wife is falſe, and you 
are a Villain and a treacherous Friend. This Re- 
© proach, which I had fo little Reaſon to expect, 
bereav'd me of a Preſence of Mind ſufficient for 
* my own Juſtification, My Silence, without doubt, 
© confirm'd his Suſpicions; when I would have 
© made him ſenfible of his Miſtake, it was too late, 
© his Jealouſy blinded him, he would hear nothing ; 
* he roar'd in a horrible Manner, calling us by all 
© the vile Names his Fury could ſuggeſt. What 
© was to be done? Reaſon was loſt on him; it 
was to no Purpoſe to repreſent to him that the 
Company in the next Apartment, alarm'd by his 
Noiſe, would come in upon us, and be Witneſſes 
of this unfortunate Miſunderſtanding He would 
not be appeaſed; his Paſſion blinded him, and 
he ran headlong on his own Ruin. I _— 4 
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© beſt for me, in ſuch cruel Circumſtances, to re- 
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tire, which I did immediately. What I had fore- 
ſeen, happen'd accordingly; it was the Hour 
for the Aſſembly to meet, the Stair-caſe was 
crouded with Company, and the whole Affair 
came out. 
They aſk'd me the Meaning of the Outcries . 
they heard; I'ſhrug'd up my Shoulders and an- 
ſwer'd, I think, ſome Family Diſpute. To put 
an End to it, and drown Sr. Alu's Voice, who 
was (till outrageous, I open'd the Door and cried 
out, as if nothing had happen'd, the Actors are 
come, we need only light away. I was in ho 
St. Alu might come to himſelf, be appeas'd, and 
the Storm pals. 
The Company enter'd the Room; it was very 
lucky there were no Lights, which would have 
diſcover'd a terrible Scene. Madame de St. Alu 
cried bitterly ; the Huſband had Tears in his Eyes; 
to me all this was diſcernible by the Fire-light. 
St. Alu, under Pretence of ordering the Can- 
dles to be light, left the Room; when he return'd, 
as he paſs'd by, he bid me in very harſh Tefms 
to be gone, and never come into his Sight any 
more. It happen'd- unfortunately that an Officer, 
next me, overheard him; this put me under the 
fatal Neceſſity of not complying, as otherwiſe I 
naturally ſhould have done ; nevertheleſs, as my 
Sword was in another Room, and I did not think 
proper to run any Hazard from Sz. Alu's Obſtina- 
cy, I went and fetch'd it. His Lady, ſeeing me 
return, ſhew'd.rhe by a Glance of her Eye how 
much ſhe was concern'd at my Preſence. But un- 
fortunately, as I ſaid before, her Husband's 
1 hreats were overheard ; and in a garriſon'd Town, 
where Points of Honour are ſo much regarded, 1 
could not think of giving the leaſt Handle to Peo- 
ple's Diſcourſe, eſpecially in an Affair wherein I 
was not allow'd to juſtify myſef:; I remain'd 
| C * thereſore, 
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therefore, and had the Eyes of the whole Aſſem- 
bly upon me. This made me ſuffer cruelly ; to 


put an end to ſuch a troubleſome Scrutiny, I pro- 


pos'd a Duppe to the Company, and ſat down to 


J. | 
* Aﬀer ſtaying a ſufficient Time, to ſhew I was 
not intimidated by Sr. Alu's Menaces, I left the 


. Houſe. Whilſt I ſtaid, the Huſband, much to N 


be pitied, gave evident Proofs of the Anguiſh he 
was under, ſometimes calling for his Swond, ſome- 
times his Hat; in fine, every AQtion betray'd 
what palſs'd interiorly : It griev'd me exceſſively, 
and I was in the utmoſt Deſpair, for having been 
the Occaſion of what had happen'd. 


The next Day I was exceedingly ſurpris'd to 


hear, that the Lady, preſs'd by her Huſband, who 
pretended to have ſeen ſtrange Things, and on 
this terrible Evidence threaten d to kill her, if 
ſhe did not frankly own all that had paſs'd, giving 
his Word to forget all that had happen'd, if ſhe 


ſhew'd ſuch an entire Confidence in him: The 


Lady, I ſay, thought ſhe had done Wonders in 


owning, that I would have taken off her Garters © 


for a particular Uſe, ſhe made me ſay, that would 


bring her good Luck. As I often amus'd myſelf 1 


with Cabaliſtical Operations and performing Tricks, 
which, though natural in themſelves, ſurpriſe ſuch 
as are una cquainted With them, this amiable Lady 


laid hold on the Pretext to excuſe herſelf, in hopes 


her Huſband, who knew me, would give credit 


to it. St. Alu took this Occaſion to have con- 


vincing Proofs of the Truth. His Lady is truly 
pious, and he obliged her that Morning to ap- 
proach the Sacraments, and then ſwear upon her 
Damnation, that nothing more had pafſed. She 
complied ; and he agreed to live with her, pro- 
vided ſhe promis'd never to ſee me more. 

This, dear Fenn, (continued the Marqueſs ) is 


the real Truth of the Adventure without the leaſt 


Diſgu iſe. 
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© Diſguiſe. Far from blaming Sr. As Conduct“ 
and juſtifying myſelf by ridiculing him, I really 
pitied him fincerely, and always did him Juſtice. 
I never omitted any Opportunity of mentioning 
«© thoſe good Qualities, my Friendſhip formerly re- 
* mark'd in him. His Behaviour in my regard has 
© been very different, every where railing againſt 
* me. 1 never reſented it ; and whatever he may 
do to force me to change my Conduct, I ſhall al- 
* ways be the ſame, and ever avoid doing him the 
© leaſt Prejudice. This is the Life I have led dur- 
ing my Stay at Pont-a-Moufſon : Reading and 
Hunting took up my leiſure Hours; but, what- 


ever my Amuſements were, you were always pre- 


* ſent to my Imagination.” 

My Lover related this Adventure with ſo much 
Candour, that I no longer ſuſpected his Fidelity. 
After this, our Diſcourſe turn'd upon the Situation 
of my Affairs: J could not forbear hinting the Un- 
eaſineſs ] felt, at being a Burthen to Sg. Tal; add- 
ing withal, that I could not prevail with myſelf to 
live any longer at his, or any other Perſon's Ex- 
pence ; that I was come to a Reſolution, which was, 
notwithſtanding my little Reliſh for a Convent, to 
take Shelter in one, as a Place of Security againſt: 
Temptations ; that 1 could not depend on my own 
Strength, as the World had its Charms; that I run 
too great a Hazard in ſuch a Situation, 

The Margque/s heard me without Interruption, 
He ſeem'd thoughtful : I continued to repreſent to 
him very earneſtly the Dangers to which I was ex- 
poſed ; and to convince him I did not complain 
without Reaſon, I fairly related the Viſit intended 
me by ti. Duke, the Remarks /a Geneval had made 
on it, and her Behaviour to me the Day before. 

My Lover ſeem'd ſenſible that I was in the right, 
particularly as to the Dangers I mention'd in ſo 
lively a Manner. He replied, that he would 
* take till the next Day to conſider on what I al- 

| . © ledged, 
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* ledged, and that he did not deſpair of finding 
* ſome Expedient between the two Extremes, which 
© I ſhould approve of ; proteſting that he was too 
nearly concern'd in every thing which regarded 
my Reputation, not to concur with me in proper 
© Meaſures.” After ſome Diſcourſe on this Subject, 
he retir*d, aſſuring me that he would immediate- 


* ly think of ſome Method to make me eaſy, till 
he had the Happineſs of ſhewing, that he eſteem d 


nothing in this World equal to me.” 
. Theſe laſt Marks of my Lover's Tenderneſs af. 
forded me much Comfort: My Hopes began to 
tower, and notwithſtanding the many Obſtacles 
that might diſcourage me from expeCting a Huſband 
of the Margueſs's Quality, ftill I flatter'd myſelf 
with the bewitching Chimera. Every thing appears 
poſſible, when eagerly deſir d. After ſeveral Re- 
flexions on this Head, I bethought myſelf of the 
Letters I had wrote to the Marqueſs and St. Fal- I 
had a Curioſity to read them again, but they were 
not to be found Act firſt I was uneaſy, and look'd 
earneſtly for them, though in vain. Nobody had 
been in the Room but the Perſons to whom they 
were directed; I concluded they had committed the 
Robbery, and, all things conſider'd, was well e- 
nough pleas'd. | 

Theſe Letters, eſpecially that to the Margue/5, 
diſplay'd my Averſioh to my preſent Situation, and 
Diſreliſh for all Aſſiſtance from others: I imagin'd 
this might induce the Marqueſs to provide for me, 
without my ſeeming to aſk it. A thouſand paſſing 
Fancies made me long to depend on him alone. 
Methought that would ſcreen me from my own 
Scrupuloſity. He had promis'd to marry r, which 
I judged ſufficient for my Juſtification ; this was a 
great Step for me, whoſe tender Conſcience was 
often alarm'd at Trifles, 
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The next Day I receiv'd a Letter from the Mar- 
queſs, acquainting me, that he could not ſee me 
theſe two Days; being oblig'd to wait on his Father 
to Paris, who had Buſineſs of Conſequence that re- 
quir'd Diſpatch. He added, he had ſome Affairs 
of his own, which he would willingly end before he 
ſaw me ; he aſk'd it as a Favour, that I would not 
be impatient, hoping that his Return would effect an 


agreeable Change in my Affairs, and aſſuring me 
I ſhould have no room to repent the Confidence I 


had placed in him. 


The End of Part VII. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


Hawe too deep a den t of the Regard, with which 

the Publick has hitherto favour'd me, not to fore- 

fee every thing that might be diſpleaſing. The Neceſſi- 
ty 1 am under, in theſe Memoirs, to affign different 

Names to the Actors brought upon the Stage, making 

me apprehenſive lefl ſeveral of them ſhould have a 

near Relation to thoſe of living Perſons, I think my- 
felf obliged to declare, that there has not been one Name 
given with an Intention of pointing out any Body, and 
much leſs for the Sake of an Application; if it had 
been in my Power to haue invented them all, I would 
nat have failed doing ſo on purpoſe to have avoided 

this Inconvenience ; but it was not poſſible for me, 
in a French Narrative, to hawe introduced foreign 
harſh Names in our Language. After theſe Proteſia- 
tions, ¶ hope the Criticks will not ſeek to pick a Quar- 
rel with me on this Subject; in good Truth, it is not 
eworth while ; and when they are diſpoſed to gratify 
their Humour, they will find Diverſion enough : fo 
far from taking it ill at their Hands, I ſhall be the 
Arft to make one among them, when they chooſe to be 
Sinci 


; 
| 
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inte ] have begun advertiſing, I muſt not omit ts 
declare that this Eighth Part is almoſi entirely the 
Marqueſs de L. V's ; at leaſt his Lady did me the 
Honour to write me Word fo, when ſhe ſent the 
Manuſcript ; I had no Difficulty in believing it, from 
the Difference of the Stile. It was my Defign to 
have inſerted here the Letter ſhe wrote on this Oc- 
caſon; but as I have receiv'd ſeveral during the 
Impreſſion of this Work, and probably may a 


great many more before it's finiſb' d,, I reſolved to 


inſert them all in the laſt Part, æubich J expect ve- 
„ /ſoorth, the Marchioneſs de L. V. being actual- 
Hemp byed in it at one of her Seats, aubitber be is 
retir'd during the Abſence of her Huſband, who is 
lately fet out o- London iz order ta re:over ſome- 


thing lately fallen to him. | 
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PART VIII. 
WAN Reſolved to ſhut myſelf up during the 


Abſence of my dear Lover, and ſee no- 
body ; but Madame de Genewal, whom 
her. Huſband undoubtedly had made fen- 
ible of the Injuſtice of her Behaviour, 
came to ſee me, and made ſeveral Excuſes for what 
had paſs'd, by . to my Chamber-Maid, 
who was, ſhe ſaid, very foul- mouth d, the Cauſe of 
the unmannerly Expreſſions ſne had employ'd. 
How much ſoever J might be provok'd againſt her, 
ſhe ſeem'd ſo humble and ſincere, that I could not 
help returning a civil Anſwer to what ſhe ſaid on 
this Occaſion, I am not ill- natur'd, but of a for- 
giving Temper ; beſides, I thought it was to no. 
Purpoſe to ſhun her for the little Time I had to ſtay 
'at her Houſe. | 
Madame de Genewal went from one Extreme to 
another; we were no ſooner reconcil'd, but ſhe in- 
vited herſelf to ſup with me, the better to ratify 
her Pardon, as ſhe ſaid. I was not yet Miſtreſs of 
that Faculty which teaches us politely to get rid of 
troubleſome People, I durſt not refuſe her. The 
Huſband coming in, was of the Party; and as M. 
de St. Fal arrived the Inſtant we were fitting down 
to Table, i obliged him to make one. Monfieur de 
Genewal entertain'd us, as uſual, with a thouſand 
Stories, gave us ſeveral Adventures that were not 
new, yet amuſing by the new Turn he gave them. 
His Wife propos'd to go the next Day to the Park. 
with me, aſſuring me the King would be there, 
and that he intended to fiſh in the Canal. As little 
difpos'd as I was, I could. not reſiſt this Party, = 
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the following Reaſon ; one of Genewal's Friends 
belonging to the Board of Works, had promis'd 
him a Gondola for his Wife, and I could not have 
had a finer Occaſion of taking the Air agreeably. 

The Pleaſure I felt the next Day in this Party 
made me forget my Cares, and I was not ſorry I 
had conſented to it. Sr. Fal was with us, and 
ſhow'd us the Menagerie, Marly and Meudon ; I ad- 
mir'd theſe Palaces, which encreas'd my Eagerneſs 
to ſee that of Verſailles the firſt Opportunity. 

After having run over ſome other Parts of the 
Park, waiting for the King, who came pretty late, 
we amus' d ourſelves with ſeeing him a fiſhing. 
Madame de Geneval remarked to me a very hand» 


| ſome Man, who had his Eyes continually upon us, 


and who, ſhe told me, was the very Duke, who the 
Day of my Arrival had defir'd to ſee me. The 
Fear I was under, left he ſhould make an Attempt 
to ſpeak to. me, obliged me to return home, -where 
we fat directly down to Table. | 

We loſt no time; the freſh Air had given us ſo 
keen an Appetite, .that we all play'd our Parts with 
a good Grace. The Difcourſe rolled upon the 
Places we had ſeen, which occaſion'd from time to 
time ſome curious Anecdotes, which pleas'd me 
much. I found a Satisfaction in every thing relat- 
ing to the Court, without gueſſing the Reaſon ; my 
Mind ſeem'd to forebode, that the Day would come 
when I ſhould have a Place there. 

In the mean Time, the Night being advanced, 
Gene val and his Wife retir'd. - The Count ſeem'd to 
have a great Mind to talk to me; but he thought 
proper to take another Opportunity, knowing my 
Nicety of Decorum; and I muſt do him this Piece 
of Jultice, never was Lover more afliduous, er 
more careful not to offend. I witl'd him a good 
Night with all the Chearfulneſs in the World, with 
which he ſeem'd ſo ſatisfied, that I dare ſay he 
ſept well upon it. Lovers are very fooliſh; the 
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Jeaſt Thing dejects, and a mere Nothing raiſes them 


8 | 
he next Day, deſtin'd for great Events, I roſe 
extremely. gay, with a certain Unconcern which 
was not cuſtomary. . How eafily we become ac- 

uainted with a Life of Pleaſure ! Like a greatmany 

5 my Looking-Glaſs did not a little con- 

ibute to my good Humour, and in thoſe Days it 
tter'd me very much. A Millener that had been 
ſent for, ſet me off in that Taſte and Air, that is to 
be caught no where but at Paris, or the Court. I 
had a mind to be fine that Day, and I don't know 
why, for J had no Deſign to pleaſe. A pair of 

Stays, brought Home the Night before, gave ſo 
eaſy and ſo fine a Turn to my Shape, that I was 
quite charm'd with it : my Clothes put on, nothing 
was wanting to complete my Dreſs. 

As ſoon as the Ceremonies of my Toilette were 
over, I paſs'd into my great Room ; I own my 
Weakneſs, I thought myſelf very well, and I ſaid 
in my own little Conceit, it would be no Misfortune 
to the Margueſs to have a Wife of my Air: in ſhort 
J found myſelf handſome, and I have ſeldom ſeen 
any that ſurpaſs'd me. Let this Vanity be for- 
given me, it is the plain Truth, I have ſtill ſome 

e Remains. TEVA 

Juſt as I had finiſhed my Dreſs, Monſieur and 
Madame de Geneval came to my Apartment, The 
Huſband extoll'd my Charms highly, Compliments 
of Form: As for the Wife, ſhe blam'd the Make 
of my Gown, arraign'd my Tire-Woman, found 
fault with my Shoes and Stockings. True Woman; 
but I forgave her, in Conſideration of the Is 3-34 
ſhe made of going to ſee the King at Maſs ; 
cepted of it the more readily, becauſe I knew both 
the old Marqueſs and his Son were at Paris, and I 
was in no Fear of being diſcover'd. 2 
- Geneval having told us 'twas time to go, we 
went to the Caſtle ; as it was but a Step, there was no. 

5 2 Occa- 
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Occaſion for Chairs. We paſſed by the Comptroller 

of the Houſhold's Apartment, and ſo directly thro' 

the little Galleries leading 1 into the Caſtle ; we met 

few People, to my no ſmall Diſappointment. A 

Woman is always a Woman, and provided ſhe is 
etty, likes to be ſeen and admir'd ; the laſt Word, 
believe, is the whole Truth. 

I expreſs'd my Surprize to M. Genewal : © Oh ! 
«© we are not yet come to the Court (ſaid he to me 

ling) © theſe are but the Paſſages that lead to it. 
In reality, as ſoon as we were got to the Prince's 
Gallery, and beganto enter into the Apartments, I 
was in ſuch a Conſternation, eſpecially when 1 
came into the great Gallery, that I forgot myſelf, 
ſtood ſtill at every — 7 ; freſh Matter of Admira- 
tion. If it had not been for Monſieur de Genewal, 
who was my Guide, and prevented m Diſtraction, 
J ſhould have run among — buſieſt of thoſe, with 
whom the Apartments generally ſwarm. 

In the mean time, at every Step a Crowd of 
People ſtopt, and whiſper d to one another. I began 
to recover a little from my Enthuſiaſms, and to 
confider thoſe who paſs'd by. I could not refrain 
from bluſhing, ſo fared at as I was, Certainly, I 
think, there is no Nation in the World where 
they examine the Women ſo nicely. 1 was every 
Minute ſtepping, on one Side or another, fearing 
leſt they ſhould ſpeak to me, not to ſay any thing 
elſe ; for they came ſo very near, it was excuſable 
in me to have that Thought. Madame de Gene val, who 
perceiv'd the Confuſion I was in, as well as what 
occaſion'd it, fell a laughing very heartily ; and 
but for her Huſband, who told her ſhe was not now 
at Home, I peeve ſhe would have enter'd upon a 
Diſcourſe pleaſant. enough, and ſufficiently over- 
heard, to — after us the young Fellows, of whom 
the Gallery was full. But my Turn ſoon came, 
and if I had been ſpiteful, I might have jaſtly di- 


verted myſelf at her Expence. 
C6 1 
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As we were walking, which Madame de Geneva! 
did with an Air of Familiarity, and as if ſhe had 
been a Perſon well known, the Cloſet Door To 

on a ſudden: the King was going to Maſs, - 
Body followed, and in an Inftant the Croud difap. 
Menfieur de Geneval told his Wife, ſhe 

d done ill not to fecure Places, and that it was 
very likely we ſhould not get into the Chapel. His 
Wife bantered him for his Uneaſineſs, and told him, 
ſhe was ſure they would open her the Door. as ſoon 
as ſhe appeared. The Huſband ſhook his Head at 
this idle Piece of Pride, he forcſaw part of what 
was ta happen. 

Madame de Geneva being, as ſhe ſaid, very well 
known at Court, and acquainted with its Ways, . 
ſcratch'd at the Chapel-Door ; a Centinel open'd 
It alittle Way : You cannot come in Madam, id he, 
there is no Room. She named her Name, and was 
inſiſting upon her Prerogative ; but the Guard ſhut. 
— the Door without anſwering her, as if he 

| ht her a Perſoi: of no great Conſequence. 
Tos ported with Rage, ſhe told me, that this was 
ſome young Recruit, who did not know his Duty, 
but that ſhe would teach it him. For my Part, I 
could not help ſmiling; ſne perceived it, and her 
Vanity making her believe it was occaſioned by the 
little Notice taken of her, ſhereturn'd to.the Charge, 
and ſcratched once again at the Door. Why, Ma- 
dam, tis ta mo Purpoſe, cried the Guard, 7 have. 
already told yeu, you cannot come in : With theſe 
Words he was going to ſhut the Door, when I ad- ti 
vanced. I will not ſay my Countenarce pleas'd him, tl 
J would not indulge my Vanity ſo far; perhaps I JL 
reſembled ſome Lady of Quality, or that my Dreſs Ce 
impoſed on him; be that as it will, opening the tl 
Door to me, he Aretch'd out his Hand, and ſaid ec 
to Geneval, Pray, Madam, make Room. Upon this a 
L advanced again, and he let me in. The poor le 
Woman was obliged, in order to follow me, to 4 : 0 
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{Ke was of my Company, It ſeem'd as if that Dax 
was deſtin'd to mortify her; there was but one 
Place left upon the Forms, which was given me, 
Madame de Geneva 2 the while. I pitied 


her, and offered my Place, but ſhe refuſed ; telling 


me with a Diſdain ſhe could not hide, that People 


uſed no Ceremony in the King's Preſence. 


I was too much taken up with the charming 


Sight, to mind what ſhe ſaid. If a Perſon out of 
the Country is amazed the firſt. time ſhe.finds her- 
ſelf at Court, let any one imagine my. Aſtoniſh- 
ment; I, who at moſt had heard talk of it, with · 
out ever having had any Grounds to form Ideas of 


that kind- 


Of all che brilliant Objects that ſtruck my Sight, 


I fixed my Eyes on nothing during part of the 


Service, but the Tribune, where the King diſtin» 


guiſhed himſelf as much by his Devotion, as by 
an Air of Greatneſs inſeparable from him. I for- 
got nothing that could confirm me in my Preju- 
dice, by which J was ſo zealouſly attach'd to him: 
I plainly ſaw that the. Monarch was alone, and 
that this Lonelineſs was the Privilege of his. Rank. 
The Crowd of Lords hehind him, had. an Effect 
which ſtruck me; I look'd on it-as a- Shade, which 
placed in the moſt advantageous Light this amiable 
Prince, with whom I was ſo much taken ever ſince 
the lucky Moment-when Chance: had brought him 
in „ | 
After 

tracting Point of View, I let my Eyes wander 
thro' the Galleries; this Sight ſhow'd me the In: 
juſtice of the Remark, I had often heard made, 
concerning the little Pjety which reigns amongſt 
thoſe of the great-World ; on the ccntrary, I was 


ediſied at the Decency with which the Courtiers 


aſſiſted at the Myſteries: each Perſon ſeem'd recol- 
lected within himſelf; no Diſcourſe, no Trifling ; 
their outward. Behaviour inculcated 3 7 


aving for a long time conſidered this at- 


'« your Health; but if they executed my Orders, 


[66] 
ſpect; methought I was the only diſtracted Perſon, 
and I bluſhed to ſee it. I have fincelearn'd from 
Experience, that what I then look'd upon as ſolid 


Piety, was but an Imitation of the Maſter. -* Tis 


all Copy at Court ; when the Model is good, all 
— it bears his Reſemblance. i 
Maſs being over, I was taken up with ſo many 
curious Objects, that I ſhould have remain'd the laſt 
in the Place, ſo deeply was I engaged ; but a Hand 
which I felt, and which I thought was Madame di 
Geneval reminding me to go, brought me to my- 
ſelf in this Notion, I anſwer'd her without turnin 

about. My Eyes were fixed upon a Lady mhots 
Countenance had pleaſed me to that Degree, I could 
not take them off; ſhe was tall, exquiſitely well 
maped, large black Eyes, a Singularity in her Face 


that ſtruck me. I was examining her Perſon with 


an eager Eye, when Madame de Geneval interrupt- 
ed me ina Tone of Voice, which retained a great 
deal of her former Humour: Pray, Madam, an- 
„ {wer the Marqueſs.” At this Name I turned ſud- 
denly about, thinking it to be my Lover ; for I 
knew nobody called by that Name except himſelf. 


But, how was I ſtruck ! who would have expected 


ſuch an Incident? I trembled every Joint-at the 
Sight of the old Marqueſs de L. /. Father of him 
who poſſeſſed niy whole Thoughts ; he did not go, 
as he had told his Son, it was only an Artifice, the 
Sequel will ſhow why it was employ'd. But to- 
return. 
Pardon me, Madam (ſays this old Nobleman)-* if 


© I take the lucky Opportunity that favours me with. 


da Sight of you: Features like yours are not eaſily 
forgot; give me Leave to expreſs my Joy at having 
« once more found you. The Circumſtances in which 
I left you gave me great Uneaſineſs; and, but for 
© the Duty of my Place, which called me away, I 
© ſhould aſſuredly have ftaid till you had recovered. 


they 
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they muſt have told you, that I commanded all ima- 
ginable Care to be taken of you——But what is 
the Meaning of this, Madam ¶ continued the Noble- 
man, perceiving by my Countenance that I was in 
Pain.) Is my Preſence always to occaſion Trouble 
« and Uneaſineſs? Is it poſſible that I ſhould be ſo 
* unfortunate ? Have you any private Reaſons ——— 
The Lady can have none, Sir: (ſaid Geneva/, who 
could no longer hold her Tongue) Any one would 
* think it an Honour to be taken Notice of by ſo 
e politea Nobleman, as the Margue/s is. I amve- 
ry much obliged to you, Madam, (replied he, look- 
ing earneſtly at her, as if he endeavoured to call her 
to Mind) I wiſh this Lady was of the ſame Opi- 
nion.“ A man ſomewhat in Years, and who ſeem'd 


to be a Perſon of Diſtin&ion, came luckily to ſpeak 


to the Margueſi, which gave me time to recover, 
I bluſhed at my own ſimple Behaviour, and this 
Reflection ſtung me to that Degree, that I believe 
J ſhould have come off with fly ing Colours, if the 
Attack had been renewed ; but undoubtedly the 
Courtier, who interrupted ſo opportunely this per- 
* Converſation, was of a Rank to put even 

erſons of Quality under Conſtraint as ſoon as he 
appear*d, I was not miſtaken ; going out of the 
Chapel, Madame de Geneval told me, that the Per- 
fon in Queſtten was in Favour, and *twas every 
body's Buſineſs to keep well with him. 

Surpriſe frequently hides Part of the Danger, 
but Reflection afterwards magniſies it. I had no 
ſooner left my Father's Lover, but my Blood was 
chill'd at the Thoughts of my narrow Eſcape ; a 
thouſand Things came into my Mind, and occaſion'd. 
ſuch a Conſternation, that I neither heard nor ſaw 
any thing. Inſtead of going down the Stairs, as I 
ought to have done, my Hurry of e carried 
me back to the Apartments : La Genewal, ignorant 
of my Deſign, follow'd me, and perceiving that I 


made no Anſwer to what ſhe ſaid, thought _—_ 


| 
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ed the haughty manner in which ſhe had ſpoke to 
me; ſhe judg'd proper to make ſome Atonement, , 


by abating. of her proud Diſpoſition. This fame 
Pride of proved advantageous t6 me, in as 


much as Experience let her - ſee from time to time, 
that Perſons of the firſt Quality ſhow'd me Reſpect: 


ſhe was perſuaded, . I muſt be much above the ordi- 
nary Sort. Be that as it will, ſhe joined me, and 


ſtopping me with great Politeneſs, aſk'd if I was an- 


' gry with her, and if her Company was diſagreeable; 
adding, that ſhe had Reaſon to believe ſo, by my 
«* hurrying ſo faſt from her, which was taken No: 
& tice of, and- look'd as if ſhe was © trouble- 
% ſome.” Theſe Words drew- nie from my Re- 
verie; I aſſured her I was quite of a different 


Opinion from what ſhe ſeemed to apprehend ; - 


that ſhe did not do me Juſtice, having Rea- 
ſons for quitting the Caſtle, and going home. She 
replied, I did not take the Way, and was go- 
s ing quite wrong,“ I begg'd her to lead, and, 
following her, was vaſtly ſurprized to find how far 


J had to go back before we reached the Courts. I: 


was offered blue Chairs, which always wait at the 
foot of the Stairs, to carry me home.” I was go- 
ing to throw myſelf into the firſt,” without farther 
Thought than the Dread of being follow'd, when 1 
heard a Voice calling out, Run, and beg her to flay a 
Moment. Madame de Genewal, who heard theſe 
Words as well I, inſtead of going into her Chair, 
topped mine, ſaying that the ſame Nobleman 
«© ho had accoſted me in the Chapel, was comin 
« down the great Stairs, accompanied by one of 
« his Pages, and that he aſk'd to ſpeak with me. 
My Fears redeubled ; O Heaven! cried I to my- 
felf, inſpire me what to do in this perilous Occa- 
ſion. How comes it I always meet the. Father, 
and never the Son? his Preſence - now would be ve- 
ry ſerviceable, to extricate me from this fatal Per- 
plexity. Making this Reflection, the old * 
f | joined 
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\ Joined me; I remained in the Chair, my Confu- 
fion was ſo great, that I thought I certainly ap- 
peared to him exceſſively ill-bred. © I muſt not ſuf- 
fer you, Madam, (ſays he, without taking Notice 
of the Confuſion I was in) © to make uſe of this 
Chair; here is mine, that ſhall carry you Home; 
you will be more at your Eaſe in it; and I muſt 
beg Leave to pay you my Reſpects after you have 
dined: I have not forgot the Regard you expreſs d 
for People of my Age, in the Converſation I had, 
*with you in the Country, and I reflect on it with 
© Pleaſure.” Saying this, he preſented me his Hand 
to lead me to his Chair. It ſeem'd as if this Lord 
had an Aſcendant over me, which could not be re- 
ſiſted : However, I anſwer'd his Compliment, © that 
„IJ was ſenſible of his Civilities, . and ſhould be ve- 
*« ry much honour'd by his Vifit. | 

The Chair went off at theſe Words. As I turn- 
ed towards the Grate,. I ſpied the old Marqueſs 
talking with Madame de Genewal, which gave me 
not a little Difquiet, as I' knew the Woman was. 
very talkative. I imagined as I went. thro' the 
Courts, every one ſtopped to examine me; I con- 
cluded it was on account of the Chair | was in, as 
the Arms were known: and to ſpeak the Truth, 
notwithſtanding the many Cares with which I was 
oppreſs'd, Self-Love was ſooth'd with its Chimeras, 
and I was not ſorry to ſee myſelf in ſo pompous 
and brilliant an Equipage. | 

My Cook-Maid Barbara, ('tis the laſt Time of 
calling her by this Name) deliver'd me a Letter as I 
came in, which I oper'd in great Haſte, becauſe I 
knew the Hand. Notwithſtanding the late vexa- 
tious Incident, my Affection was not diminiſhed 
for the Perſon from whom it came; twas from St. 
Agnes, that unfortunate and tender Friend, whoſe. 
Story is related in the fourth Part: She wrote as 


fallows. 
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Newer doubted, my dear Jenny, w your Apes 

on, or generous Sentiments; lovely Lindamine 
gave me Proofs there the very firſt Pd ſhe arrived, 
by informing me with what Zeal you had engaged her 
to feruve me, and the Steps that had been already ta- 
ken for making me eaſy. 1 dur, nbt flatter myſelf 
evith any good Succeſs from em; I thought all the 
World had forgot me. What 7 ranſports did J not 
Nel, from the convincing Proofs — my Friend and 
my Lower were true ! Yes, dear Jenny, your Endea- 
wours and Friendſhip triumph. I have received an 
Anſwer from conſtant Melicourt, he will be here ſport- 
ly, to convince me his Paſſion is unalterable. J ſhould 
have wwrote to you * fore, had I known your Adareſs ; 
but your Letter, which ] have Juſt new received, 
makes me ſnatch the Opportunity gruen me of acquaint- 
ing you avith the Sati faction 722 1 know you 
Hare my Troubles and P 2 ; Tann not fail, to 


give you a full Account, as ſoon as Melicourt ar- 


rives ; as far as he is his own Maſter, he will not fail, 
en what 1 ſhall ſay to him, to go and inform you what 
I have to fear or hope. Imagine, dear Friend, roba 
T ſafer wwhilf! my Fate is in Suſpenſe : Alas ! I bluſp 
10 own it to yiu ; but if 1 am ſo unhappy as to be farc- 
ed to finiſh my Days in a Cloiſſer, they will ſoon be at 
an End. Adieu, dear Frien 3 ſhorten by your endear- 
ing Letters the tedious Hours, om in Care and Im- 
| patience ; you know but too well from Experience, how 
horrible Uncertainty is, not to alleviate * Weight of 
its Torments. Lindamine, % is now made ac- 
quainted with your Hiſtory, and who loves you ſincere- 
ly, defires the ſame Favour ; ſhe has a great deal of 
good Senſe and Wit ; every Body here loves her, and 
reſpetts her Virtue : convincing Proofs thereof appear'd 
in reſiſting the Violence 9 Jer Lover's Paſſion, of 
which he gave publick ks. As dear as Belizai 
WAS 
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ab to her, he would never ſee him. You know her 
Hiſtory, ſhe has told it me ; but you don't know, that 
this raſh Lover found out Lindamine's Retreat, and 
that a Moment after Se was got into the Monaſtery, 
he appeared, and committed numberleſs Extravagancies 
in order to oblige his Miſtreſs to come out. 

The Raſhneſs of his Paſſion pleaded his Excuſe, and 
he at laſt thought fit to retire. The charming Pilgrim 
could not help being moved at it, but by her admira- 
ble Vacation ſhe has ſurmounted this natural Weak- 
neſs. How happy ſbe is | why cannot I fallow ber 
Example ? Once more Adieu, dear Friend. I expect 
to hear from you, with an Impatience great as my 
Aection : that is ſaying a great deal, for tis beyond 
every thing that 1 can expreſs. 4 

1 SAINT AGES. 


I had ſcarce read the Letter, when Geneva/ came 
in : * You never told me, Madam, (ſaid ſhe, look- 
ing very cunning) that you knew the Margque/s de 
I. J. I will make no Secret to you, that he was 
* an Admirer of mine before I was engag'd : tho” 


advanced in Years, he was ſtill dangerous; and 


my Mother kept me from him with as much Cau- 
tion as if he had been a young Man. He has 
* been juſt now putting me in Mind of this, and 
he ſeemed to recolle& theſe Trifles with ſome 
© Pleaſure ; but for all that, I was not ſo blind as 
not to diſcern his aſking me Leave to renew our 
* Acquaintance, is only a Pretence to gain yours.“ 
* You banter ſure, Madam, (replied I. in great 
Confuſion) ] do not know the Perſon you ſpeak 
* of ——* Not know him ! (cried Madame de Gene- 


wal, fixing her Eyes on me) what means this Myſ- 
* tery ? Did not he once meet you as he paſs'd thro* | 


* a Village? That is true, (continued I, perceiv- 
ing eaſily by her Diſcourſe that he had told her this 
Particular ;) © but, he might have acquainted you, 


(continued I) © that I bad the Honour to ſee an 
| « but 


A 


9 

. 
*© but for a Moment.” * Ay (ſaid ſhe) I know you 
© fainted, and he went away without knowing who 
you was, in ſpite of all his Enquiries ; and 


*- that ſame Curioſity not being then ſatisfied, is what 
© has occaſioned the Diſcourſe we had together; 


* as I could anſwer his Queſtions but very im- 


perfectly, I contented myſelf by aſſuring him, 


* that as ſoon as he ſhould fignify his Deſires to you 
on that Subject, he would be fully ſatisfied- 
Dinner, which was then ſerving up, interrapted 
a Converſation that was very troubleſome- to me. 
Geneval,, who had Company to dine with her, 


would engage me to aſſiſt in doing the Honours of 


the Table ; but I excuſed myſelf, under Preterice of 
a Pain in my Stomach, which was true enough. E 


was ſo overwhelm'd with the Rencontre I had had, 
and it caus'd ſuch diſagreeable Reflections, and thoſe 


of ſuch Conſequence, that I was more than an 
Hour dreaming over my Meat before I could eat a 
Mouthful. My good Aunt, who ſtood behind my 


Chair, and who preſs'd me ever ſince I ſat down to 


employ the Time as I'ought, aſtoniſhed to ſee me 
ſo diſtreſs d, afk'd me with all the Reſpe ſhe was 
— 1 of, if I could live without eating? To get 


of her Importunity, and in order to be left a- 
lone, I complied; and forced myſelf to eat; after 
which I retired to my Cloſet, where calling to 
Mind the fatal Meeting with the old Marqueſs, and 


all the Conſequences might enſue, I gave my- 
ſelf up to Sorrow and Tears : but en n with 
myſelf, and expecting the Margueſ would ſoon be 
with me, and that if he ſurpris d me in this Condr̃- 


tion, he would have Room for many Reflections; 


fearing on the other hand that his Son was not yet 
gone, and. left he ſhould come upon us whilſt his 

ather ' was with me, which would diſcover all, I 
Judged it Prudence to prevent all theſe Incidents ; 
for this Purpoſe, I thought myſelf obliged to write 
to my” Lover, and appriſe him of all that had hap- 


pen d 
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ꝓen'd to me, beſeeching him in the Name of all 
that was dear, to take me away, and not expoſe me 
to the Danger of loſing him perhaps for ever. 

As ſoon as my Letter was finiſhed, I fell into a 
new Perplexity, how to get it del;ver'd. Who could 
I truſt? I had no Choice but my ſimple Aunt ; I 
could depend on her Fidelity ; but ſhe was of that 
ſort of Character which diſcovers itſelf at once; ſhe 
had Wit in her Way, but her Ingenuity was what 
I fear'd. Theſe fort of People, by endeavouring to 
ſay nothing, ſay all. She might be queſtioned, and 
lov'd to prate: to recommend Secrecy to her was 
giving her an Inclination to ſpeak. After — 
weigh'd and examined this Deſign, I thought I 
not do better than be my own Meſſenger. 

This being determined, I ordered a Chair ; by 
this Means I avoided a great deal of Perplexity. I 
was ignorant where my Lover liv'd ; but he was 
univerſally known, and I did not queſtion but my 
Chairmen could find his Lodging: I intended to 
make one of them deiiver my Letter, and to keep 
cloſe all the while in my Chair. Another Reaſon 
engaged me to go from Home, I was willing to a- 
void the Vargue/;”s Viſit, and gain Time, till I had 
given Notice to his Son, who perhaps ſenſible of 
my Danger, might find Means to ſecure me from 
what I feared with ſo much Reaſon. 

I am perſuaded there is nobody but. enters at once 
into all theſe Things, and imagines that during this 
quarter of an Hour I was not very happy. Let us 

on. - 
. knew, as I imagined, where the 
Marqueſs lived ; as ſoon as I came to the Door, I 
made em ſtop, and ordered him who ſeem'd the 
moſt intelligent of the two, to aſk if he was at 


Home. I was ia ſuch an Agitation, that J forgot 


the moſt important Precaution: the Man ap 

again very ſoon, and told me, that the Perſon I 

alked for was at Table, that they were gone to ac- 
| N Quaint 
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quaint him, that I ſhould have an Anſwer in a 
Moment. 1 had no Intention to ſpeak with him in ſo 
ſuſpected a ace, where we could be ſo. overlooked; 


a number of Footmen were paſſing backwards and 


forwards, and might drawConjeRures from this Viſit. 
I thought it was ſufficient to ſend in my Letter, and 
I was going to give it to the Porter, with Orders to 
deliver it into the Hands of my Lover, when Du- 
bois, the Valet de Chambre T mentioned in another 
Place, appeared. My Dreſs was undoubtedly the 


Reaſon he did not know me again; he drew near, 


and told me that the Margue/s, hearing a Lady 
aſk'd to ſpeak to him, deſired me to go into his Clo- 
ſet, and that he would immediately wait on me. I 
cannot (replied I, charm'd with being ſo happy to 
meet this Man) © but.dear Dubois, ſaid J, give him 
* this Letter, and tell him « Ah Miſs 
«© Femny (ſaid he knowing me again) “ what's 
« your Deſign ? to what do you expoſe yourſelf ? 
& haveyoua Mind to be ruin'd ? My Maſter is at 
«© Paris, and if it be him you want, as I doubt 
«© not but it is, they have made a Miſtake ; his 
Father is here, all is diſcovered if you appear.“ 
* Heavens! (cried I) what do you tell me? ſurely, I 
never deſign'd my Letter for him.” “ Fly then, 
{faid Dubois) our old Maſter will be here preſent- 
- ** Iy,heas too much an humble Servant of the Ladies 
© to make em wait. They told him you was hand- 
* ſome, and I tremble leſt he comes before your 
1 Chairman, who is miſſing, be found.“ 

Let People judge of the Conſternation into which 
theſe Words threw me. I bid the Chairman, that 
remained with me, to open the Door, chooſing ra- 
ther to return on Foot than risk ſuch an Interview: 
But the Obſtinacy of this Fellow in ſearching after 
his Partner, was the Cauſe why I had it not in my 
Power to retire when he was come. 

A Page, who had been eying me from the fore 


Parlour, and ſeen me ſpeak to Dubois, and who ſaw 


the 
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the Letter J had juſt deliver'd, regaled his Maſter 
with the Diſcoveries he had made: Ihe Company 
was then bantering him upon his good Fortune; the 
Stupidity of the Man that carried my Meſſage, Who 
thought he had done finely in adding that I came 
to ſollicit his Intereſt, occafion'd their Rallery; this 
wicked Page, I ſay, (I hope he will forgive me 
the Epithet) came ſlyly, and inform'd the old Mar- 
gueſs, that tired with waiting, 1 was juſt going a- 
way, and but for one of the Chairmen that was 
miiling, I had been gone before. One of the Lords 
atTable with him cried out, Ah ! this is too cruel : 
after which he ran out, and was followed by ſeven 


or eight other young Perſons, who came juſt as they 


were taking me away. One of them, whom I 


knew to be the Du'e of, him that Genewal 


made me take Notice of at the Canal, bid 'em ſet 
me down, and coming to my Chair, told me *. I 
was going to have an Audience of the Margueſs, 
and that in his Name he aſk'd a thouſand Pardons 
for making me wait.” Pierced to the Heart at this 
Accident, I made Signs to go on without returning 
any Anſwer, but in vain ; the Ref the Men 
had for the Noblemen that ſurrounded me, made'em 
ſet down the Chair and open the Door. The young 
Nobleman who ſpoke to me, preſented his Hand ; 
but he no ſooner ſaw my Face, than turning to the 
reſt, © The Marqueſs is no unlucky Man (cried 
he) “this pretty Lady is the ſame we all admir'd 
at her Window on our Return from Hunting.“ 
At this they all drew near, and examined me with 
a Murmur that flattered my Charms, but redoubled 
my Uneaſineſs. To encreaſe my Confuſion, up 
comes the old Marqueſs, who knowing me again, 
retired two_Steps with an Air of Joy: Ah!] is't 
* you Madam ? (cried he) Good God! why have 
* you done me the Honour to prevent me? I am 
very angry at myſelf not to have haſten'd a Viſit, 
LI was bound to make,” As he ſpoke theſe Words, 

| he 


er ee ee OY 
- 


b 

5 
0 

_— 

1 

9 

4 

4 ; 

L s 

= 

v1 

. 

[7 

1 

is 

4 

— 1 

| 

|; 

f : 

u} 

i 


not return them very ill. The Duke of 
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che took me out of my Chair very politely, and 
followed him with a Trouble that may be well ima- 
-gined: — 7 
* I was accompanied by all thoſe that were with 
the Marqueſs; and I heard one among them ſay to 
the Nobleman that ſpoke to me firſt, this is the 
'© Perſon, .I'Il engage, of whom you talk'd ſo much, 
and at whoſe Houſe you were refuſed Admittance : 
© You had reaſon to extoll her Beauty.” This Diſcourſe 
confirm'd me in what Geneva had ſaid the Night 
before, and taught me at the ſame time how much 
one may depend on the Diſcretion' of young People. 
- Crofling the Antichamber, I ſpied Dubois, who 
placed himſelf in my Way, and dextrouſly put his 
Finger on his Mouth, as much as to ſay, be cau- 
tious, and confeſs nothing. I underſtood extremely 
well what he meant by this, and methought it in- 
ſpired me with Prudence, As ſoon as I was ſet 

own, addreſſing myſelf to the old Margueſs, and 


affecting an Air of the greateſt Sincerity: If I had 


known ſooner, my Lord, (ſaid I) who you were, 1 
5 ſhould not have omitted coming to thank you for 
the Regard you ſhew'd me when we met by chance 


in the Village. Madame ue Geneval inform'd me 


this Morning of theſe Particulars, and that yon 
had carried. your Goodneſs ſo far, as to have de- 
« ſign'd ſending a Phyſician to my Aſſiſtance. It 
© is true, Madam .(replied the Marqueſs ;) but can 
one do too much for one ſo accompliſh'd? I make 
you Judges, Gentlemen, (ſaid he ſpeaking to the 
Company ;) can one regret any Pains ſo well em- 
* ploy'd?* The Noblemen all ſaid the politeſt things 
imaginable on this Occaſion, and I thought 4 
me very earneſtly, if he might be ſo happy as to be 
ſerviceable to me at Court? I framed my Anſwer 
upon the Story invented by &. Fal, and ſaid, I 


* did not doubt but I ſhould want Ad vocates in the 


« Aﬀair which brought me thither; that my de- 
K ceaſed 
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« ceaſed Huſband had done good Service, aud ſpent 
« his Fortune in it; that I aſked, as a Conſideration 
« for all this, a Penſion to maintain me in a Con- 
« yent, where I was reſolved to end my Days.“ At 
the Word Convent, the old „ and the whole 
Company exclaimed ; ſaid one and all, that 
they ſincerely offered me their Intereſt for the Suc- 
ceſs of my Suit; but, on Condition the laſt Article 
ſhould not be mention'd in my Petition but for 
Form ſake, adding all that young People could ſay 
on ſuch an Occaſion to a Woman that 1s not fright- 
ful. I came off pretty well in this Converſation, 
and was lucky enough not to be examin'd about the 
Regiment in which my pretended Huſband had ſerv- 
ed; this would have gravel'd me, had it happen'd, 
as it might naturally enough. Sr. Fal had not in- 
ſtructed me on that Head ; twas very excuſable in 
him, and we had neither of us much Reaſon to 
foreſee our ever being in ſuch perplexing Circum · 
I was got up to take Leave of the old Margueſ;, 
who had weed me during the whole Time of — 
VIS — . 
a Moment 3 I, a lit- 
g . voy abbe frid he. There is a Play to 
a git, you have not perhaps ſeen, a Piece much 
in Vogue, greens, ran I am ſure it will a- 
« muſe you; the is tender and; well 
* wrought: it pleaſes all the World, and I make no 
Doubt but it will have the ſame Effect with you. 
I thought I had a Excuſe, by my being then 
in the State of Widowhood; but People in the great 
World are very apt to ſuſpe& Excuſes of that ſort. 
Oh las to that, Madam (fays the young Dzke)that 
* Pretence won't paſs ; 2 the Time allotted 
* for. Mourning is out: It is preſum'd you are not 
* known, and even ſuppoſe you were, we live in a 
Court, it is not - amiſs to appear there, and let it 
deſerving you are,” © That is a 
- very 
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«< very proper Reaſon, added a young Perſon who 
had not yet ſpoke ; and I take upon me to ac- 


«« quaint the World, that a Widow fo diſtinguiſh'd 
«© qught.not to be refuſed: 1 declare my 


© You ſee, Madam, (aid the Marguefs ſmiling) this 


C alows of no Reply. I do not in the leaſt doubt 


© but: the Dake, knowing him as I do, will keep 
* his Promiſe. Do not heſitate to charge him with 


* your Affair, he is nN lucky in every thing 


he undertakes. 
The Duke of —, flattered by this Bit in 


order to give me a compleat Opinion of his Intereſt, 
loudly proteſted, that < if in three Days my en- 
6s fion was not granted, if I would be direQed by 


„him, he would ſubmit to any thing that ſhould 
«© be impoſed on him, and never more appear in 
« my Sight; 2 — in his Opinion, beyond 
«© all Torments.”” 

The ſerious Manner in which this was ſpoke, 


made the whole Company laugh; For my Part, 
fearing leſt a longer Scene might clear up who it 
was, I roſe a ſecond Time to go, repteſenting ſor 
a Pretence, that twould be indecent for me to appear 


alone at the Theatre, or conducted thither by a 
Man. I foreſaw this Objection (replied the old 
. replacing. me with great Reſpeft in my 


Chair ;) © you ſaw me give Orders, I have ſent ſer 
the Lady you live with; I have ſent my Chair 


6 for her, and I doabt not bur ſhe will be here pre- 


ſently: I know her, and am fare ſhe vill be o- 


8 — at the Honour of accompanying: you 
But in caſe ſhe fails us, I'll give you an agreea- 
© ble Companion; and thus, Madam (continued the 
Margus/s) all Difficulties -are removed, —_— 
5 thing — — hs your ſeeing 
d one anfwer to ſuch amd 
liz 80 Sollicitaszens i Courtiers are nat eaſily ref 


particularly by Wamen. | recommended myſelf to 
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from 
«< this. Moment the Solliciter of her Pengion. 
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God, and his divine Protection: I had no other 
to take; tis generally our laſt Reſource, tho? 
it ought to be the firſt, as the moſt ſolid and aſſured. 
© 'Fhis being refolved (cried the — the 
Queſtion is, who muſt introduce theſe Ladies to 
the Play; for my part, (continued he) beſides that 
I am too old, and acquit myſelf very ill of 


the Employment, my being in waiting prevents 


me.“ All that were preſent offer d themſelves ; 
but the Dxke of was the privileged Man, 
on account of his Quality without doubt. The- 
Marqueſs added, that © he would provide us with 
Places, and would ſend to the Exempt on Guard.” 
He ſaid with a Smile, that he would 
Dubois as a worthy Agent of his Son's, and 
* intelligent in the Service of the Ladies." Had the 
Marqueſs tarn'd his Eyes towards me at that Time, 
he would have diſcover'd I was affected with what 
he ſaid ; but happily he did not then examine me. 
As for the Noblemen that ſurrounded me, 
doubtleſs attributed to my Baſkfulneſs the Dill 
that appeared in my Face ; their Flattery was ſuf- 
ficient to make it probable, and the little Confuſion 
of which they imagined themſelves the Authors, 
did not make againſt me. I have ſince learn'd, that 
a new Beauty was not thought odious in thoſe Parts. 
But enough of that. A Woman may be pardoned 
for k a great many things, but ſhe is not 
allow'd to expatiate upon them. Diſguiſe is ſo much 
— Faſton, People are ſcandalized the Minute we 
y it aſide. | 

Dzbois, who had been called, appear d with an 
Air that betray'd his Surprize, apprehending a ſe- 
vere Reprimand, but he recov at the he 
received; he hearken'd to the Marqueſs with a ſhare 
of Aſtoniſument, and made him repeat the Meſ- 
ſage twice over, he was fo frighten d. Notwith- 
ſtanding the Agitation I was in, I could not help 
ſmiling to myfff at his Perpleaity. The Arrival of 
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Matame de Genewal, in whoſe Looks I could read a 
ſecret Joy, help'd to keep me in Countenance ; for 
altho' I was flattered with being made for the 
World, I was not in my proper Element; the Com- 
fort I had for my Want of Experience was, that 
my Friend ſeemed more at a Loſs. than I: for a 
Woman that piqued herſelf on knowing the Court, 
I did not find her Behaviour ſuitable to the Compa- 
ny ſhe was in. That Volubility of Speech, I had 
_ obſerved in her, made me think at firſt that ſhe 
alone would be a Match for the whole Company; 
but I have found from Experience, that many of 
thoſe who appear to have-the moſt Wit among Peo- 
ple of their own Sphere, are the moſt puzzled when 
among their Betters. Madame de Geneval continu- 
ally loſt the Thread of her Diſcourſe : ſhe Lordbip'd 
every one who did her the Honour to addreſs them- 
ſelves to her ; like a Tennis-Ball on a Racket, in the 
eaſy Chair plac'd for her, ſhe was no ſooner fat 
down in it, but at each Word ſpoke to her ſhe 
bounded up, and a Courteſy enſued. I could not for- 
bear ſmiling ſeveral times at this exceſſive — 
Breeding ; but I thought I ſhould have laugh'd out 
when one of the Company expreſs'd ſome Gallantry 
on the Subject of her Beauty; this Flattery ſoften'd 
her Looks into a ſtudied Smile of Sweetneſs, defign'd 
to convince how very ſenſible ſhe was of the Favour ; 
and her Body, as if it had been upon Springs at 
the ſame Inſtant, by a Motion that kept Time 
with her Head and Shoulders, put her Neck on the 
Rack to hold itſelf higher. 

This is a ſmall Sketch of what Self- Love can do, 
and at the ſame time a Sample of our Charity. 
We Women ſhew each other no Mercy, and to 
conclude this Article with a Proof of my Sincerity, 
I muſt own, nothing in theſe Memoirs has given me 
ſo much Pleaſure as this little Piece Satire. 
Where is the Harm in confeſſing the Truth? I 


wiſh others may not be guilty of the ſame Fault. 
* Upon 
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Upon Reflexion I was inclined to ſuppreſs this Paſ- 
ſage, but then my Motive was Pride, ſo that, all 
conſider d, I leave things as they are. 

In the mean time. the Attention with which 
the old Marqueſs examin'd me, rene d my former 
Frights, and made me judge he was contriving ſome- 
thing that regarded me. This — to my Mind 
what he had ſaid as he went out of my Chamber, 
when J feign'd to continue in my fainting Fit, as 
I mention'd in the fixth Part, that be had means 
of diſcovering who I was. But what chiefly terrified 
me, was his remaining ſilent as to what had then 

ed ; and when I compared his Politeneſs with 

is Reſervedneſs, after taking ſo much Pains to find 
me out, I could not help concluding from his ſeem- 
ing Tranquillity, that he ated the Politician, and 
had ſecret Motives for his Behaviour. 

Prepoſſeſs'd with theſe Reflexions, I repented my 
Facility in accepting of the Party of Pleaſure pro- 
pos'd ; was not it poſſible that a hundred Incon- 
veniences might enſue ? I apprehended them; my 
Lover might come ; what would have been the 
— — ? would not our mutual Confuſion have 

y'd me, or given room for former Suſpicions ? 
AG Croud of ſuch fie Appre henſions ſeiz'd my Mind 
at once, I grew pale, 24 the Duke of 
who was near, and miſs d no Opportunity of ſaying 
ſoft Things to me, was not the jaſt in iving it; 
“ You change Colour, Madame, (ſaid he) are you 
* out of Order } you ſeem to be fainting.” TI ex- 
cus'd myſelf in the beſt Manner I could, and I at- 
tributed the Alteration he obſery'd to a new pair of 
Stays. The old Margueſi, who heard my Anſwer, 
which was natural enough to gain Credit, came to 
me, and in an obliging Manner begg'd me to think 
myſelf at Home, and thereupon called for a Dram, 
— 1 1 was exquiſite for comfortimi 
cart, 
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Genewal, who judg'd ſhe ought to ſhare in the 
Aſſiſtance given me, offer d to unlace me; all the 
young Sparks applauded this Motion, and drew 
about me with Eyes that betray'd their Motive. I 
refuſed to ſuffer it with a Bluſh, which at the ſame 
time made me appear to be better, altho' it was in 
reality the Effects of common Modeſty ; but my 
Reſolution determin'd it, and they deſiſted. So 
true it is, that Men are no farther enterprizing than 
they are encourag' d. | | | 
"The Dram being come, the old Margue/s pre- 
ſented it himfelf : I thought proper to take ſome 
out of Policy. In effect it recovered 'me,. and 1 
found myſelf perſectiy well as uſual : but are all 
the Cordials in the World capable of curing an un- 
quiet Mind ? "* 

Dubois, who had been to beſpeak Places from 
the Margue/i, return'd, and gave an Account of 
his Commiſſion ; He brought Word that the Zxemp! 
order'd two to be kept for us ; but that he defir'd 
us at the ſame Time to come early, on account of 
the Number of People he was to provide with Places. 
Upon this the Marguc /i preſented me his Hand, and 

me to his Chair; the Duke of walked 
on one Side of me, and Madame de Genewa/, to 
whom a Count gave his Hand, follow'd. We went 
very low: the old Margue/ faid to me ſoftly, © You 
will make many Conqueſts, Madam, I am ſure ; 
* but however flattering they may be, you triumph 
« over a Heart, which places your Charms in the 
* ſtrongeſt Light.C i expected, my Lord, (re- 
. plied I) * theſe Compliments, not becauſe I merit 
them, but as they naturally come from a Perſon 
of your Turn; with this Diſpoſition I hear them 
without the leaſt Vanity on my Side.. Would 
* to God, (ſaid the Margueſs, with a Look far 
from ſuitable to his Years) that all the Vows ad- 
* dreſs'd to you make no greater Impreſſion! but 
with ſo many Charms i is not poſſible but — 
< m 
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© muſt have a compaſſionate Heart; tis a Point 1 
beg Leave to diſcuſs wick you after the Play ; I 
* have a great deal to ſay to you upon the Subject, 
and muſt own you make me uneaſy on more Ac- 
counts than one: 

The Diſcourſe broke off there, and I was not a 
little perplex d; we were at the Door of his Apart- 
ment, which pat an End to it. I got into the Chair 
that was deſign'd for me, it was the young Mar- 
queſe's, as I ſoon learn'd, and as it was the -fineft, 
they aſſign'd it to me. Madame de Geatwal went 
r which was ornamented in a 

agreeable to his A go: ſhe ſeem'd ſo tranſ- 

pond with th the Honours ſhewn her, which ſhe un- 

oubtedly thought due to her Merit, that ſhe could 

neither ſee ww, — nor was ſenſible of any thing 

but her own dear Self. Whilſt we are in the Arms 

Sto 2. we have very little Regard for any 
rr 

We were fearce got out of Sight, but Dubois ap- 

Tee 2 fons In the Name of God, (ſaid 
Ido him as ſoon as I ſaw him) * tell me where 
Maſter is, and how I may extricate myſelf 
from all the Difficulties I ſee round me.” Faith, 
© Miuzlrmoiſele, (replied he] I know not what to 
"thy to it: I am ſo aſtoniſh'd, that I cannot ima- 
; : pine how theſe Thin oould happen, or why you 
old throw yourſe into the Toits of our crafty 

5 Maſter.” Here I interrupted Dubvis, and I told 
1 came to paſs: He heard 
mY — out, and agreed, that aſter meeting with 
I — my Behaviour was natural 

| exo h neither hindſelf nor I could pre- 
ents. Upon this he told me, that both 

: inry Tore din] By Fal were at Paris ; that it was 

te for the former to acquaint me that his 
er did not come there, he not havi 
© his Refotation till à Moment before his 's De- 

* parture ; _—— his Gentleman, N 
D 4 s 
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© ſon entirely attach'd to the Father, accompanied 
* him in the Journey, and that he durſt attempt 
nothing, neither to write to me, nor any other 
* Step, * g leſt he ſhould be examin'd, which 
would infallibly have happen'd.” 

Dubois and | both concluded from all theſe Pre- 
cautions, that the old Margue/s knew me better 
than I thought for, or at leaſt had a Suſpicion of 
me, and that the Journey was one of þis Stratagems 
to clear up the Myſtery, ** But, good God, (cried 
J, fearing what might happen) © dear Dubois, what 
Method can I take?” Could you not, when I 
come from thePlay, get me a Poſt-Chaiſe to make 
% my Eſcape? By no Means (replied this truſtySer- 
vant) © you may eaſily think, that if our Conjectures 
are well nded, as there is no Room to doubt, 
there are Perſons who watch you. Heaven keep us 
* from any Attempt of that Sort ! I have thought of 
« a Contrivance which will have a much better Ef- 
fect. The Minute he was going to tell it me, we 
found ourſelves at the Play-Houſe Poor : Anumber 
of Chairs and a great Crowd interrupted our Conver- 
ſation. Dubois quitted me, ſaying, * Be eaſy, and cau- 
* tious of what you ſay to the old Marguzefs; diſſemble, 
and don't trouble yourſelf about the reſt, I am going 
to Paris. Hg added ſomething more as heretir'd ; 
but the Duke —, Who was got into the Play- 


Houſe by the Stage Door, and was ready to receive 


me, hinder'd my hearing it: A cruel Diſappoint- 
ment; my Lover was in Queſtion, and that is ge- 
nerally a very intereſting Article. 

I had no Room to doubt, ſome Moments after 
. I was placed, but that the young Duke was the 
Perſon who at the firſt Sight had been ſo complai- 
fant as to be dazzled with my youthful Charms ; he 
told me as much, as likewiſe the Viſit he had made 
me, and renewed his Acquaintance with Madame 
de Geneval, to whom he was very courteous, ſe- 
cretly aiming, no doubt, to get her of his Side, in 
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order to have Acceſs to me, or to oblige me, be- 
lieving her more agreeable to me than ſhe really was. 

Whilſt he was making his Court, my Eyes -ran 
over the Objects that ſurrounded me; the Proſpect 
was enchanting, and the Impreſſion it made was ſo 
great, that it took up my Mind, and baniſh'd all 
my Cares. Such is the Way of Thinking with us 
Women, new Objects ſeize, engage, and make us 
vary; the moſt ſolid and faithful of us all, is ſhe, 
that returns ofteneſt to the favourite Object. 

This Sight hambled my Vanity ; till that Time 
J look'd on myſelf as the compleateſt and prettieſt 
Woman in the World ; I could not help flattering 
myſelf that I had but few Equals ; however I re- 
covered with a Sigh from theſe two Errors. The 
firſt thing that ſtruck me, as I caſt my Eyes towards 
the Boxes, was the Magnificence and Taſte which 
ſhined there ; I then turned my Eyes on myſelf, in 
order to draw a Parallel betwixt thoſe Ladies and 
me: What Diſparity! Beſides my Beauty, I thought 
I had a na Air, but I diſcover'd a Stiffneſs in 
myſelf; there, if Art ſupplied the Place of Beauty, 
their eaſy Behaviour gave it ſuch Charms, that I 
did not know myſelf. Though I diſapprov'd of the 
Red with which their Faces were vermillion'd, I 
ſecretly own'd it was of great Advantage; and I 
inſtantly called to mind my having on a certain 
Time made Tryal of it myſelf, and the Afﬀoniſh- 
ment it occaſion'd at my being ſo different from 
what I was before. I judg'd from thence, that 
'twas no great Crime to indulge ſuch harmleſs Sa- 
tisfactions, and that if one's ineſs conſiſts in 
being ſatisfied with one's ſelf, it is not ſurprizing 
that People give into Practices which it. 

The Duke of " who had Halde d his po 
litick Converſation with Madame de Geneva), came 
back to me, and interrupted my Reflexions by his 
ſoſt * A but ſeeing me conſider 2 at- 
tentively a mighty pretty Woman, he at d my 
d ; 5 Sentiments 
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Sentiments of her: I think her very charming 
(aid J) ** her chearful Countenance pleaſes me be- 
** yond Expreſſion.” I am infinitely taken (replied 
he) © with this frank and natural Decifion ; there 
* are few Women who do Juſtice to their own Sex, 
© particularly when Beauty decides in their Favour. 
She we talk of, reſembles you in this Reſpect; 
* her Turn of Mind is excellent, and her Hiſtory 
very remarkable: if I thought the King would 
* give me time enough, I would relate it to you, 
© and I am perſuaded you would thank me.“ Hav- 
ing always had a ſtrong Inclination for ſecret Hiſ- 
_ tory, my Anſwer was, he would dome a ſenfible 
«« Pleaſure.” He was juſt beginni but that 
Infant every body rifmg up, informs” us of the 
King's Coming. The Duke being obliged to do 
like the reſt, he ſaid, that if I would fayour him 
* ſofar, he would wait on me to give this Account, 
and hoped to have that Honour the next Day. 

I ſcarce heard theſe Words; I was taken up with 
the King's Preſence to ſuch a Degree, that I remain- 
ed the only one ftanding, altho* every body was 
ſeated, which made me taken Notice of with ſome 
Smiles; even the Name of Country Gentlewoman 
rench'd my Ears, and I took my Seat with a Bluſh, 
which puniſh*d me more Ways than one, for the 
little Uneafineſs my Vanity had cauſed, As great 
a Pleaſure as it is to be new, one hates to ſhew it by 
any thing in cur Behaviour, 

I. had never ſeen a Play, fo that tis eafily to be 
imagin'd how attentive I was; I even melted into 
Tears, and was more Ipbigenia than Iphigenia her- 
ſelf. Whatever bears a Reſemblance to the Sen- 
timents of one's Heart, and affects it, cauſes Emoti- 
one, and recalls the Object of one's Affections. I 
ſound my ſelf moved, thoughtful, anxious ; rhe Idea 
of the N argue made deep Impreſſions in thoſe Paſ- 
ſages where the Lover complain 'd of the Rigour of 
hi Deſtiny 3 methought he delerv'd a milder Lot; 
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in one Word, I was taken ill, I could ſcarce fetch 
my Breath. The Duale, more inur'd, or leſs at- 
tentive, could not help fmiling at the Sincerity of 
my Sorrow': How happy is that Lover (ſays he to 
me in another of the Act) © in thoſe precious Tears 
© he cauſes you to ſhed ! but a thouſand Times more 
« fortunate will he be, who ſhall pleaſe on a more 
real Occaſion.” * Good God, my Lord, (re- 
plied 1, aſham'd of my Tears, which I ſtrove in 
vain to hide) ** you ate very cruel to be diverted 
with my Tenderneſs ; great Reſolution is requi- 
« fite to refiſt the Motions of the Soul, and you 

„ plainly ſhow thereby your own Inſenſibility.'* 
* Ah! what do you ſay, Madam? (replied he) 
and upon what do you ground that Suſpicion ?* 
« Why, is it not evident ? (ſaid I, vexed to have 
given Room for this Diſcourſe) . I am not the only 
«« one who ſeem to be touch'd at this fine Scene: 
my Tears are excufable ; but you, my Lord, who 
very far from being moy'd, ſeem to brave Com- 


paſſion, don't you diſcover that tis none of 


« favourite Virtue, and that you was born with a 
« hard Heart? Much lefs than you imagine (re- 
tarn'd che Du4e) © witneſs thoſe fine Eyes of yours in 
my Behalf ; I can eafily confute your Reproach, 
« fince all that belongs not to you, atpreſent is in- 
different to me. Yes, charming Creature, if Ipbi- 
* genia ſhould be a hundred times more charming 
and lovely, ſhe could never make any Impreſſion 
* on my Sentiments: You reign alone without a 
* Rival, —— nothing — beſides —— 2 
This tion appear d fo li 5 

* The Play ena. 


that I thought proper to be ſilent : 


bled me the better to obſerve this Conduct; it 
e Pet ons em foe 
d: I inter m more more 
the Diftreſſes 


of the Heroine, and it was over when 


1 another Act would follow); fo deep and 
tener BG 


ect it had on me. 
D 6 The 
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The Duke of —, who ſeem' d enamoured with 
my ſlender Charms, would have reſumed the Diſ- 
courſe: I began to be at a Loſs in anſwering him, 
nor did I well know on what Pitch to frame my 
Diſcourſe. When. one has given one's ſelf out for 
Somebody, and yet thro' a Sincerity of Heart diſ- 
dains to aſſume a haughty Air, that Face of Braſs 
is wanting which Impoſtors eaſily attain. If T had 
really been the Counteſs des Roches, I ſhould have 
known very well how to banter the Duke on his 
being ſo ſweet ; but when I reflected upon what I 
was, by taking upon me, I ran a Riſk of bein 
one Day or other ridicul'd for my Affectation; 
found myſelf under an Incertitude, which laid Re- 
ſtraint on my very Expreſſions. e 

Happily the King's Preſence occaſion'd ſuch an 
Awe, that my Praiſes were uttered fo low, that 
they could not be overheard ; nevertheleſs, I ſhould 
have been obliged either out of good Manners, or 
Vanity to return an Anſwer ; but an Accident, 
which J little expected, eas'd me of my Fears; an 
Exempt (whom I knew to be ſuch by his Staff) ad- 
vanced towards the Dake, and told him the King 
commanded him to his Box : he immediately roſe, 
and appear'd concern'd at this ill-timed Order; at 
leaft his Looks ſignified as much. I turned my 
Eyes towards the King, he ſeem'd to conſider me, 
this threw me into a freſh-Perplexity. -  - y. 

How weak we Women are! How juſtly do they 
tax us with Self-Loye.! How many Conjectures did 
J draw from this Regard ! Had I ſtrictly examin'd 
myſelf, I might have diſcover'd a Belief that the 
Monarch thought me handſome, and that the Meſ- 
ſage related to me. But this Vanity was ſoon 
puniſh d, the Duke preſently return d; tis true, he 
Aatter'd me with a Compliment upon the Enquiry 
the Prince made after me, but upon the whole 1 
found I was but the ſecond Cauſe of. the — 
enquiring who I was ; he had ſeen the Dake talk- 
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ing earneſtly to me. I was handſome and well 
dreſs'd, but unknown to him, and he had a Mind to 
know who I was; that is the Matter of Fact; and, 
all things conſider' d, I found there was no Grounds 
for my firſt Thoughts: However, I was con- 
tented with the Reverſe of Self-Love, and not 
ſorry to have been miſtaken. 

The Play was over, and they were going to be- 
gin the Entertainment, when the old Margueſi ap- 
pear'd at the Box joining to the Place where I 
was: he bowed, and aſk'd me if I had been di- 
verted ? Altho' I anſwer'd properly _— to this 
Queſtion, part of the Company turned their Eyes 
upon me, either on- account of my Pronunciation, 
or Perſon. I ſtood it however, as well as all the 


pou ite things the young Dule perſiſted to ſay to me; 
W 


on't diſguiſe the Truth, I have ſaid it before, 


and as a farther Proof, I own ſincerely, that tho 


this Diſcourſe cauſed no Emotions in my Heart, at 


| leaſt I hearkened to it with Pleaſure. The wiſeſt of 


us all are not inſenſible to Flattery, when accom- 


panied with Taſte and Delicacy. - 


I was then in a ſort of State, ſcarce perceptible, 
and harder to be deſcrib'd ; my Eyes involuntarily 
turned upon the Duke who was talking to me, 
when | off him, I ſaw the young Margie 
towards us, who ſeem'd to overhear us ; 


leaning 
he raiſed himſelf up as ſoon 'as I faw him, and 
look'd another Way: I was fo ſtruck at his unex- 


pected Ap ce, and ſo ſenſible of the Scorn 
which I t he expreſſed, that I chang'd Co- 
lour and found myſelf ill. My new Admirer, 
who perceived it, haſtily aſk*'d me what was the 
Matter? J am ſubject (replied J) to Giddineſs, 
«* this is a Fit of it, and if I remain any longer 
i here J ſhall faint away.“ All which I told him 


to get out, not knowing any longer what Coun- 


e os. 


my i ens 

; | The Duke, of ——— ſeem'd diſturbed at this. 
It is never the Caſtom, where the King is, to 
| he does, when it occaſions any Stir, 
However, the Duke found me ſo mach altered, that 
he thought fit to venture 3 he made. Signs to the 
Exempt who had ſeated me, and when he was near 
enough to be heard, in a low Voice he told him J 
was ill, and to give a greater Weight to the De- 
| fire he had of ſerving me, he added, that there 
were Reaſons for it. This made me bluſh, and 
J heard People talk round me, which augment- 
ed my Confuſion : However, the Exempt preſented 

me his Hand, and I went out follow'd by Gene- 
— who murmured greatly at my frequent Indiſ- 
poſitions, and who was much mortified not to ſee 
the Entertainment : For notwithſtanding her Pride, 
and hervaluing herſelf upon being ſo well at Court, 
it was the firſt Play ſhe had ſeen, as her Huſband 
very imprudently told me, and perhaps if it had 
not been for me, ſhe might not have had this 
Honour ſo ſoon. But let us. come yy 
more intereſting. 

I was no ſooner in the Chair, but was over- 

'd at being out of the Houſe. I ſhould infal- 
joy have made a fine Piece of Work on't, which 
might perhaps have become Publick, and forwarded 
what was to happen. 

Let any one imagine my Trouble and Confu- 
ſion, affetionate and tender as I was. What In- 
nocerce on my Side! and how many Motives of 
Suſpicion for the Margueſs / He finds — the Play, 
J appear to be engaged with a very handſome 
young Gentleman, and attentive to his Diſcourſe : 
No ſooner do I diſcover him, but am out of Coun- 
tenance ; I do more, I go out, and ſo ſeem to 
avoid him. All theſe things, united to the Un- 
eaſineſs ariſing from what du Bois had undoubt- 
edly told him, could rot ſuffer him to be very 
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eaſy, particularly after the Proofs he had already 
given of his Jealouſy. 
I intended, when at Home, to ſhut myſelf up 
and write; but how much was my Anxiety en- 
creaſed, when the young Duke of - met me 


coming out of my Chair! He had followed me in 
his, and offered his Hand with an Air of Concern 
for my Indiſpoſition, which very happily was vi- 
ſible in my Face; I made bs of — to 
get rid of him, by ſaying I found myſelf oppreſs'd 
and was going to Bed. He approved of my Re- 
ſician 


ſolution, and offered to ſend an emnient Ph 
to my Relief; I thank'd him for his obliging 
Offers, and when I was come to my Apartment 
he retired, aſſuring me he would have the Ho- 
nour of waiting on me the next Day, and in the 
mean time he would inform himſelf punctually of 
my Health. 

I thought T was going to be at Quiet, but I 
had Madame de Genwa/'s Officiouſneſs to endure 
ſtill; the Honour and Diſtinction 1 had procured 
her, rendered her polite, politickly hoping, that if 
we remained good Friends ſhe ſhould hereafter en- 
joy the ſame Prerogatives. I was obliged in Civi- 
lity to wait till ſhe pleaſed to quit me, which ſhe 
did as ſoon as I was in Bed, 

ordered my Aunt in her Preſence to lock my 
Doors, and let who will come, to tell them I 
was in Bed, in order not to be diſturb'd in my 
Reflexions, principally on the Incidents of that 


Day. | 
1 with Tears, which gave me Relief. In 
effect, could there be a more cruel Caſe than mine? 
had I one happy Moment, from the Time ] firſt 
knew myſelf ? Accident had fof ow d another, 
J had not one Moment's Reſt. What could I hope 
from what was to come? What Incidents ſeem d 
ready to create new Troubles! The Uneaſineſs of 
the old Margucſi about me; his Son's Love and 
ny Jealouſy ; 


| 
| 
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Jealouſy 3 the Duke of — Sentiments, who had 


no ſooner conceiv'd, than declared them; would 
not all this draw on Conſequences ? could I expect 
any thing elſe ? h 

1 was only entering into a Detail of ſo many 
Perplexities, in order to take proper Meaſures, when 
my Aunt came into my Room: Madam (ſays ſhe) 
© here's a Nobleman defires in the handſomeſt Man- 
© ner to ſee you.. Did not J tell you (ſaid I 
with an Air I had much ado to ſuſtain) that I 
« would ſee nobody?“ © I remember it very well(re- 
plied the good Creature ;) but the Perſon of whom 


- ©FH ſays he muſt neceſſarily ſpeall with you, 
6 + — 


Things of Conſequence to communicate 
to you." Do as I bid you,“ continued I in a 
Tone to be obey d, thinking it might be the Duke, 
or the old Marqueſs ; fail at your Peril.“ 

After my Aunt was gone, J roſe, and to avoid 
all Surprize, conſidering her Simplicity I drew the 
Bolts, and then I wrote the Marqueſs a Letter, 
in which J ingenuouſly gave him an Account of 
all that had paſſed. I foreſaw the Uneaſineſs he 
would have on account of my Converſation, with 
the Duke at the Comedy ; I mentioned my Ap- 

rehenfions in relation to his Father, and beg'd 
im, in order to obyiate what might happen, to 


change my Abode, and even the Town, if it could 


be done. 6% | 
I was much eaſier after relieving myſelf of the 
Burthen which weigh'd me down; it was after 
Midnight before my Letter was ſealed, and there 
was no likelyhood of getting it delivered then; it 
was of ſo much Conſequence, I was determined 
to truſt nobody with it, but Sz. Fal or du Bois; 


the Jatter had promiſed to call the next Day, and 


I fo:med my Reſolution accordingly. One is no 

ſooner at Eaſe in one Reſpect, but one wants to be 

ſo in another; I was extreamly ſolicitous to know 

who came to fee me, when Barbara is, wo 
| | pot! . 
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Word of the Viſit I refuſed. | Having then my 
Wits more about me, I began to reflect on this 
Affair, and I found I was in the Wrong to ima- 
ine the Duke of —— would come again, 'twas 
10 late! that he left me, when my Aunt came 
with the 8 it was not likely it ſhould be 
him, eſpecially 
ſeem'd to have more Reſpect for me, than to com- 
mit ſuch an Indecence: I turn'd my Conjectures 
another Way, and as I could not but fix them 
upon the old Margue/s, I found them alſo as ill- 
grounded on many Accounts, unneceſſary to be 
mentioned. But it was not the ſame as to his Son ; 
he lov'd me, had many Reaſons for defiring to 
ſpeak to me; had not his Jealouſy been one, it 
was very natural for him, ſeeing me go out, on 
account of being indiſpoſed, to fly to my Houſe 
with Concern, and learn the Occaſion it, as 
well as ſeveral Things that might regard him. I 
had no ſooner rais'd this Doubt, but was de ſirous 
to clear it up ; I rung the Bell, and according to 
the Deſcription my Aunt gave of the Gentleman 
ſhe had ſent away, I found my Suſpicion too well- 


Had I foreſeen that my Obſtinacy in not hear- 
ing my Aunt, would . occaſion the cruel Conſe- 
quences it did, I ſhould then have regretted; the 
giving Room 9 br hrs e Ber every 

ing when in Perpl ? So 
I thought my Lover would paſs Ir 
ment on his Diſappointment in not ſeeing me, and 
would not condemn me in his Heart. But were 
Men born to be juſt? Pardon me, Oh beſt of Huſ- 
bands, the Injuſtice of this Apofrophe / I re- 
tract it, my fincere Love has long ſince excepted 
you from the Number of thoſe I mean. 

I pafs'd the Night in great Anxiety, and I wak- 
ed early, hoping du Bois would come, and carry 


my Letter to the Margae/s. I was juſt * 


Y 


nowing I was going to Bed ; he 
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my Aumt inform'd me of a Viſit, and aſked if ſhe 
Was to deny me as the did the Day before! [ 


"bid Her ſhow up, in Hopes it was the Man 1 
wanted; but inftead of du Bois a Gentleman of Fi- 
„ f appeared, who named himſelf immediately 
Acourt, Lover to that dear Friend; he came 
from the Monaſtery where Madame le G ———— 
had ſhelter d me. How troubled ſoever I might 
be in Mind, out of Reſpect for my Friend, I re- 
cew'd the Gentleman with great Politenefs, and 
earneſtly afk d after his Miſtreſs 3 he delivered me 
= Letter from her, telling me, that as foon as I 
bad read it, he would fully ſatisfy my Cunoſity, 
1 open d it, and read as follows. 7 


| 7 Send you, my dear Friend, the happy New: I 
1 Baut debe From M. de Melicourt, <vho ci 
baue the Homur to deliver Jon this Letter: I call 
it happy, becauſe it will. ſhortly perhaps procurt me 
' the charming Pleaſure F embracing you, and renew- 
— our tender Frien 1 am much obli ged t him 
for complying 6 2 ol the ws Thad, that 
you ſhould 2 good Effet 
auhich followed — 21 14 G all aue | jen 
"is an allditional Tutereft, to terminate our Affairs. 
"7 > not doubt but "4 employ the Marques of 
3 to preſs my Diſcharge from the Monaſtery. 1 
confeſ; it He fo much the. mare agreeable, as it 
bring te atartr hau, a Happineſs I ay « ambitious 
| ＋ bond what I can expreſi. 
Dur mutual Friend, the diſcreet Lindamine , 
charged me io tell you, that you are ever in ber 
"Theughts ; do you think 7 viel 10 ber in the leaf, 
52 to Figacity of e W 


"Sax NT Avans 


I was 
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I was charm'd with this Letter, and the Hopes 
it gave me of my Friend's Affairs drawing to a 
Concluſion. I turned to her Lover and begg'd him 
to compleat my Joy, by informing me what had 
been done, and why I had been ſo long without 
hearing from her. * Alas! Madam (replied he with 
a Sigh) the lovaly Minette would never have heard 
* more of me but for the Letters you forwarded, 
* by which I at 22 tis 
* to her, tis to you I owe the Happineſs of havin 
found her out. I thought her loſt for ever, 
I was far from perſuading my ſelf of the Poſ- 
* ſibility of any ſuch T range ty I thought ſo 
« diſtant, "hs ourſelf half judg e, by what hap- 
* pen'd to me fince the fatal Day when the Arti- 
* fice and Credit of her unjuſt Father found Means 
to ſeparate us. 
© You know, Mademoi/elle (continued Melicour!) 
in what a cruel Manner I was ſnatch'd from the 
* Embraces of ſo beloved a Wife. Had my Strength 
* equall'd my Rage, I ſhould have freed myſelf 
* from the Hands of thoſe eruel People who oppos'd 
the Relief I would have given her: but I was 
© obliged to yield to Numbers, and it was not with- 
out a tho Efforts that they at laſt ſeiz'd me. 
© However, notwithftanding the Trouble my Reſiſt- 
* ance gave them, and my furious Tranſports, they 
* behaved with Reſpect — me; they had Orders un- 
© doubtedly to uſe me well. The Officer who com- 


'* manded the Party, knowing the deep Concern un- 


der which 1 labour d. ſeem' d to ſhare in it, and 
« endeavour d to pacify me by 
that my Confinement would be 
« the Affair did not regard the State, but was en- 
* tirely -owing to the Intereſt ele) are bo in all 
© Appearance theſe Differences would uei er be of 
2 long Continuance, nor have any farther Con- 
. Inſtead of anſwering,1 held my 


* my Grief was mute, and continued in wy iſ- 
* poſition 


E 


e 


| 
1 
{ 


96 
Diſpoſition during the four Days of my Journey; 
I would hear no Reaſon. 

When I arrived at they conducted me to 
© the Town-Priſon ; the next Day the Governor 
© came to ſee me, and aſſured me i. I behaved well 
* I ſhould not be confined eight Days. I aſk'd him 
© what was from me? To join, ſaid he, in 
* ſetting aſide your Marriage: You may imagine, 
in ſpite of all your Efforts, it will be ſo neither 
© more, nor leſs, for it muſt end there, the Me- 

- * thods you employ'd being unwarrantable : Shall I 

1 e you what muſt be the Conſequences of 

your Refuſal? A long and ruinous Suit between 

your Families. Is it not much better prudently to 

* conſent to what you cannot avoid, than to give 

your Adverſary a Handle to oppreſs you, and keep 

© you here during Pleaſure? Prudence requires of us 

y A yield to Occurrences ; and he is truly wiſe, who 

* knows how to ſuit his Conduct to the Caprice: 
of Fortune. 

« Such was the Governor's Diſcourſe, as often as 
he came to ſee me, but without any Effect: I aſ- 
* ſured him of my Conſtancy and Reſolution, witk 
© a Proteſtation that I defied Monſieur de from 
the Hopes I had of being protected by the King's 

« Juſtice, and his Deciſion in my Favour ; that in 
* the mean time I wpuld oppoſe Patience to the Per- 
« ſecutions prepar'd for me. 
The Governor, who was undoubtedly an inti- 
« mate Friend of Monſieur de ——, and who had been 

© pitch'd upon in order to intimidate me, ſeem'd 
5 much diſſatisfied with my Steadineſs; however he be- 
* hav'dlike a Gentleman, and, barring my Confine- 
© ment, 1 was treated with great Ind ce; but he 
had his Views, as I have plainly diſcover'd. 

He eame every eight Days, and after ſome 


* Time, he ceaſed to talk of my Affairs, not to 
* provoke me ; my Fear n 
Chapter 
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« Chapter of diſſolving my Marriage, reſtrain'd my 
© Cuniofity, and hinder'd my aſking any Queſtions. 
In the mean time, the Uneaſineſs I ſuffer'd on 
account of my charming Minette, tormented me 
Night and Day to the laſt ee; there was not 
© a Moment I did not lament her Abſence, and ſeek 
* cured, that there was no Hopes of effecting it. 
After having loſt theſe endearing Hopes, I em- 
« ploy'd myſelf in endeavouring to inform my Fa- 
ther of the Place of my Confinement, that he 
might exert his Power for my Delivery; this ſeem- 
« ed leſs difficult, than making my Eſcape. The 
Turn; Key who attended me, and whom I had been 


Means of obtaining my Liberty; but I was ſo ſe- 


« along time gaining by little Gratifications, and for-- 


« mal iſes of making his Fortune upon ebtain- 
« ing myLiberty, if he would come intomy Meaſures, 
« appear'd fit for my ſe ; I flatter'd myſelf the 
more, becauſe he ſeem'd com nate, and would 
« ſometimes of his own A bewail his being en- 
« gaged in. an Employment, to which he had, he 
* ſaid, ſuch a Repugnance and Antipathy. This Con- 
« fidence ſeem'd to me a Omen, and when I 
imagin'd I had wrought him to that Pitch of Com- 
* paſhon I deſir d, I open'd myſelf one Day to him, 
and propos'd to him under Promiſe of a good Re- 


ward to deliver a Letter I had wrote to my Father. 


He ſeem' d ſtruck at the Propoſition, and expreſs d 
* his Diſlike of it, by repreſenting the Puniſhments 
* afſign'd for thoſe, who betray d their Truſt on the 


like Occaſions ; to enforce which, he cited ſeve- 


ral Examples, the very Rehearſal of which was 
. realy, ſhocking, and he did it fo pathetically in 
his Way, that he ſeem'd much terrified. I found 
him ſo averſe this firſt Time, that I did not preſs 


him any farther, I thought it beſt to wait ano- 
ther Day to ſpeak again, and prepare him 7 De- 
i to 


* grees ; thus he inſenſibly accuſtom'd 
* my Propoſals. 11 


1 


1 


. 
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and there were now fifteen whole Days paſt away 
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© Ft happen'd as I gueſs'd, the Turn-Key yielded 
at laſt, and charg'd ents with my Pacquet, pro- 
© mifing it ſhould be deliver'd as directed, and that 
© F ſhould have an Anſwer. Theſe fair Hopes gave 
© ſome Truce to my Pain, and I waited impatiently 
the Iſſue. The time ſeem'd inſupportably long, 


Shave Patience, aſſuring it would not be long before 
< I was ſatisfied As a Proof that I ought not to be 
© uneaſy, the Turn-Key inform'd me how he had 
© contriy'd to be certain of the Pacquet's being deli- 
« ver'd,- without running any Riſk ; he had ſent his 
© Brother, as he aſſur d me, who was to deliver my 
Letter himſelf, and bring back an Anſwer. This 
« ſeemy'd ſo feaſible, that I applanded it, and eaſily 
believed all he faid on the Subject. 

I had wrote a Letter to my dear Minette, wherein 
© I aſſured her of being for ever conſtant. As I was 
ignorant what became of her, I deſir d my Father 
to this Letter deliver d wherever ſhe was, and 
to her Anſwer. I was prepared on every Side, 
© and made no doubt but that J had taken care to be 


ö 
| 
© without hearing one Word; he exhorted me to | 


| © ſerwd according to my Wiſhes. A Priſoner has 


* Time to think of every thing. | 
One Night being more impatient that ever, and 
« lamenting bitterly that I had no News, I heard 
© an unuſual Noiſe df Bolts, which ſurpriz d me. I 
was alone in my Tower: it could be only to me 
they came, and unleſs it were ſomething very preſ- 
« ſing, it was not then an Hour for any body to viſit 
me; in fine, it was my Turn-Key. Joy in his 
Countenance promis'd good News, and immedi- 
* ately rais'd my Spirits; nothing but Tidmgs of my 
Letters or my Liberty, that could occafion his 
© Vifit, or his Looks. I eagerly aſked him, what 
©F was to expect? See, ſaid he, delivering me a 
© Pacquet of Letters; to. what Danger I haye ex- 
« poſed myſelf! I fay no more, Adieu, I tremble, my 
| Fidelity 


1199 J 
Fidelity muſt not be ſuſpected; my Brother is but 


more ſo at that Time than he. 


Haſte ; it contain'd two Letters; the firſt 


in 


found my Father's Hand ſomewhat different from 
„ what it us'd to be, but I took very little Notice 

© of it ; as for the ſecond, ſign'd Minette, I thought 
* of nothing but the Pleaſure I enjoy d; it was the 


© of her Love. However eager I might be to know 


the Reaſons of my Confinement, Love prevail'd o- 
ver Curiofity. Here is Mine/tes Letter. ik 


p Thoug ht Icould not refuſe, Sir, an Anſwer in your 
C Letter; 1 am forry for what you ſuffer'd upon my 


Account I adviſe you to contribute to your Enla 
* ment, by ſubmitting to what is expected from you. 


* zy Part, I thought my/elf obliged to abey a Parem; | 


* and of Fam the only. Cauſe of your Troubles, I remove 
* that Obflacle, by releafing you from any E 


* between us. I had ſome Scruple in the Aﬀair, but I 


* have been inform'd the fir Duty of a Daughter is to 


* obey, her Father, and that all Engagements are void, 


« which are made without the Conſent of theſe who 


* brought us into this World. I hope you will have 
* Senſe and Refelution enough ts conform yourſelf to Jo" 
* evarramable an Excuſe, and that your Eſieem for me | 


* I thought F 


Aach as not t oppoſe my Tranguillity. 


J juſt arriv'd, and notwithſtanding the Danger in 

coming at this Time, I could not withſtand the 
Pleaſure. of eafing your Concern, and affording you - 
a good Night. / I thought this Regard of his ſo - 
kind, that in order to give him an early Inſtance - 
of my Acknowledgement, I drew a {mall Diamond 
from my Finger, and made him a Preſent of it, with 
Aſſurances that I would not ſtop there. The Tum» + 
Key went away well ſatisſed 3 but I was certainly | 


« I was no ſooner alane,. but I open'd my Pacquet - 
* was from my Father, the other from my Wiſe. 1 


* firſt | ever received from her, and only delay'd by 
* kifling a thouſand Times, the Teſtimony I expected 
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© T thought this Letter ſo cruel, and it overwhelm- 
© ed me with ſo violent a Grief, I had like to have 
* fainted away; Deſpair alone preſerv'd my Senſes. 
© Perfidious Wretch ! (I cried, throwing the Letter 
« diſdainfully away :) could I expect ſuch a barbar- 
© ous Return? So much Love and Conſtancy, did they 
« deſerve a C ſo odious? I was'two Hours in 
2 al .. „ I threw 
* out a Imprecations againſt the un 
Creature, and ſtopp'd twenty Times before I could 
© read over my Father's Letter; he exprefs'd great 


© Tenderneſs, exhorting me to have Patience, and 


promis d I ſhould ſoon be at Liberty, provided I 
© renounc'd my Marriage; he very frankly confeſs'd, 
* that Minette's Father had much the better Intereſt, 
© and that I ſhould periſh in Priſon, if I did not ſub- 
© mit to Power, as he had done ; he gave me an Ac- 
count of the Perfidy of my Miſtreſs, who had held 
© out but a few Days, and, to obtain her Pardon, had 
© accepted of a Huſband recommended by her Re- 
© lations, to whom ſhe was to be married in eight 
Days; he exhorted me to imitate her, aſſuring me 
© that 1 ſhould be reſtored to my Liberty as ſoon as 
© I ſhould take ſuch a Reſolution. I was not able to 
© v0 h the Letter, I had too much of it al- 
a — Night was ſpent in walking about 
my Chamber, and complaining of my perſidious 
© Miſtreſs. 1 Wet | 

I was three Days and three Nights without tak- 
© ing any thing, and twas the fourth Day, that, be- 
ing aſham'd of my Folly, I reſolv'd on declaring I 
© had no farther Thoughts of the unfaithful Minette; 
and that ſince ſhe had been capable of deceiving 
me, I would never hear her named. I had no 
* ſooner explain'd myſelf on this Subject, and con- 


_ © ſented to the ſetting aſide my Marriage, but I was 


* promis'd my Liberty on this Condition, that I 
© ſhould return to my Father, and never more endea- 
* your to ſee my ungrateful Miſtreſs, _ I was too an- 

Sry, 


„ | 
© her, to make any Difficulty upon that Head. My 
Hatred ſo naturally expreſſed, forwarded my Li- 
« berty, and it was granted three Days after. 

As ſoon as I was at Liberty, I went to my Fa- 
ther; he confirm'd Minette's Perfidy, and ſhew'd me 
« a Letter ſetting forth all its Circumſtances ; he told 
me what Steps he had taken to procure my Liber- 
ty, which prov'd ineffectual, thro* the great Credit 
which Minette's Father had employ'd ; he told me 
* however, that in ſpite of all his Intereſt, bis Adver- 
© ſary would have had the worſt on't, becauſe as my 
Father acted incognito, he muſt have been Plaintif 
© in the Tryal, without a Defendant, on Account 
* of his refuſing his own Daughter, if I had not gi- 
ven my Conſent for the annulling the Marriage ; 
© this @ccaſion'd a Letter from Court, by which he 
was given to underſtand that if he puſh'd Things 
© any farther, he ſhould never fee me again; a Me- 
* nace that ſtop'd him ſhort, by reaſon of the Ten- 
* derneſs he had for me, 

Above fix Months after, talking with my Rela- 
tions about my Confinement, and telling them af- 
* ter what manner I found Means to write to my Fa- 
* ther, I underſtood he had never receiv'd my Let- 
ter: This Incident aftoniſh'd me, and I greatly 
* ſurpriſed my Father in my Turn, when I produced 
the pretended Letter I thought he had writ. He 
was himſelf almoſt miſtaken in the Hand, ſo little 
* Difference there was between it and his own ; he 
* aſſured me he never wrote tome, and notwithftand- 
* ing the Pains he took to find out how they could 
* counterfeit his Hand, he never could clear up the 
* Aﬀair, and it is but lately that this Myſtery was 
* brought to light. 

However, this Inſtance of Forgery gave me ſome 
* Suſpicion ; I acquainted my Father with it, but he 
* was the innocent Cauſe that I did not examine 
* things with proper Attention ; the Confidence he 
was in of Minette's Infidelity, . which had been 
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© confirm'd to him from different Hands, paſſed e. 
ven to me, and I thought there was ſo much Rea- 


| 


* ſon to forget her, that I ſhould in time have at- 
© tained it. 1 | | 

For ſome Months I was exceeding melancholy ; 
© notwithſtanding my Endeavours, I could not forget 
© the ungrateful Mademoi/elle de . I ftrove 
indeed to divert my Thoughts from her; but her 
© dear Idea had taken too deep Root in my Heart, to 
© be ſo eaſily torn away. Sometimes Reſentment 
* gave me Eaſe, but it ſoon vaniſh'd, and after all 
my Projects to forget her, I found myſelf the mot 
* unfortunate and moſt enamour'd of Mankind. 

But my Mother, who ſuffer d prodigiouſly to ſee 
© me waſte away by Degrees, and fear'd at laſt to 


© loſe me, thought if ſhe could but contrive to give 


© me an Inclination for ſomebody elſe, that I ſhould 
© recover in time, and forget the perfidious Minetie. 
To this Effect, ſhe drew much Company to the 
* Houſe, and put me under an Obligation, as is 
* uſual, of aſſiſting in the Honours of the Aſſembly 
which was conſtantly held. All the Neighbour- 
© hood afforded of handſome young Ladies came to 
it. One in particular, about fourteen, of a brown 
© Complexion and a chearful amiable Character, di- 
ſtinguiſh'd herſelf, and was admir'd by all the 
© World: She was always merry, and had ſomething 
new; to be acyuainted with her, and deſire to love 


| © her, was the ſame thing. At firſt, I only look'd 


© at her, and conſider d how well ſhe deſerv'd the 
© Praiſes given her; but a Cuſtom of ſeeing her, ſoon 
© hada farther Effect; I wiſh'd to ſhare in her Friend- 
© ſhip. Time could not be more agreeably ſpent, ſhe 
© did not ſeem averſe to me, and was the moſt 0- 


_ © bliging Creature in the World; the more I knew 


© her, the more I was enchanted ; my Mother per- 
© ceivedit, and being willing to ſnatch an Opportunity 
© ſhe had been purpoſely waiting for, ſhe ſpoke to 
the young Lady's Mother, named me for her 

5 T Daughter, 
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«© Daughter, and advanced Matters with ſo much 
« Expedition, that three Days after ſhe told me, if 
« | was in Love with Mademoiſelle de ——- , as ſhe 
had no Room to doubt, I ſhould be her Huſband in 
eight Days. e 7 | 
© Any body but myfelf wonld haye been tranſ- 
ported with ſuch an Expectation; the Lady in 
*'Queſtion was exceeding lovely, a thouſand good 
© Qualities enhanced her Charms ; they had ſeduc- 
* ed me in Appearance, yet it was Admiration, and 


not Love which affected me, as I difcover'd when 
my Mother propos'd her for a Wiſe; inſtead of 


* the Comfort ſhe had promiſed herſelf, ſhe met 
* with nothing but Trouble and Perplexity. 

This unexpected Coldneſs ſurpriſed her; ſhe 
© aſked what could occaſion it ? and whether it were 
6 pour, after having ſhewn ſuch a Deference for 
* Mademoiſcle de, that I ſhould heſitate to thank 
her for her Frouble, in getting me preferr'd to a 
Number of others who fight'd for her? I loved 
* my Mother too well to diſguiſe the Matter ; I told 
her ſincerely how I was affected; the propoſed 
Lady's Charms had ſenſibly touch'd me, but I 
continued to love the perfidious Minette ; her I- 
mage was. more deeply rooted than ever in my 
* Heart, when ſhe ſeemed juſt upon the point of 
being baniſhed from it. I bemoaned my Weak- 
* neſs, Iaſk'd a thouſand Pardons for it of the beit 
© of Mothers, but I could not extort from myſelf 
© a Promiſe to comply with what ſhe had engaged 
* her Word for; it was to no Purpoſe for her to 
* remonſtrate the Injury I did myſelf thereby; the 
* Folly of a Conſtancy fo ill deſery'd, and the Re- 
ſentment of Mademoiſelle de—— and of her Fa- 
* mily, if J perſiſted in my Sentiments : I own'd. 
the Juſtneſs of her Reflections, but at the ſame 
© Time declar'd, that if they drove me to this 
© Marriage, how — ſoever it might appear, 
| ; Ga SHOE 1 IL mr they 
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My Mother mov'd with all I had faid on this 
© Occaſion, promiſed me fo to manage Matters, that 
my Refuſal ſhould not appear, and in order to it, 
* ſhe would find Pretences for a Delay, the better 
to break off the Affair. This Goodneſs, this 
Condeſcenſion gained upon me ſo much, and ap- 
a 2 ſo endearing, that I expreſs'd my Acknow- 
ledgements in the moſt lively and reſpectful Terms: 
* Methought, I was myſelf again, and foreſaw 


© what was to happen. 10 


Nevertheleſs my Father who, was not ſo com- 


« plaiſant as ſhe, in giving into my Way of think- 
ing, called my Mother's Goodneſs Imprudence, 
* and would not join in it ; he told me, that he did 
not underſtand my Viſions, and told me ſternly, he 
er me to agree to the Marriage, which had 
* only been concerted. in Complaiſance to me. It 
* was in vain for me to try his paternal Tenderneſs; 
© he would hear no Reaſon: My Father ripp'd up 
© all the Trouble I had already occaſioned thro? his 
fond Complaiſance, and aſſured me, that if I took 
„the Way to give him more, he would make me 


| © know who was Maſter, and that he expected to be 


5 obeyed. 
s Things were in this Poſture, when a Stranger 
c arrived, and enquired. for me ; It was high Time, 
I was on the Brink of being tied for ever, and af- 
© ter long Struggles, finking under a Father's Autho- 
© rity ; but the Letters that were deliver'd changed 
the Face of Affairs, and gave me a legal Right 
© of proteſting againſt my intended Marriage. I was 
< tranſported with Joy to think the charming dear 
Minette was conſtant, and I bluſh'd for having been 
© capable of ſuſpecting her Fidelity ; I I'd her 
Condition, and my Father joined with me in de- 
teſting the Cruelty of her Relations, in barbarouſ- 
ly ſacrificing her to vile Intereſt : We took Ad- 


© vice 


© a a 4M £6.24 6a. @ax .ax 


2 Py aw Py a« —_ a _ 


ES. ai. Eras 4 A024 MM _. £ 


© of her 
© Father has not the Honour to know our Judge, 


„ 
vice concerning the Violence offer d this adorable 


«< Perſon ; we conſulted the Laws and the moſt 


* eminent Lawyers ; they were of Opinion, that 
* Minette ſhould proteſt againſt her Vows, and the 
© Suit be reviv'd which had been carried on to have 
* her acknowledged for the Daughter of Monficur 
© de —— My Father would not let me ap in 
the Affair, but managed it in the fame Manner 
nas Monfieur de.. had done before, and this 
with ſo much Addreſs, that the Affair was on 
6 = point of being determined in three Months 
„Tree go * | 
* Monſieur de -, who little expected to ſee 
* this 2 renew'd again, which ſo nearly con- 
* cerned him, thought to confound his ſecret Ene- 


mies with the ſame Facility as before, but he found 


© things very much alter'd ; his Protector was dead, 
” and the Succeſſor not altogether ſo partial in his 
* Favour ;' he was obliged now to appear, and put 


in his Anſwer to the ſtrong Attacks that were 


made againſt him; as the Proofs were clear as the 
* Day, he was at laſt condemned to acknowledge 
« Minette for his Daughter, and on Account of his 
* former Behaviour, and the Violence he had em- 
- — — he was forbid the Sight of her till farther 

_ © The verbal Proceſs of this Affair having been 
© ſent to Rome, the holy Father named Commiſſa- 


* ries to examine it, and after a mature Delibe- 


* ration it was determined that the Nunc ſhou'd 
decide it. 11 TEE 795 
This, Mademoiſelle (continued Melicourt) is the 


* preſent Poſture of our Aſſairs; and therefore your 


K — your Aſſiſtance. The Juſtice 
uſe is all ſhe has to depend on; my 


© and we have ſome Reaſon to fear he will not be 
* favourable to us, not only from the Intereſt that 


* Monfiear do may 7 have, which he will un- 


3 * undoubted- 
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_ © doubtedly exert on this Occaſion ; but even from 
the Conſequences of ſuch an Indulgence, which 
! maybe 1 Precedent for others in the ſame 
As to Monfieur de (added Melicourt) he is ex- 

* aſperated againſt his Daughter; and declares, 
that if ſhe is freed from her Vows, he will never 
* ſee her; his Wife joins with him, and without 
* a Miracle there is no Room to believe he will ever 
lay aſide this unjuſt Prejudice. IF; | 
ther has form'd for 


The powerful Party my Fa | 

us in the Province, has declared in our Fayour, 
and promiſes, if the Nuncio reſtores Minette to 
her U ſo unjuſtly taken away, we ſhall be 
married after the proper Forms have been obſerv- 
* ed; in this they generally agree. I went in Per- 
ſon to acquaint Sr. Ames with theſe Particulars; 


« ſhe was equally ed with me, and ſhew'd fo 
great an 5 that you, Mademoifelh (ſaid 
* this conſtant Lover) ſhould ſhare: in our Joy, 
that I am come with Zeal to impart to you this 
« Tranſation: I beg you to continue to us both 
your Friendſhip, which we value beyond Ex- 
preſſion. e ; 8 
Thus did Melicaurt finiſh his Story. I; obſerved 
him, during his Diſcourſe, and found him te be 
worthy my charming Friend. I heartily thanked 
him for his Complaiſance, and I promiſed to con- 
tribute every thing in my Power to promote his 
Intereſt, which I earneſtly embraced, and would 
certainly employ all my Credit in an Affair where- 
in I took ſo great a Share. He ſeem d ſatisſied 
with theſe Aſſurances; and to leave him no Room 
to doubt of my being in earneſt, I told him I was 
that Moment writing to the Perſon St, Agnes had 
288 and that yo hoped I . qo 
if I might d t in 
—— — 1 = my Pen "= inſerted this Re- 
queſt in my Letter to the Margue/e,. which I re- 
N > Com- 
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commended in a Manner the moſt prevalent to ren- 
der it eſfectual. * 
Dubois, whom I impatiently expected, never 
came. I could not imagine how to account for this 
Delay; it was now paſt Noon, and my Uneaſineſs 
became ſo maniſeſtſy viſible, that Melicourt per- 
ceiving it, aſk*'d me the Cauſe of it. I could not 
reſiſt the Deſire he ſhewed of making me eaſy, I 
thought I ſaw in him a ſecond S. Agnes; beſides, 
I imagined myſelf in ſo much Danger, till I had 
acquainted the Margueſi, that I ought to hazard 
the Secret, in order to get a Letter delivered to 
my Lover, on which I thought my Safety depended. 
I could truſt Melicourt with the Commiſſion, which 
he joyfully accepted, and promiſed to bring me 
an Anſwer in leſs than half an Hour; I was over- 
joy d at this, and giving him his Inſtructions, he ſet 
out. Ought I to have expected what he brought 
me back ? Oh Heaven! I tremble at this Day 
when I think on the cruel Anſwer I received: 1 
reſerve it, with the following Events, for the ninth 
Part. If any one has ſhared in the preceding Per- 
lexities I have undergone, let them continue their 
ity for me: they will ſhortly ſee whether I deſerv- 
ed it, and whether the Peace and Proſperity I actual - 
enjoy have not been bought by all that is moſt 
nfible to a Woman, whoſe Heart has ever been 


fo tender and faithful as mine. 
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T was almoſt three in the Afternoon, 


7 8 any one imagine what J ſuffered ; a 
. thouſand Things came in my Head 
— - upon this Delay; to crown my 
— — Misfortunes, Madame de Geneval 
entered my Chamber, telling me the Margueſi was 
come, who followed her in. How hard is it to affet 
Tranquillity when inwardly racked with Cares ! and 
how much it has coſt me to accuſtom myſelf to 
this Policy, ſo neceſſary in the World, which obliges 
one to be perpetually diſguiſed ! I was too much 
a Novice in this Art, to aſſume that Air which e- 
ludes the Eye of the Curious. The old Margue/ 
perceivd the Conftraint I was under, and afk'd 
me (with a Politeneſs which ſo much diſtinguiſhes 
People of a certain Quality)if he was not come at an 
im proper time? 1 could not help bluſhing at his 
Penetration; however I anſwer'd luckily enough, 
-attributing the Trquble I could not hide, to an 
Indiſpoſition that hung upon me; to recover myſelf 


and avoid a Converſation whereof | dreaded the Con- 


ſequences, I aſk'd his Lordſhip's Leave to continue 
my Work ; this gave me an Opportunity of looking 
down, for I dreaded to meet his Eyes: tho' in 
Years, he hada piercing Look, which ſeem'd to 
read one's very Thoughts. Whether it was Preju- 
dice, or Fear, every time he look'd me in the 
Face, I imagin'd his Eyesfaid; Ah! Penny, Jenny, 
*tis no Purpoſe to hide yourſelf from me, 1 read the 
very Motions of your Heart. One may judge if 
I was very eaſy under ſuch an Apprehenſion. 


Any 


and no Melicourt yet return'd. Let 


Se 
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Any body but myſelf, in theſe Circumſtances, 
would have foreſeen that elicaut might return 
with a Letter, or perhaps have ſome Secrets to com- 
- municate, and therefore would have abſented them- 
ſelves for a Moment under Pretence of giving Or- 
ders to a Servant. It is commonly ſaid, that the 
ſimpleſt Girl has always Senſe enough to manage 
what regards her Heart; I ingenuouſly own my- 
ſelf not to be of that Number. I thought the 
leaſt Action would render me ſuſpected, and even 
betray me. | | 

When my Eyes met thoſe of the old Margue/5, 
I caſt them quickly down again in great Confuſion; 
methought he came only to make Diſcoveries, amd 
that I was to guard againſt all that might lay me 
open; upon this, I put on a formal Countenance, 
my Diſcourſe was perplexed, and in my Agitation 
I often anſwered without underſtanding what was 
faid, or knowing what I anſwered, 

The old Marqueſs, too quick- ſighted not to ſee 
the Diſorder I was in, curious perhaps to aug- 
ment it, or find out the Meaning of it, drew near, 
and began to be very ſweet, but in the moſt re- 
fined Manner in the World. Madame de Genewal 
applauded him, undoubtedly vexed, tho' willing to 
make her Court. For my Part, totally abſent, I 
ſearce gave him an Anſwer ; a forced Smile often 
ſupplied the Place of a real one. Confeſs, Madam 
(faid the Marqueſs to Geneval playing with a Ball of 
Silk) © that the Counteſs has a Complexion not to be 
* match'd: do you obſerve the Delicacy of her 
* Features, and thoſe little Dimples which form 
* themſelves when that pretty Mouth is going to 
* utter the leaſt Syllable ?” Perplex*d as I was, I ccu'd 
not help ſmiling from time to time, every Feature 
received its Encomium; and letting none eſcapehim, 
his Imagination, more lively than could be expect- 
ed for his Age, ſeem'd tranſported when he ſpoke 
of all the C s with which he flatter'd me. 

E 5 I was 
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I was handſome, I have ſaid ſo before, and I am 


ſorry I am obliged to repeat it, and to 1 of 
myſelf with leſs Reſerve, than I . 
J cannot give a Probability to certain Tranſports, 
without ingenuoufly telling what gave them Birth. 
The Marqueſs was ſurprizing in that Reſpect; I was 
ſome time before I could account for it, his curious 
Looks betray'd him; the Poſture I was in, ſhow'd 


my Breaſt, notwithſtanding its being cover'd, on the 
leaſt Motion; the fine Turn and Whiteneſs of it | 


threw the old Gentleman into Extaſies ; he talked 
to me on this Subject in Expreſſions that did not 
| betray his Vears; and this in ſuch a Manner, as to 
make an Impreſſion on any one but myſelf. 
The Name of Father to the Man 1 adored, gave 
the old Marqueſs ſuch an Influence over me, and 1 
had conceived ſuch Reſpe& for him, both ' thro” 
Fear, and my Regard for his Son, that I had not 
Courage to contradi& ſeveral Expreſſions, I ſhould 
certainly have interrupted, but on theſe Motives. I 


can't tell what the old Courtier thought, but to me 


it did not ſeem that my Condeſcenſion gave him 


room to exceed the Bounds of a certain Decency. - 


His Politeneſs gave me a great Pleaſure, and kept 
me in Countenance. Gene val was quite otherwile ; 
every Trifle made her familiar, and if I had not 
behaved with a ſerisus Air in her Regard, her little 
Fooleries, and the Liberty which ſhe would have 
taken, might have encouraged the Marqueſs to ex- 
ceed the Limits my Diſcretion had prelcrib'd to the 
Complaiſance I thought myſelf oblig'd to ſhew 
him. But I not had the ſame Regard ſor her, 
when leaning over my Work, and. pretending to 
romp, ſhe had maliciouſly removed the jJandker- 
chief which cover*'d my Breaſt, and occaſion'd great 
Sprightlineſs from the Marqueſs ; I gave them both 
ſo ſevere a Look, that it was eaſy. to comprehend 
J was not to be jeſted with too far, ror of a Tem- 
per to ſuffer ſuch Sort of Behaviour. The Air 1 

7 put 
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put on made the Margueſi reaſſume that Reſpect for 
me he thought my Due ; and from that time, on 
all Occaſions, he never forgot himſelf : So true it 
is, that a virtuous Woman may keep Men at a 
Diſtance if ſhe pleaſes ; whenever they behave 0- 
therwiſe, ſhe can only blame herſelf for her Want 
of Reſerve. Men endeavour to divert us, and, un- 
der that Pretence, take too great Freedoms. Un- 
happy is that young Woman, who defends herſelf 
in Mirth ; ſhe muſt loſe ground. Seriouſneſs is the 
Shield of Virtue ; thoſe are wiſe, who know how 
to employ it in a proper Manner. 

Another thing againſt which young Women ought 
to be upon their Guard, is their own Sex, and a- 
bove all, never to contract a Friendſhip with any 
Woman, unleſs they be very ſure of her Charac- 
ter, The Commerce of too familiar a She-Friend, is _ 
often more dangerous than that of the moſt enter- 
prizing Man. And why ? becauſe one is aware of 
a Lover, whoſe Vivacity and too great Freedoms 
proclaim his Deſigns ; whereas one reſigns one's ſelf 
up with Confidence to. a She-Friend, who paſſes 
ſor ſuch; the great Secret never to become their 
Prey, is to break off all Commerce with ſuch, who, 
under Pretence of Friendſhip, communicate certain 
Secrets, or who artfully enter into dangerous Parti- 
culars. It is ſo far from being an Advantage for a 
young Woman to be informed from the Knowledge 
of another, for ſatisfying an inquiſitive Curioſity, to 
which they are unhappily inclined from the time 
they begin to know themſelves, that ſhe ought to 
avoid all that gives Light into certain things, 
Curioſity is a Rock fatal to Virtue. I cannot re- 
peat it too often : Young Women who havea Mind 


to know, are not long before they praiſe. 


I began to grow very uneaſy at the Eagerneſs of 
the old Margueſi, and Genewal 's fooliſh Talk, who, 
to pleaſe him, perſiſted in flattering his Frenzy, when 
Melicourt thinking me _ and who knew 1I * 


"WW. 


* give this Lady a good Account of it.” 
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ed him with 8 entered without ſending in 
1 


his Name, a Letter in his Hand. I turn'd 
pale, and, confounded as I was, could ſcarce riſe 
to u ye N 4 I 
e Margue/; obſerving me, eafily ſaw the 
Trouble I was in * took - Notice 57 it, but 
got up and returned a Bow to Saint Agnes's Lover, 
who judging him, by the Marks of Diſtinction he 
wore, to bea Man of Quality, was very reſpectful. 
Madame de Genewal, who had never ſeen Melicourt 
before, and who imagin'd by the little Ceremony 
which I uſed with him, that it was ſome old Ac- 
quaintance, (not being able to diſtinguiſh that it pro- 
ceeded from my Perplexity) aſk'd me in my Ear, if 
the Gentleman wasa Relation, or my Countryman ? 
I anſwer'd without Reflexion, Les.“ By all 
* Means then (continued ſhe in a low Voice, but 
deſign'd to be heard) we muſt keep him to Supper. 
I anſwer'd this Nonſenſe (pardon. the Expreſſion) 
with Silence. We were all ſeated again ; the old 
Margueſs and. Melicourt were enter'd into Converſa- 
tion. As this. young Country Gentleman had a 
great deal of Wit, he acquitted himſelf fo as to de- 
erve Applauſe. Melicaurt, who had his own Af- 
fair as much at Heart as mine, recounted the Hiſ- 
tery, of his Miſtreſs from one. End to. other, and 
that with a View, without doubt, to intereſt the 
Margue/s. in his Favour ;. who, as he ſought all Oc- 
caſions of being acquainted with me,and perhaps of 
pleaſing me, turh'd and aſk'd if I intereſted myſelf 
in the Aga of the beautiful Nun? I was too much 


ber Friend: to heſitate in my Anſwer. Well then, 
Madam, (eried the Margueſi) © I promiſe my good 
Offices; I am an intimate Friend of Monſieur de 
, who has great Intereſt in Affairs of this Na- 


ture. Sir, (continued he addreſſing himſelf to Me- 
Licourt) * pleaſe to take the Trouble of ſending me an 
exact Memorial of the Affair, and I will certainly 


I thank'd: 


2 232 
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T thank'd the old Margue/+ with an Air of Ears 
neſtneſs, which convinced him how warmly I e-- 
ſpouſed my Friend's Cauſe. Courtiers take all Op- 
portunities of commending; I received upon this 
Subject, a Compliment on my good Nature. Me- 
ficourt joined with him, and as the Converſation 
roll'd upon this Topick, I was leſs uneaſy than 
before. Nevertheleſs the old Margue/#'s Viſit be- 
gan to grow troubleſome, I could think of no 
Artifice to get rid of him. I was extreamly im- 
patient to hear of his Son. Melicaurt had undoubt- 
edly ſome News for me. How diſagreeable it is 
to be under Conſtraint in the like Caſe ! Nobody 
could ſuffer more than I did; but Patience was 
my only Remedy, not being yet come to the End 
of my Troubles. | | 
' My good and very le Aunt, who by ex- 
treme good Luck happened to be in my Anticham- 
ber, and whom. I had ordered to let nobody in 
without giving me Notice, a thing however ſhe had 
quite forgot as to Melicourt, remember'd it then, and 
came to tell me there was a Gentleman who had 
dined with me, defired to ſee me. I could not 
help * upon Reflexion, fearing ſome un- 
toward Accident; J got up and went out, excuſing 
myſelf to the Company. It was S# Fal, a Moment 
later he had entered. Ah, Heavens! cried I, what 
was you going todo? fly, the old Marqueſs is here.“ 
Good God ! who would have thought it ?? replied 
the Count, his being here is very unſeaſonable, I 
© have a thouſand Things to fay to you; Ill bruſh 
© off; try to ſhorten the Viſit, and I'll return as ſoon 
as my Uncle is gone. What News from the Mar- 
aue /i? (ſaid I to him, conducting him to the Door.) 
Mad, anſwer'd St. Fal —— Whilſt the Count was 
ſpeaking and opening the Door, ſomebody knock'd. 
2. more dead than alive. Perhaps it is your 


Couſin' (cried I) for who elſe can come to ſee me ? 


it is he (added 1) let him be gone.” © You need 
, * © not 


E114] 
© not fear that, (continued Sz. Fa!) it is certainly not 
* him; 1 wiſh to God it were! Wewould find Ways 
enough to hide him from his Father.“ What do 
«© you mean? (replied I confounded) ** what is the 
% Matter? St. Fal had no time to reply, they 


knock'd again, I bethought myſelf. of putting 
him into the Kitchen, to wait whilſt the Door was 
open'd, whither he went. As for myſelf, who have 
always been fearful, and being otherwiſe moy'd with 
what Sr. Fal had juſt ſaid to me, I went into my A- 
22 and order d Barbara to open the Door. I 
ad ſcarce any Life in me, and ſat down to my 
Work in ſo much Diſorder that it might eaſily be 
obſerved. | 
The old Marqueſs taking but too much Notice 
of it, whiſper'd in my Ear with an Air of Inti- 
macy, to know if any Body had made me uneaſy, 
or if any private Reaſon occaſioned my Trouble, 
offering his Service, in caſe he were ſo happy, that 
I ſhould have any Occaſion to make Uſe of it. I 
was going. to anſwer, when Barbara brought in 
Word of the Duke. de being there. How un- 
fortunate am I! ſaid I to mylſelf,. and riſing to 
receive him. Is it poſſible that Vexations ſhould 
thus ſpring up on all Sides ? I received him not- 
withſtanding the Compliment this Lord made me, 
without appearing uneaſy, We had all taken our 
Seats, and the Diſcourſe began to roll on the Ral- 


lery the young Duke beſtowed on the Margue/s's 


Taite and Regard for handſome Women ; when 
Barbara enter d my Chamber in a Fright, crying 
Thieves. We all of us got up; I could not gueſs 
at the Cauſe of her Fears. I afſk'd her in great 
Appretenſion, what Thieves ſhe meant? In the 
Name of God, Madam, (cried ſhe) * deſire theſe 
Gentlemen to be ſo charitable as to go into the 
« Kitchen ; perhaps he that went down juſt now 
« was not alone, ſor he look'd as bold as if h 

« feared nobody.” | 
| Tho” 
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as I had in regard of the old Marqueſs, I had Cou- 
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Tho? T was much concerned to find that &. FaPs - 


going out of the Kitchen, where I had defir'd him to 


wait, and of which Babara was 88 


had occaſion'd_her Outeries ; notwithſfanding my 


Uneaſineſs, I ſay, her Miſtake made me ſmile to 
myſelf. I was under Neceflity nevertheleſs to af- 


fect a ſeeming. Terror, in order to give no Umbrage. 


As I did not play my Part ill, neither the young 


_ Dake, nor the Marqueſs would ſuffer me to ſtir, but 
went with Mefcourt and Barbara to ſearch the A- 


E not a Hole or Corner eſcaped my credu- 
us Aunt, During this Scrutiny a Glove with a gold 


Fringe was diſcovered; the Duke laid hold on it, and 


return'd to me in Triumph. Faith, Madam (faid he 
with a Smile) this Thief is certainly a Beau, and 
* ought to be pardon'd for the Sake of the Glove.“ I 
trembled for Pear it ſhould be known ; it belong'd 


to St. Fal who had drop'd it; luckily no Notice was 
taken, The Duke, pleaſant as he was, and willing to 


divert me, was very merry on the Subject of the Thief 
and the Glove; he bantered Barbara, pretending to 
believe ſne had other Reaſons for cry ing out; heaffirm'd 
with a grave Face, which ſet the Company a laugh. 
ing, that the Perſon who made his Eſcape, was 
certainly an humble Servant; adding, that if my 
Chambermaid (as he was pleaſed to call her) would 
* own the Truth, we ſhould be convinced he was not 
* miſtaken.” 

The Tone in which this Banter was uttered, and 
the Figure of my poor Aunt affording a humorous 
Contraſt to the |mputation, enliven'd the Converſa- 
tion to that Degree, that I was vexed to be obliged 
to laugh, when in reality I had ſo little Reaſon. 
But I was ſoon puniſhed. Word was brought the 
Margue/5, that his time for being at Court drew 
on. I could diſcover by the Duke's Countenance, 
that he would willingly have ſtaid with me; but 
as J had not the ſame Reaſons for obliging him, 


rage 


„ 
rage enough to declare my Intention of writing 2 
Letter, not to loſe the Opportunity of M. de 22 

court, ho was fo obliging as to take that Trouble. 
This Feint ſucceeded ; the Duke and the Margue/ 
took their Leave, proteſting they had not been ſo 

 agreeably diverted a long Time. I appear'd ob- 
liged by their Civilities, tho" in my Heart I ſingere- 
Iy wiſh'd it were the laſt Time I ſhould receive the 
Uke from either of them. . vo hes 

The Moment Melicourt and I were alone, I aſk'd 
with great Earneſtneſs for the Marque/5*s Letter. I 

Lam afraid, (replied he, giving the Letter) you will 
© not be pleas'd with it, and I think myſelf very un- 
* fortunate, to have ſerv'd you ſo ill the firſt Time.” 

This Preamble made me ſhudder, and open the Pa- 
per in a Hurry 5 the Contents were as follows. 


Am ſurprix d, Mademoiſelle, that you ſhould take 
the Trouble of giving me an Atcount of your Beha- 
wiour, which 1 have no Right to expe. My Regard 
for you was tos great, to diſapprove f the Civilities 
ewhich ſeem due to the Rank and Merit of the Duke 
de . If he fpould have the ſame Deſfrens, as 1 


had, the 7 nai of having put the fit Hand to 


making your Fortune, at leaſt, is mine. Tam far from 
conſulting my own Intereſts on this Occaſion, much nior e 
from complaining. The $ acrifice would not be complete, 
and Reproaches ſtill more unſcaſonabie, conſidering the 
| Delicacy of Sentiments, on which I value myſelf. You 
received the Duke's. Viſit, you Tere at the Play toge- 
ther, * you thought it depended on your ſelf ; Taft 

muſt not be diſputed. I wiſh you, Mademciſelle, 
greater Happineſs than myſc f. and ſhall be careful not 
ro diflurb your new Engagements by à Preſence equally 
diſagreeable to you, as unprofitable to myſelf. This 1s 
all, Farewell for ever. 215 
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Juſt Heavens! cried J burſting into Tears after 
reading the Letter; can any one be ſo unjuſt ? Can ſo 
much Love be repaid with ſuch titude? Cruel 
Man! cried [ cafting a melancholy Look on the fatal 
Letter, how have l deſerv'd to be made ſo unhappy ! 
St. Fal enter d as I was ſpeaking, much mov'd at 
my Condition. Ah ! Mademoiſelle, (cried he look- 
ing ſtrangely on Me/icourt, whom he did not know) 
* mitigate your Grief, it will be ſoon over ; pardon 
the Author, his Fault is owing to the Exceſs of his 
Paſſion. No, my Lord, (anſwer'd 1) he loves 
*« menot, nor ever did. He ought to know me; but 
* ſince he doubts my Conftaney, III give him a con- 
„ vincing Proof. In the Name of all that is dear, 
* aſſiſt me in flying from a Climate I deteſt. Alas! I 
* ought to have dreaded it. Fool that I was, (con- 
tinued I lifting up my Eyes) i dear Sr. Amer, when 
«« 1 left you! Why did I not follow the diſcreet Lin- 
„ damine? Why did I not make my Eſcape ? My 
Heart would now have been at eaſe ; I ſhould have 
« learnt by degrees to wean my AﬀeCtions from the 
World; and if I muſt have unjuſtly ſuſpect- 
* ed, and no longer belov'd, at leaſt thro* Cuſtom L 
* might have found my Comfort in ſeeking a bet- 
ter World. See the Fruits, or rather the Puniſh- 
* ment of the Errors of headftrong Youth. Ah! 
* Marqueſi, Marqueſs, was this Blow reſerv'd for 
* my hvely Tenderneſs in your Regard > i loſe you, 
«« you fly me; I am nothing ! Pardon, dear Lover, 
the Vexations I have given you, and my Unhap- 


«« pineſs in diſpleaſing you; your Revenge ſhall be 


«« ample, Regret ſhall end my Life!” 1 

St. Fal, always tender and exquiſite in his Senti- 
ments, behaved with his uſual Generoſity. Inſtead 
of _—_ this Advantage in Behalf of his own 
Paſſion, exerted himſelf in Favour of his Kinſ- 


man, and endeavour' d to ſupport my Affection ſor 


him, of which my extreme Grief was, alas ! too, 


Plain a Proof. Two Days, for ſo long my Trank 


ports 
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118 J 
ports continued, did he purſue the Dictates of that 
noble Diſintereſtedneſs he profeſſed to cultivate. 
 Welicourt, who had Affairs on his Hands, employ'd 
his leiſure Hours in pacify ing me, but all in vain, 
Death was the Object of my Hopes. The Margue/ 
appear d no more; at laſt they own'd he was gone 
to join his Regiment in Germany, where the War 
was broke out. How cruelly was 1 alarm'd at this 
News|! I would ſee nobody. Sr. Fal, the com- 
plaiſant St. Fal, exhauſted to no purpoſe his whole 
Stock of good Nature ; I _ ſcarce bear with 
him; the old Margue/5 was the only one I did not 
dare refuſe, on Account of that Aſcendant I have 
mention'd elſewhere ; but I was ſo melancholy, that 
if he had not gueſs'd the Reaſon, he muſt neceſſa- 
rily have diſcern'd an Alteration in me; yet he was 
2 enough to ſuit himſelf to my Humour. 
As for the Duke, he was quite at a Nonplus, I hav- 
ing given him a very cold Reception the next Day, 
though he brought me a handſome Gratification he 
had obtained for me, and which occaſion'd a ſad 


Miſtake, as I ſhall relate afterwards. I explain'd 


myſelf with ſo much Reſolution on the Subject of 
his Viſits, that he durſt ſeldom appear, notwith- 
ſanding his eaſy Behaviour; a ſtrong Proof of a 
Woman's Power when belov'd; her Tyranny knows 
no Bounds, and it's ſubmitted to the more ſervily, 
as a Dread of diſpleaſing is the very Foundation of 
her Empire. The Duke, the old Margueſi, and ten- 
der St. Fal were all in this Situation, and the more 
to be pitied, as their Paſſion met with no Encou- 
ragement. : | 

Eight Days paſſed on without coming to any 
Reſolution ; ſometimes I was for ſhutting myſelf 
up in a Monaſtery, at other times I thought of go- 
ing home and throwing- myſelf at my Father and 
Mother's Feet, to puniſh what I then called an 
Error, by returning to my primitive mean Condi- 
tion; frequently 1 was upon the point of owning 
, , my- 
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myſelf to my Aunt; nothing but my Vanity pre- 
. 2. me. In fine,, on the ninth Day 1 ok to 
St. Fal, deſiring he would come to me immediately. 
My Reſolution was fix'd. Alas! how many Tears 
were ſhed ! But Virtue remain'd triumphant. I was 
determin'd to throw myſelf into a Cloiſter, and em- 
ploy the repeated Profters Sz, Fal had fo often made 
of ſerving. me, to be received a Nun, on which I 
was abſolutely bent. How little do Women, at the 
Age I then was, know - themſelves ! how cautious 
ought they to be, when droye precipitately into any 
State of Life | Oftentimes their Weakneſs hurries 
them into Extremes; a Love-Quarrel, the Incon- 
ſt ncy of an Admirer, miſleads their Mind, or ra- 
ther Judgment. Thus intoxicated, a young Wo- 
man takes a Reſolution, and either marries a Rival 
for whom ſhe has no Reliſh, or becomes a Nun 
without a Vocatien: And what's the Conſequence ? 
The Cloud yaniſhes, ſhe comes to herſelf, and looks 
back with Horror on the Step ſhe has taken, the 
State in which ſhe is engaged; Grief and Tears tbe 
only Remedy left; Death is called upon, but to 
Youth its Approaches are but flow, and is a thou- 
ſand Times undergone before it. comes. [Theſe 
' Reflexions. are pardonable ; I write for my own Sex, 
as I declared from the Beginning, and cannot too 
much inculcate, that Virtue ought to be their 2 
Aim; where this is the Caſe, they run none of thoſe 
Hazards I mention; it preſerves them, becauſe it 
never 2 its Followers. 
_ © Se. Fal was too aſſiduous not to fly at my Summons. 
The Moment he l Come, my Lord (ſaid 
I)“ crown the Work you have begun; you are the 
only Perſon I rely upon. May | flatter myſelf | am 
not deceiv d? Can you queſtion my Sincerity ! 
(replied he with an Air that prov' d N Me 
charming Jenm, nothin impoſſible to the 
© Zeal (pF tes Sesdice, Woul you have me 
|  * overtake the Margue/;, reproach him for his Inju- 


2119 * thce, 


Pams employ d to ſecure it: in fine, he tall"d like 
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"© Rice, force bim © No, (dnfiwer'd I With greater 


Tranquility than he could expect) * your Kitſman'; 
150 Eyes eber. Love had blinded him; he now 
_ « ſees the great Diſtance between us, he bluſhes at 

« his own Weakneſs, and will atone for it by aban- 
_ «« doning me. He is too dear for me to blame his Be- 

* haviour, which needs not have been ſo harſh, but 
I reſpect even his Severities. Let us ſay no mote 

*« on this Subject, dear Count (continu'd I, unable to 
' reſtrain my Tears) “ thoſe happy Moments, wherein 
% indulged ſo flattering an Illuſion, muſt be forgot, 
and Amends made by a more regular ConduRt, for 
the Sallies into which a fooliſh Paſſion hurried me. 
My Deſign is to throw myſelf into a Convent, and 
there, in the loweſt Station, humble that Vanity [ 
have too much encouraged ; Heaven, in pity of 
my Youth; I may ſay Innocence, will give me 
cStrength to break through my Bands ; my conſtant 
Prayer will be, to free my Heart from the Image 


too deeply engraved there; my Tears, continually 


4 paur'd out before its Altars, will prevail perhaps, 


and obtain for me that Peace, from which at pre- 
4 ſent, 1 am, alas! much eſtranged.” “. 


% % » 


This was utter'd with ſuch abundance of Tears, 
that the compaſſionate Sr. Fal was moved to ſym- 

thize with me. After repeating how large a Share 
he bore” in my Affliction, he remonſtrated in the 
moſt livehy Manner, how unreaſonable fuch a Con- 
duct would be, and the Danger 1 ſhould incur of 


being miſerable for Life. He artfully inſinuated, 


ſuch a State did not fuit my ho ne that I ſhoul 
but 


no ſooner make my Vows, 


ſpair would 


the Conſequence. He drew a lively Picture of a 
Nun without a Vocation, emphatically pointed 


out the Tortures ariſing from a Diſtaſte to her Way 
of Life, her Subjection and Hamiliations encreaſing 


every Day; he even introduced the Article of Sal- 


vation, and ſeem'd to doubt of it, after ſo much 
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one inſpir d, and if he did not ſhake my Reſolution, 
he gave me at leaſt great Uneaſineſs. 


. Fal had his Motives for exerting himſelf againſt 
my Retreat; he ſtill had Hopes, which made it na- 
tural enough. From the Vexations and Dangers he 
had repreſented, he.turn'd to a Propoſal of a middle 
State, à kind of Retreat without renouncing the 
World entirely. Why ſhould any one (ſaid he) be 
come a Slave, that may live in a State of Indepen- 
* dence? A Cloiſter is a ſure Refuge for Perſons that 
are timorous, or liable to trip; they are highly to be 
* commended for ſhutting themſelves up, and cutting 
* off all Occaſions of Sin. But you, charming Jenny. 
* whoſe Mind is form'd, and whoſe Morals are the 
DPictates of the ſtricteſt Virtue, to what purpoſe 
* ſhould you arm yourſelf againſt imaginary Dangers, 
and lay a Conſtraint on a Temper never deſign d to 
* be buried in a Convent ? At preſent you have an 
* irkſome Diſreliſh for the World: well, make your- 
* ſelf eaſy ; but don't irrevocably renounce it, leſt ſo 
* haſty a Determination ſhould change, and then you 
need not repent in vain. No body can hinder you 
from living retired : Go to another Part, you need 
* only pretend a Journey, take a borrow'd Name, 
6 — ſee no Company ; of my own Accord, ILII 
* baniſh myſelf ſrom your Retirement, tho' never ſo 
* inviting by your Preſence. How do you know, 
lovely Ferny, but in a little time, the Marqueſs, 
* diſcovering his own Injuſtice, may come and proteſt 
* at your Feet” —— Ah | tho' he ſhould change 
his Mind {replied 1 interrupting) and ſhould return, 
never will behold. more a Man that was capable 
of ſuſpecting me. No, Count, tho” I love the In- 
< 2 even more than my Life, yet in vain would 
© he ſeek to ſee me again, I repeat it, nothing can 
alter my Mind on this Article; my Reſolution is 
e fix'd,, and the World ſhall not ſhake it.“ 

. Inſtead of contradicting me, Sz. Fal ſeem'd to 
come into my Meaſures ; he agreed with me, 5 
is 


- 
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his Kinſman deſerved I ſhould act with Reſolution, 
but ſtill infiſted on the Manner of regulating my 
Conduct in leaving him. * Your Imagination, 


charming Fenm, (ſaid he) is lively, and your 


Heart has too much of the ſame Quality, to remain 
in a State of Indifference, if I could ſuppoſe ſuch a 
Thing, after ſo tender a Paſſion; your Heart will 
carry the Day, it's made for Love, and will always 
© love. Would to Heaven, in changing its Object, 
© it may be remember'd that you have an Admirer 
The Count was doubtleſs going to ſpeak of himſelf, 
when my Aunt lighted a Perſon into the Room, 


which I preſently knew to be the young Dale. 
% Pray Madam (faid ſhe) don't be angry; I refus'd 
* to let his Highneſs (for ſo ſhe tiled all that were 
richly dreſs'd) come up, but he faid he muſt 
*« ſpeak with you about Buſineſs, that would admit 


of no Delay.“ I roſe to receive this Viſit, unſea- 
ſonable as it was; my Eyes ſhew'd plainly I had 
been crying. Good God! (cried'the Duke, placing 
me in my Chair) are you already acquainted with 
the Affair which brought me hither? By the Trou- 
©ble you are in, I have no Room to doubt it. But 
really, Madam, you need not be very uneaſy ; you 
have Friends who will give convincing Proofs of 
© their Regard. Do not queſtion it, Madam; St. Fa. 
knows how earneſtly I promote the Intereſts I have 
© once eſpons'd. | 1 | 
This Diſcourſe ſurpriz'd' me. What can poſſibly 
have happen'd, ſaid I to myſelf, that requires Aſſiſt- 
ance ? I hid my Perplexity as much as poſſible ;- I 
durſt not own my Ignorance, leſt the Duke ſhould 
enquire the Occafion of my Tears. I employ'd 
a Stratagem, beſeeching him to relate the Affair, 
as if I had heard nothing of it, that by putting 
the ſeveral Accounts together, I might the better 
judge what was to be done. It's a Trifle, (ſaid 
he) © and ought not to alarm you; ſuch Affairs are 
frequent here, and a proper Turn will ſet all to 
© rights. 
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© rights. It's true, the Affair, upon ſecond Thoughts, 
might prove troubleſome to any one elſe, Madam; 
but this is not the Caſe, there will be nothing por 


. © by moleſting you; for the Margueſ of L. V. St. 


and I, are not Perſons to ſuffer any thing of that 
Nature. I'll lay a Wager the Count is of the ſame 
Opinion. | . 

All this ſerv'd only to encreaſe my Uneaſineſs, 
and raiſe my Curioſity ; St. Fal, who ſaw what I 
would be at, and was an intimate Friend of the 
Duke's, purſued my Thoughts, and aſk'd him, if he 
had taken an Oath to perplex me, in making me 
wait ſo long for the Particulars. © God forbid (replied 
the Duke ſeating himielf) but 1 judg'd it proper to 
put the Lady in good Heart: this is the Fact; o- 
* thers may have related it differently, but what I am 
going to ſay may be depended on, I have it from 


© the Fountain Head. 


* About two Hours ago, a Woman, much about 
your Age, tho' not ſo handſome, follow'd by a Man, 
* ſent your Name in to me juſt as Dinner was over. 
I had Company with me, but imagining it muſt 
have been you, Madam, I roſe immediately from 
Table to receive you; how was I ſurpris'd to find 
* myſelf miſtaken! You are not the only ane, ſaid 
* this Counteſs des Roches, that have expreſs'd their 
* Aſtoniſhment at ſeeing me; your Prejudice in Fa- 
* your of a Woman, who, upon what Account I know 
not, has taken my Name, makes you wonder that 
I ſhould diſpute that Title with her, and complain 
that ſhe has very gravely given my Huſband out for 
dead, whom I have brought to wait on you, and on 
that Conſideration has received ſome Favours from 
the Court. You may imagine (continued the Duke } 
how much I was ſurpriſed at this Preamble ; Good 
God, ſaid I to the Woman, you perplex me rar” 
* much! I am at a Loſs what to think of the Conh- 
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der the Name of a Perſon for whom I have a great 
© ReſpeR, and know perfectly well. Upon this, the 
© Count des Roches ſpoke, and in a polite Manner 
© told me, he didnot doubt but the Perſon, for whom 
© I intereſted myſelf, was of the ſame Name, and 
© that in the King's Armies there were ſeveral more ; 
but what moſt ſurpriz d him was, that though he 
« proy'd himſelf, by a perſonal Appearance, to be 
© alive, People would have him to be dead, at leaſt 
© till an Account could be had from his Regiment, to 
© which Letters had been ſent, as he was informed, 
© in order to diſcuſs the Affair; in the mean time, he 
was given to underſtand, that his Commiſſion was 
* diſpos'd of, and that tho' what he affirm'd ſhould 
prove true, yet, without great Difficulty, things 
© could not bealter'd. The Count added, that he was 
© the more incens'd againſt the Perſon who had plaid 
4 him this Trick, for that he came to Court in or- 
« der to ſollicit a Gratification, which he had Oc- 


© caſion for, being obliged to drink the Waters, 


© but could not now hope to ſucceed, fince ſuch a 
© Favour had been granted to another Perſon. He 
* concluded with beſeeching me not to take it ill, 
if he applied himſelf to the War Office, which he 
had not as yet done, knowing I intereſted myſelf 
in Favour of the fictitious or real Counteſs des Ro- 
ches; offering at the ſame Time to Qeſiſt, if I 
© had Reaſons for the Adventure's not being talk'd 
of, being aſſur'd my Intereſt could eaſily prevent 
© his being a Sufferer in the Affair. 
While the Duke was giving this Detail, St. Fal 
bit his Nails, and ſeem'd to be in a deep Study. 
For my Part I was all in a Maze, and fancied no- 
body ever met with ſuch extraordinary Adventures 
except myſelf. The Duke continued his Diſcourſe 
in the following Manner. 

© You cannot queſtion, Madam, (faid he, look- 
ing ſtedfaſtly on me) but his Requeſt perplex'd me 
very much. I thought my Anſwer would * 1 
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© ſuch Conſequence, that it would be proper to 
« defer it till to-morrow. The Officer retir'd, pro- 
« fefling to obſerve my Commands; and I am come, 
Madam, to know how you would have me behave 
© in the Affair. Ridiculous it is, I own, but we 
* ſhall be oblig'd to prove at the Office, that no 
Fraud has been employ'd, and that tho' the Gen- 
« tleman and his Wife are of the ſame Name, you 
« are ſtill the Perſon I ſpecified in the Memorial pre- 
« ſented in your Behalf. , To put the Thing paſt 
* Diſpute, all you have to do, is to give in the 
place where your Huſband died, that Enquiry 
* may be made, and you acknowledg'd the real 
Widow of the Count des Roches. | | 
St. Fal, who perceiv'd the Anxiety into which 
this Diſcourſe plunged me, and of which, in truth, 
he was the Cauſe for want of Foreſight, anſwer'd 
in a bantering Tone, which much jurpriz'd me, 
„that the Affair would be ſoon clear'd up; that 
* this Count and Counteſs des Roches were in all Pro- 
d by their Contri- 


* bability Impoſtors, who 
vance to pick ſome body's 


et, and that in 


« two Hours Time I could . bring. ſufficient 'Proofs 
* who I was; but, at preſent urgeot Buſineſs, 
* though, out of good Breeding, I did not tell him 
as much, obliged me to go out.. Good God 
cried the Duke interrupting him). the Lady is much 
to blame, if ſhe uſes the leaſt Ceremony with me; 
* ſhe knows I am entirely devoted to her, and ſhould 
be extremely concern'd to lay the leaſt Reſtraint 


on her; on the contrary, I 


think myſelf 


very happy, if ſhe took the Freedom to refuſe 
* ſeeing me, as often as I am unſeaſonable in my 
* Viſits.. I judged from what Sz. Fal ſaid, that he 


uſed this Contrivance in order to 


talk with me alone; 


upon this I ſeconded him in a very polite Manner, 
that the Duke might not imagine I was not at a Loſs. 
He came immediately to a Reſolution, and went 
away with the Cour, * him the Example, 


Vor. II. 


giving. 


[ 126 ] 
giving me a Wink that he would be with me imme. 
diately ; in fine, I was left alone, if one may be 
faid to be fo with a hundred Reflexions, one more 
vexatious than another. 

So many Croffes, without Intermiffion; over- 
whelm'd me to that Degree, that I was quite ſtupe- 
fied. Sz. Fa/ return'd as my Tears began to find a 


. Paſſage. It was high Time, being almoſt choak'd. 


* Tam come, lovely Fenny, (cried the Count) to 
© ſhew my Grief at your Feet, for what my Tmpru- 
© dence has occaſion'd : I never imagin'd ſuch a 
< Uſe would be made of it, as I find, by the Duke, 
has been done; had I known what he was about, 
when he ſollicited that unlucky Gratification, I 
© ſhould have prevented his good Intentions, and 
< foreſeen the Conſequences.” © The Miſchief is 
« done (anſwer' d I, obliging him to riſe) and you 
are far leſs the Cauſe, than that cruel Deſtiny 


„ which purſues me; but our Time is too precious 


«© to be thrown away in this Manner. You ſee 
* there are'a hundred Reaſons to one for my mak- 


ing off; give me this laſt Mark of your Friend- 


«« ſhip, not to forſake me till I am ſettled in a Mo- 
% naſtery.” I am ready to'obey you (rephed <. 
Fal with a Sigh) but if you would be ruled by me 
© (and you ought,” conſidering the Perplexity you 
© are in) TIl place you ſo as to be ſecure from all 
Alarms, or at leaft have the Satisfaction of being 
© your own Miſtreſs.” ' I exclaim'd bitterly againſt 
this Propoſal, telling him, © that the fad Experi- 
« ence I had hitherto had, of being left to my- 
4 ſelf, prevented my making a ſecond Tryal, per- 
* haps more fatal than the firft.”* "I 

Sr. Fal oppos d my Refolution but faintly; he 


remonſtrated however, that till a Convent was. 


pitched upon, I muſt retire ſome where, This I 
thought reaſonable enough, and the more, as he 
obſerv'd to me, that till I took the Veil, I ſhould 
be upon the footing of a Penfioner, and that my 
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Effects, which he would take care ſhoald be brought, 
would be 4 Credit to me, and procure me a more 
favourable Reception. How great a Maſter was 
this amiable Friend in the Art of Perſyafion ! He 
intereſted my Vanity, and fix'd my Eye impercep- 
tibly on the Advantages a Perſon receives who 
comes well equip'd to a Monaſtery. It's true, 
theſe things made no very deep Impreſſion, , yet they 
had their Effect. Pride will always exert itſelf, 
no Age nor Character is proof againſt it, and Ex- 
perience teaches us, that through Oſtentation it 
will ſu ſiſt in the Grave itſelf. . | 

Our Conſultation laſted an Hour, when 'twas re- 
ſolved I ſhould not go away till the next Morning: 
and in order to deceive la Genewal, whom we had 
all the reaſon in the World to miitruſt, we 
St. Fal ſhould tell her, that being too much ftrait- 
en'd for Room, I had taken a Houſe that was. 
empty, and ſhould furniſh it directly for my Re- 
ception. We took this Precaution, leſt in her fre- 
quent Conferences with the old Margue/5, ſhe ſhould 
give him ſome Light, that would put him upon 
his Guard, in cafe he diſſembled with me. I could 
not fotbear ſuſpecting as much. I coald read in his 
Eyes, every time he look'd at me, a ſecret Deſign, 
which never fail'd of making me uneaſy. To be a 


Woman and ſubtle, is much the fame. Simplicity 


is ſeldom found after Twenty: Nay, Thirteen has 
produced as artful Women as ever Thirty did ; but 
no more of that, I may perhaps be miſtaken with 
the reſt of the World ; where Reputation is con- 
1 — much Precaution cannot 4 em r 
rejudice is too haſty, Equity ought to ſuſpen 

the Sentence, till a de Kauen be made. 122 
Every thing concerted was put in Execution. The 
Furniture was taken down early next Morning ; 
but inſtead of ſending it to the Place intimated to 
be Count's Servants convey d it 

to Paris on Carriages hired for that Purpoſe. 
N F 2 About 
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About an Hour before my Departure I ſent- for 
| Melicourt, and acquainted him with my Journey, 
and the Motives which induced me to undertake it, 
_ promiſing to write a Direction to him as ſoon as I 
was fixed, that he might find me out. He was 
ſenſible of my Regard, and aſſured me, that at his 
Return he would not fail to wait on me. He in- 
form'd me, his Affairs were in a fair way, and that 
before the End of the Month he hoped Sr. Agne, 
would be releas'd from her Vows. I congratulated 
with him very ſincerely on the Occaſion, and told 
him, I intended to write to that dear Friend, as 
ſoon as my Troubles would permit, begging, that 
in the mean Time he would inform her nobody had 
a a greater Value for her than myſelf. 3 
Secret Undertakings are generally attended with 
diſagreeable Accidents. I was got into a Poſt - Chaiſe 
provided by St. Fal, in order to join him, for he 
ſet out firſt, and was thanking Heaven that I had 
made my Eſcape without any Obſtacle, when turn · 
ing towards the great Alley, I paſs'd cloſe by the 
old Marqueſs, who was coming in his Coach from 
Paris. I turn'd pale at the Sight of him, being 
convinced he knew me by his earneſt Look, and a 
Smile. What he diſcover'd in my Countenance I 
knew not. I preſently loſt fight of him My 
' Chaiſe went at a great Rate, and I flatter'd myſelf 
that my Fear was the worſt of the Adventure. 
As ſhort as my Journey was, it afforded time for 
Reflexions ; I began, through Cuſtom, to bear 
much better the contiual Croſſes which befell me, 
than the Margueſs's Inconſtancy. He no longer 
loves me, cried I to myſelf, he abandons me tg my 
own Deſtiny. Fatal Paſſion ! why did I ſuffer thee 
to gain ſo cruel a Sway in my Breaſt ? 2 cannot 
J tear it from me:? I am told I was made for Love, 


why then can I not reward the Aſſiduity of the po- 
liteſt and moſt complaiſant Man in the World? Pur- 
ſuing this Thought, Self- Love made me reflect how 
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happy I ſhould be, if I could bring myſelf to do 
Juſtice to the Cauat's Merit; I repreſented him to 
myſelf with that eaſy generous Air, with which 
the Services he did me were accompanied; his a- 
greeable and engaging Perſon was not forgot; I 
could not but admire his Diſintereſtedneſs and no- 
ble Behaviour; a Sigh enſued; methought I en- 
deavour'd to perſuade myſelf to do him Juſtice. ' 
When I drew a Parallel between him and the Mar- 
que/5, the one ſeem'd an ungrateful, the other a 
tender and conſtant Lover. Such were my Thoughts 
when he appear d at the End of the Cours, where 
he waited for me in a Livery Coach, a Precaution 
he uſed to prevent the Place, to which I was going, 
from being diſcover'd. nu 378 15 

I as ſo taken up with the Notions juſt now men- 
tioned, that I receiv'd him with a far different 
Countenance than formerly ; Expreſſions even 
exceeded what he uſually met with from me. His 
Behaviour, inſtead of making me ſenſible of my 
giving a Handle to it, plunged me deeper into the 
Illuſion, which roſe from my troubled Mind. I 
talked of the Apartment he had hired for me, as 
familiarly as if he was my entire Confident. He 
inform'd me, that till the Furniture for a handſome 
Apartment was fitted up, I muſt go into an Hotel 
ready fiiriſh'd, where I ſhould be commodiouſly 
ſitnated.- I thank'd him in the moſt obliging Man- 
ner forthe Pains he had taken in ſerving me. Alas! 
this was Cruelty. My Carriage ſervid only to re- 
new the Wound, the Caprice of Eove, rather than 
my Charms, had made in his Heart, and which 
Reaſon perhaps might have heal'd in Time. The 
Spouſe, dearer to me than Life, excuſes this gene- 
rous Pity. Can any one refuſe it to a Perſon whoſe 
Conduct truly deſerv d it??? 

The Count and I ſupp'd together; I Was very 
chearful, and he overjoy'd to obſerve ſo great a 
Change. He afterwards own'd, that the gy 
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ſion he had of my making a Tryal of his Moderation 
and Sentiments, in order to come to a Reſolution 
about the Monaſtery, if ke had betray'd any Eager- 
neſs, alone reſtrained him twenty Times from throw- 
ing himſelf at my Feet to expreſs the Tranſports he 
receiv'd from my Complaiſance. How refin'd was 
ſuch an V — — ! how much it encreas d my 
Eſteem ! Few Men are ſo reſerv'd ; and that Wo- 
man is happy, who makes 2 Friendſhip with ſuch. 

The next Day Sz. Fal conducted me to my Apart- 
ment, conſiſting of four Rooms. My Chamber was 
ſo well adorn'd, and ſo different from what I had 
at Verſailles, that I ſcarce knew the Furniture again : 
I could not forbear blaming the Count for. this ad- 
ditional Expence ; he I himſelf, ſaying he 
had not ordered it, but that it was only the remain- 
ing Part of the Furniture, which my Lodging at 
Verſailles could not contain. His Apologies were 
always ſo. handſomly turn'd, whereyer. I found 
Fault, that I was ſometimes vex d at myſelf when 
at a Loſs for a Reply. Such is the Advantage of 
Wit, and no {mall Share of it is requir'd to prevent 
. the Mortification of - making Acknowledgments ; 
this is to oblige doubly. 

St. Fal pal d a — this Day too with me; 
he buſied himſelf in Ending to me the Titles of 
ſeveral new. Books with which he had . 
my Library, and adviſed me to read, in order, he 
ſaid, to divert my Thoughts, the better N 
me to jndge cooly on what was to be done, He 
named ſeveral much in Vogue, and eſteem' d by 
all Perſons of Taſte : among ſeveral Pamphlets 
which ſeem'd new, the Title of one Piece ſtruc k 
me and engag'd my Curioſity; I enquir'd if the 
Hiſtory under the Title of the Pay/an Par venu was 
fictitious or real? I cannot ſay any thing poſitive 
as to that (replied Sr. Tal) oftentimes the Heroes 
of ſuch Adventures never exiſted but in the Au- 

< thor's Imagination ; nevertheleſs, as to the Book 
uin 


* 


have then quitted it, 
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<-in queſtion, it may be matter of Fact, or at leaſt” 


an artful Criticiſm on ſome one who have made 
their own Fortune: many ſuch there are, charm- 
ing Jenny, and among them ſome, who owe their 
Elevation as much to their Virtue, as to a capri - 
cious Turn of Events. But, without entering into 
« a Detail of too great a Length and too ſerious a 
Nature at preſent, I may venture do affirm, the 
reading of ſuch Books is uſeful, inſtructing, and 
proper to form the Mind. Beſides, being una - 
« yoidably intereſted in reading ſuch. amuſing Paſ- 
« ſages, Truths are frequently met with, which 
« Perſons would not take the Trouble to dive into, 
were they not with Art and Delicacy thrown in 
their Way. Proper Expreſſions not only pleaſe, 
but lead to an Imitation of the Virtues propoſed as 
* a Model; a Method of inſtructing often crown'd 
with Succeſs ; one may add, that it has ſometimes 
led the Way to a Morality of the greateſt Conſe- 
* quence. . Io correct Mankind by amuſing them, 
is certainly the moſt a le Means, and which 
* ſeldom fail; the Mind, 1 dent as it is, re- 
« yolts againſt the Harſhneſs of rigid Maxims, and 
may be compared, lovely Ferny, to the Heart, 
* which repines when under the Conſtraint of im- 
« perious Laws, whereas Mildneſs and Addreſs are 
* {ure to prevail: happy are they who have attain'd 
* the Art.“ | | | 
Whilſt St. Fal was diſcourſing thus, I turn'd over 
the Pay/an Parvenu : when he was filent i read a 
Page, and was charm'd with the Stile, and the ſin- 
— Manner with which the Author lays open the 
eepeſt Receſſes of the Heart. This agreeable A- 
muſement laſted till 3 nor ſhould I 
not Barbara inform'd me 
how late it was. The Count, who was no more tired 
than myſelf, took the Advantage of my good Hu- 


mour, and aſk'd Leave to ſtay Supper, a Favour [ 


could nat prevail on myſelf to retuſe ; not but I 
* F 4 knew 
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knew very well, it was breaking a little into the 
ri Rules of Decency. While the Cloth was laying, 
heaſk'd me if he was fo unfortunate as to be trou- 
bleſome, or whether I had fo little Confidence in 
him, as not to talk of what was agreeable to me ?* 
1 muft own the Queſtion puzzled me, not imagining 
the Drift of it. The Count was never at a Loſs in 

knowir.g my Thoughts. You are amiable beyond 

Expreſſion (ſaid he ſeizing my Hand in a reſpect- 

ful Manner z) two Days I have enjoy d the Charms 
* of your Converſation, without once mentioning 

the Marqueſs.” Saying this, the artful Sz. Fal 

look d earneftly at me; endeavouring, methought, 
to ſound my Heart, and there difcover whether I 

was really indifferent in reg:rd of the Margaeſs, or 

out of Reſentment only forbore to ſpeak of him. 
My- Colour came, 'my Heart repreſented the un- 
grateful Man with all his Charms, and all his 
Cruelty. ** How barbarous are you! (anſwer'd J 

with an Air of Trouble) “why ſhould you remind 
me of a Man I am defirous, you know, to for- 
get? What Pleaſure can you find in plunging 
„% me again into Reflexions, it has coſt ſo dear to 

* tear from my Breaſt? Why would you have me 

think on the Marqueſs? Does he ſtill remember 
«« me? No, no, To Count (continued I with 
ſome Emotion) there is not the leaſt Appearance 
of it; he goes away without ſeeing me, without 

* giving me. the leaſt Hopes of his Return; he 
. < bids me Farewell for ever ———Ah! it's too 
«« plain, I am now as indifferent to him, as ever I 
«« was dear. Alas! perhaps at this very Inſtant he 
« offers his Addreſſes to another, and vows an eter- 
nal Conſtancy ! * That Sigh, that Alas, 
| {cried St. Fal, interrupting . me, to prevent my 
giving way to Grief) informs me of what I want- 
* ed to know. Yes, Jenny, you are more in Love 
than you imagine. The Margueſi will be ever 
« dear, and his Kinſman wretched. You have 
| 1 
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pronounced my Sentence, I revere it, and before 
eight Days are over, will give you Cn 
© Proofs that my Paſſion for you ſurpaſſes that © 
yours for the Marque/ſ5, which is in reality ſaying 
N. 2793 = ty 
What the Count faid, made a deep Impreſſion: 
« What Proofs ſo convincing and in fo ſhort a 
« Time ? (replied 1) What Relation can they have. 
„ with the Marqueſs?” Still more Marks of 
© your tender Paſſion, (replied Sr. Fal with a forced- 
Smile) © you would not have been thus curious, had 
my Words regarded only myſelf... For your Pu- 
* niſhment (added he with an agreeable Air) I ſhall 
not inform you, unleſs I have your Promiſe not to 
think of the Monaſtery, you was ſo full of, till 
© after my Return.“ How! (cried I) will yo 
©« g0 and leave me before you have ſettled me in a 
Convent? How obliging (replied S7. Fal 
with a Sigh)! © would that Fear be in other Circum- 
* ſtances ““ Ah, Count (continued I) how can 
„you delight in humbling me? Can you doubt of 
the Friendſhip I have for you, which 'Þ owe you, - 
and of which you are ſo worthy ? but take not a 
{© Pleaſure in giving me theſe Alarms. What Jour- 
5 ney do you defign ? what Myſtery is this, which 
* 15 not to · be clear'd up but upon Condition? In 
* the Name of Goodneſs, keep me no longer in 
Suſpenſe.“ Well! charming Jenny, 1 muſt 
ſpeak then, (ſaid Sr Fal lifting | up his Eyes:) 
My Duty calls me to the Army, where I:ought to 
have been ſome Days before, but eould not pre- 
* vail on myſelf to leave you ſurrounded with Vex- 
* ations and Troubles. The Myſtery is, I ſhall ſee 
the Margue/j, and. in eight Days you may poflibly 
hear of him. That's the Riddle: Iam too well 
* acquainted with my Couſin's Character, to doubt, 
that when he knows you are at a Diſtance from 
the Duke, and reflects on the Injuſtice of his own- 
*- Suſpicions, he will expire through Regret for his 
F 5 6 No. 
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Behaviour towards you; I dare venture to affirm 
* it. Confider, whether ſuch a Reflexion is agree- 
able to me, or that upon it I can, leave you with 
à ſerene Mind. r 
How great is the Force of Love in a Heart that 
is prepoſie'd ! No ſaoner had the Count given me 
Hopes of being ſtill belov'd, and that the Margue/s 
might perhaps return again; my diſturb'd Mind 
was no ſooner ſtruck with the charming .Illufion, 
but I imbib'd without meaſure the Sweetneſs of 
ſuch a flattering Idea. I was no longer uneaſy at 
his intended Departure, which before I ſeem'd to 
apprehend ; my Thoughts, outſtripping the Poſt, 
carry St. Fal in twenty four Hours to the Army, 
bring him and the Marques together, overhear 
their Diſcourſe, are Witneſſes of my Lover's Re- 
pentance, and grant his Pardon before he ſues for it. 
Supper being ſerv'd up, very opportunely inter- 
rupted a Converſation which began to give me 
Pain. St. Fal, always complaiſant, always refin- 
edly polite, pretended not to obſerve what he too 
plainly perceiv'd ; heentertain'd me with the Plea- 
ſure he propos'd to himſelf from my Letters, fince 
he had, he ſaid, my Leave to write to me, and 
was 1n hopes of my Anſwers. He avoided men- 
tioning the Marqueſs ; but a Moment before, he 
was blamed for recalling him to my Mind, whereas 
now, if I had ſpoke my Sentiments, I ſhould have 
quarrell'd with him for being ſo ready to obey me. 


Cruel Love! Fatal Paſſion ! how doſt thou diſorder 


a Heart too weak and ſenfible to reſiſt thy Power? 


That very Inſtant | was indifferent, and had not 


for two Days mention'd my Lover, and this with- 
out the leaft Conſtraint, becauſe I thought him 


own indifferent himſelf. Hope revives me, I 


believe he ſtill loves me, and on that Account 
would talk continually of him. May not this be 
truly ſtiled Caprice? Do not the Mind and Heart 
contribute their Share in theſe Diſorders of the 

| a es Judgment? 
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Judgment ? , Can any one wonder after this, that 


on ſuch a Topick, a Hiſtory. containing Variet | of 
Events has been built ? Alas ! were Journals taken 
of the Errors of the Heart and Mind, there would 
be little Room in Libraries for any other Subject; 
it were to be hoped, they would be finely touch'd. 
after the 8 in * M. de 1 has 
wrought his Caprices of the Heart and Nlind; nor 
can it be denied, how odd ſoever it may ſeem, that 
Diſorder is the Offspring of Nature. The Manner 
of improving it, maſt be the Work of Art and Senſe, 
lities rarely found united. 


At laſt Se. Fal took his Leave; notwithſtanding, 


his Endeavours to conceal his Tears, I ſaw them 
trickle down; this affected me very much, and 
engaged me to give him all the Marks of Fr iend- 
ſhip poſſible; he was ſo well fatisfied, that he re- 
peated the ſtrongeſt Aſſurances of his Diſintereſted- 
neſs, and the he had to promote my Happi- 
neſs with the greateſt Sincerity. He was no ſooner 
gone, but I order'd him to be called back; I ex- 
acted of him, that he ſhould not make the leaſt 
Effort in my Favour with regard to the Margueſi. 
Notwithſtanding my Tenderneſs for him, my little 
Heart was-nettled ; haughty as it was, it could not 
remember the Offence without ſhewing a Reſent- 
ment, The Apprehenſion 1 was under leſt the 
Count, in order to ſerve me, ſhould take ſome Steps 
not agreeable to a Vanity well grounded, made me 
employ a very ſingular Precaution ; that I might 
not be deceiv'd, in caſe my Lover return'd, I was 
determin'd his Paſſion ſhould be the only Motive, 
With this View I made S/. Fal;engage his Word of 
Honour, and promiſe to inform me with the Sin- 
cerity of a Gentleman, of all that paſs'd in regard 
of me, without ſuppreſſing the leait Circumſtance 
on any Motive whatſoever. His Anſwer to this 
ſeem'd ſo ſincere, that I did not doubt of his acting 
according to my Wish. | 9 on my Side 
| to 
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to what St. Fal demanded, which was, not to 
make any Alteration in my Way of Life till his Re- 


turn. It was with Difficulty that I agreed to it; I 


ſeem'd to foreſee what was to happen. | 
The Day after the Departure of this amiab! 
Friend, I was terribly dejected. How frightful is 
Solitude, after an agreeable- Companion! It: was 
in vain to have recourſe to Work or Reading, every 
thing was tedious, and no Poſſibility of amuſing 
myſelf. Half the Day was ſpent in Melancholy 
and Affli d ion. My only Comfort was the Expecta- 
tion of hearing ſoon from the Army, and would 
willingly, had it been in my Power, have abridg'd 
the Time, the ſooner to have that Satisfaction. The 
pleaſing Hope of my Lover's Return, with which 
the Count had flatter'd me, was continually preſent 
in my Mind. What! ſhall-I- behold- him again 
tender and conſtant?” ſaid I-to myſelt as often as 
the Thought occur'd; Shall I have the Happineſs 
of hoping to be his? One Moment I was in hopes, 
the next I deſpair'd ; in a Word, I-could not agree 

with myſelf, and when I ſeriouſly put the Queſtion, 
What do I think? I could make no Anſwer. 
Doubting, perplex'd,. I: walk'd backwards and for- 
wards, look'd through the Window, went from 
one Apartment to the other, and ſufler'd more than 
if I had been employ'd in the moſt Iaborious Exer- 
ciſe. Where the Mind is oppreſs'd, the Body un- 
dergoes a great deal. = | 

J ſupp'd and went to Bed very early; but it was 
in vain- to cloſe my Fyes: twice. 1 put out my 
Candle, and lighted it as often, In fine, not know- 
ing whith way. to turn myſelf, and quite ſpent, I 
role to fetch a Book from my Library; the firſt I 


met with was a Pamphlet the Count had brought the 


Day he ſet out; and, as he ſaid, much in Vogue. 
J carried this Book to Bed; in reading three or 
four Pages, I began to intereſt myſelf in Favour of 
the young Lady, whoſe Story it related; I — 

much. 
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muck affected, I dreaded coming to an End of what 
was ſo agreeable. I made a Pauſe, my Fears ſoon 
ed new Object. J loſt myſelf, if I may be 
allow'd the Expreſſion, in Favour of the lovely Ma- 
rianne; methought there was a near Reſemblance 
between our Adventures. She found a Protectrice, 
the Character ſhe gives of her exactly ſuited Madame 
4e G—— Every Page furniſh'd Matter for Applica · 
tions; I ſtopp'd : Alas! ſaid I, this is me; this 
Lover, ſo tender, is the Marga; Climal M. de 
G — How different ſoever theſe Adventures were 
from mine, I was ſo bent upon finding a Reſem- 
blance, that I ftrain'd the Events, adjuſted the 
Characters, and even the Conyerſations did not 
eſcape me. : 2 : 
Thus agreeably amus'd did F paſs a part of the 
Night, and continued reading till I had finiſhed the 
firſt Part. All I had in the World, would have 
been the Purchaſe of the following ones. How 
charming an Author ! * cried I to myſelf, how 
happy ſhould I be in his Acquaintance ! It's impoſ- 
ſible to write with ſo much Wit and. Delicacy, and 
not. be exceeding amiable in Converfation. From 
thence I confider'd the Advantages ariſing from 
Books. I found myſelf quite alter'd by the A- 
muſement I reap'd from ſo many different Paſſages. 
I refolv'd on ſetting apart a Time for: reading; 
Life, ſaid I to myſelf, will paſs away more imper- 
ceptibly, and with leſs Regret. Such agreeable 
Relief is more than I could have expected. Sleep, 
at laſt, cloſed theſe Reflexions, and I paſe'd the 
Night in a Manner which ſurpaſs d my Expectations. 
At Ten in the Morning I was wak' d by a Wo- 
man's Voice, which was exquiſitely fine, and whoſe 
Melody and Sweetneſs was ſo great, that I roſe on 
pu rpoſe to hear it the better. I preſently diſcover d 
that the Perſon, who was Miſtreſs of ſo great a 
Treaſure, lived in the Apartment over mine; the 
Windows: 


be M. de Marivaux,. 
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Windows were open, and going to my own, I could 
diſtinguiſh the Words. Enchanted as I was with 
this Amuſement,. I could not think of dreſſing, for 
fear of loſing the leaſt Part of this Regale. I was 
always extcaragantly fond of Muſick, and to this 
Day it is my favourite Diverſion. 


When the Singing ceas'd, I dreſs'd myſelf, and 


then gave Directions in the Houſe Affairs; I was 
no Novice in them conſidering my Age, and knew 
ſomething of Oeconomy. My Aunt, as honeſt as 
a Servant could be, yet was an entire Stranger in 
Paris, It's true my Experience was ſhort of hers 
in things of this Nature, nevertheleſs I acquitted 
myſelf tolerably well. 1232 | 
Several Days paſs'd and nothing material occur'd; 
J had taken an entire Reliſh for Reading, and found. 
ſo much Relief from it, that my whole Time-in a 
manner was ſpent in it. I ſoon went through all 
the modern Pieces ; among the Authors which 
pleas'd me moſt, Meffieurs de Crebillon and de Ma- 
rivaux were chiefly diſtinguiſh'd. Had it been al- 
lowable for a young Woman to ſeek Acquaintances 
with Men, I ſhould-infallibly have endeavour'd to 
draw ſuch agreeable Perſons to my Houſe ; I envy'd 
the Happineſs of thoſe who enjoy'd their Conver- 
ſation. - Where a Book gains our Favour, the Au- 
thor commonly comes in for his Share : in a Word, 
Reading was a Refuge, and often a Pleaſure to me. 
By way of Variety, Mufick was ſometimes indulged. 
J had made an Acquaintance with the young Gen- 
tlewoman who ſung ſo well, and whoſe. Voice at 
the very firſt charm d me ſo much. She was a. 
Perſon of Family, about twenty two, of an infinite 
deal of Wit, and enticing Sweetneſs of Temper. 
She gain'd my Aſſections from the Beginning, and. 
without examining into her Conduct, I plac'd an 
entire Confidence in her. 
She dined with me almoſt daily; ard. when ſhe 
miſs'd, it was, as ſhe ſaid, that I might do 17 the 
c ame 
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: fame Favour. As to the remaining Part of the Day, 


we had neither of us taken it into eur Head 
to paſs it together. I lived fo very retired, that 
probably ſhe would not venture to — going 
Abroad ; or rather, ſhe did not think proper to in- 
terrupt her own Way of Life, to which I was atv 
utter Stranger, and be grave with me, when ſhe 
might enjoy ſo much Company; a Motive I had 
not been acquainted with, but for an Adventure 
which befell me ſoon after, and taught me how im · 
prudent a young Woman is who grows familiar with 
Strangers, particularly of her own Sex ;. otherwiſe 
] might very innocently have beenentangled in ſome 
dangerous Engagements, without being able to ex- 
tricate myſelf from them. What Hazards. do young 
Women run when abandon'd'to themſelves, and how 
little: do they know of the Snares which may be 
laid for them Without a large Share of Diſcretion, 
and this ſupported by the beſt Advice, they ſeldom 
eſcape the Ambuſhes prepared for their Ruin. Hap- 
ity I did net buy this Experience too dear; but I 
— leſs Reaſon to thank my own Diſcretion, than 
Heaven, which open'd my Eyes, and diſcovered 
the Danger to which I was expoſ ec. 
One Evening when the Moon ſnone very bright I 
went to the Window for the Benefit of the Air. 1 
began to reflect with great Anxiety on my not 
hearing from the Army; three Weeks were paſs d 
without any News from the Count, though he had 
promis'd to write on his Arrival. I was. racking 
my Imagination, I ſay, to find out the Cauſe of 
this Neglect, when Madems:/e/le Junia, ſhe that 
ſung ſo well, came into my Chamber, and afk'd me 
to honour her with my Company at Supper; I'm 
extremely dull to day (ſaid ſhe) and I know no- 
body but yourſelf that can divert a Melancholy 
which overwhelms me without my being able to 
* diſcover the Reaſon: Can you be ſo cruel as to 
leave me in it ? The Diſpoſition I was in, ſo much. 


reſembled 
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reſembled what ſhe deſcribed, that I very chearful. 
ly accepted of her Propoſal: :« We'll: be a long time 
at Table, we'll ſing, this perhaps may enliven us 
both, for you ſeem as grave as myſelf. A little 
. © Diſorder ſhould now and then be indulyg'd to keep 
© up. our Spirits, and in my Opinion (added ſhe) 
© good Cheer is of great Efficacy for that Purpoſe.” 
I agreed to what ſhe advanced, and followed her 
with a kind of Satisfaction at being diverted from 
my Uneaſineſs ; this drew. a thouſand. Acknowledg- 
ments from her in return for my Complaiſance. 

In effect, the Meal was ſprightly, which is not 
uſual between two Women. Funia's ſparkling 
Turns of Wit made my laugh very heartily. Ne- 
vertheleſs, I could not ſincerely approve of ſome 
Expreſſions ſhe let fall from time to time; as of- 
ten as this happen d I look'd very grave; but ſhe 
banter d me, mimick'd my Countenance, and by 
that Means oblig'd. me to quit it, rally ing me for 


my Preciſeneſs. Are we not alone? (ſaid ſhe) nobody 


© hears us, and may we not, as we are Friends and 
© of the ſame Sex, make ourſelves amends for the 
© ſevere Reſtraint in which we are educated, and 
* which Decency obliges us to obſerve ? Mademoi- 
elle Junin was certainly the moſt artful Creature in 
the World, as will appear by the following Contri-- 
vance :. How much. ought the Converſation of ſuch. 
a Woman to be dreaded ! But to proceed. 

As ſhort as our Acquaintance was, ſhe might 
very well be convinced that I was virtuous : ſhe ne- 


ver ſaw any. Man with me; I lived at my Eaſe, 


and - ſaid little of my own Affairs. All ſhe could 
imagine at moſt, was, that [ was a young, Widow 


well provided for, and ſo much. concern'd for the 
late Loſs of a beloved Huſband, that I. avoided- 
Company. I was one Day at Church with her, and 


it was no unuſual thing for me to be ſtared at. 


An Acquaintance of this Gentlewoman's was migh- 


tily ſmitten. with me, and to be ſure had deſir- 
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ed to be introduced; to effect this, ſhe had for 


fome Days paſt often propos'd making a Set at 
Quadrille in my Apartment. My Complaiſance 


was a ſufficient Pretext and natural enough, but my 


Anſwer had been ſo poſitive on the Subject, and I 
had ſo plainly told her, that, excepting herſelf, I 
would fee no Company, that ſhe did not dare pur- 
ſue the Project. Her Contrivance to - work her 
Ends will preſently appear. When I reflect on my 
norrow Eſcape, I tremble to this Day. Heaven 
inſpir'd me, as we ſhall ſee. 

The artful Junia, who aimed to make me very 
gay, ply'd me frequently with -a imall Muſcadine 
Wine, which pleaſed me exceedingly. Notwith- 
ſtanding my natural Temperance, [ 
frain from this bewitching Liquor. By Degrees I 


2 very cheerful, and at laſt went ſo far as a 


ong, which I had never done in her Company 
before. Funia was ſo taken with the Sweetneſs of 
my Voice, or diſſembled it ſo well, that I was ea- 
fly perſuaded I deſerved the Praiſes ſhe-beſtow'd 
on me. Really (ſaid ſhe) a Perſon loſes a great 
deal that is a Stranger to ſo charming a Creatures 
* and you are certainly in the right to ſhun Men's 
Company, ſince you have ſo little Reliſh for them; 
* otherwiſe with ſo much Beauty and fo fine a Voice 

* you would- never be free from them, they would 

© purſue. you every where, and You: you with 
their contiaual-lmportunities.? ?“ 

I anſwered her Gallantry, and was not behind 
band with her in Compliments. Well then (ſaid ſhe, 
ſtriking her Forehead) we'll divert ourfelves royal- 
© ly. 50 you know I am a little maddiſh, and my 
Delight is to appear different from what I am ? 
* I love to act the Man, and do it better than 
any one. Aſk my Womn, (who was ſtanding by) 
Tul make love to you. I (continued ſhe) * and 111 
* lay a Wager you don't know me in my Diſguiſe. 


I could not forbear laughing at. this new — 


could not re- 
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and aſſured her, that whatever Shape ſhe appear d 
in, ſhe would always be agreeable to me We 
will try that, faid ſhe. Juſt as ſhe was ſpeakin 
ſomebody knock'd at the Door. Eh, ef 
(tried ſhe) *:who is this come to interru , tus? Go 
©| ſee (continued ſhe to her Chambermaid) I am not 
Dat Home to anybody, but my Friend Se. Clare. 
* Her I'll admit of, ſhe is as mad As s myſelf; but 
* as for any other, mum. | 

This Order made me eaſy, I was apprehenſive 
of Company, for beſides that I was all undreſſed, 
F had laid it down as a Rule to ſee nobody. What 
F unia' pretended to gueſs, came to pals ; it was 
the Friend ſhe mentioned, ſhe was very agreeable, 
and we ſoon-came acquainted. * Thou art come 
very ſeaſonably (ſaid 7unia;) thou wilt partake 
of the Comedy lam going to act, and ſhalt judge 
© as' ons as the fair Widow.” 1 m 

uir'd v ely what we were going to do, an 
— — . You can't — (laid ſhe to 
me very joyfuliy) bo diverting ſhe is in Men's 
* Clothes: No, her Humour is beyond Expreſſion. 
% About ſix Months ago, ſhe was thus diſguiſed in 
<< the Country, made Love for three Days to a v _ 
* pretty Woman, and managed her Addreſſes 
« well, as to make a Conqueſt ; the unraveling of the 
© Plot was excellent, The Country Gentlewoman 
was ſo diſappointed at the Metamorphoſis, that 
bg 4228 to her Bed. She had always proteſted a- 

inſt Matrimony, but this mad Creature gave her 

| 0 uch a hankering fert it, that ſhe very fairly took 
1 — ” This Story made me laugh heartily, 
and inclined me to judge by myſelf if the ated her 

Part ſo well, as they pretended. I did not waitlong, 
| the Gentleman ſoon made his Appearance. 

He began with an eaſy Air throwing himſelf 
fometimes at my Feet, ſometimes at the Stranger's. 
He wore a very handſome Maſk, a Precaution I 
E Junia had taken to make the Scene ap- 
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pear more natural. The Confidence I had in the 
Diſguiſe prevented my ſuſpecting any foul Play. 
Beſides, St. Clare confirmed me by her Example 
in my Security. When I put the Maſk away in 
a ſerious Manner, he E to reſent it, and 
revenge himſelf by preferring St. Clare to me. All 
this appeared ſo natural, that I was impoſed on for 
near an Hour. But at laſt I began to miſtruſt ſome- 
ching, when under pretence of addreſſing himſelf 
to the treacherous Sz. Clare, I could bear bim 
oy very diſtinaly ; ** She js a lovely Creature ; but 

„ contrive fome Means of putting an End to the Co- 

„ medy.. J can held out "0 longer 3 w + 1 fee ts 
« auhat fung. 

This ſur priſed me -rodigianlly, and made me co- 
lour; I 2 out the Contrivance, but - was. ſa 
much Miſtreſs of myſelf as not to betray my Suſ- 
picions. I plaid cunning on my Side, and roſe. with 
an Intention to flip away, but was prevented ; how- 
ever, on alledging a Neceſſity for withdrawing, (and 
I ſpoke out as if I miſtruſted nothing, to give no 
Suſpieion,) the Chamber · maid conducted me into 
a back Room; there was private Door open 'd from 
thence upon the Stairs, which I knew, and imme- 
diately made my Eſcape with the utmoſt Precipi - 
tancy, thanking Heaven as I ran, for my Preſerva- 
tion, with a firm Reſolution to make no more Ac- 
quaintances of my own head, and to break off all 
Correſpondence: with ſo dangerous a Friend. 

- I was ſcarge got down, but was purſued. Bar- 
bare, whom I p — ſaid; I was to Bed, 
— 28 wnia at 
the Door uſed all Endeavours to have it opened, 
but I was not to be prevailed on; and ſhe return- 
ed heartily mortified, 4 ners,00/behe Dept of 
ler own Plot 

| Nevertheleſs, inſtead of going to Bed, Lead 
at:the hole, to de aſcertain'd of whae I ſuſ 


N was, that 7unia had ſubſtituted a = 
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her Place, doubtleſs to give him an Opportunity of 
being acquainted, I od, not miſtaken; I diſcern'd 
by the Light of a Flambeau, which a Servant car- 
ried, the Clothes of him who acted the ſuppoſed 
Part. He ſeem'd young and handſome, and wes 
leading &. Clare, Who too be ſure was in the Secret, 
ſor they ſtopped oppoſite to my Door, and, by what 
F heard, I had Reaſon to think the Gentleman was 
much taken with me. This made me reſolve to be 
very circamſpe@ for the future againſt ſuch Ad- 
ventures. However, this was not the laſt. ' 
The next Day Junia came to ſee me, but could 
not get Admittance, and might phinly fee I was 
appris'd of her intended Project. She wrote to 
me; her Letter was return'd unopened. She'talk'd 
with my Aunt, ' and told her to mform me, that 
ſhe 'was much ſurpriſed, I ſhould quarrel with her 
on Account of a harmleſs Frolick. All this was 
loſt Labour, and I was ſo reſolute in my Conduct, 
that at laſt ſhe thought fit not to moleſt me any 
longer. | a N halt 
But the Spark who had taken ſo much pains, 
would not deſiſt : the more Diffieulty, the more ar- 
dent the Lover, as it uſually happens. He wrote 
Letters, came to the Door in twenty different Diſ- 
guiſes, without any Sueceſs. I was always on my 
guard in Perſon, miſtruſting Barbara's Simplicity, 
and therefore it was no eaſy matter to ſurpriſe me. 


Being at work one Day in my Chamber, there 


was thrown in, doubtleſs from Funia's Window, a 
Packet ſealed up, which being very heavy fell with 
ſome Noiſe; I took it up, and found it directed 
for me; beſides a Letter inclos'd, as imagin'd, 


there was certainly a large Sum in Gold. I bluſh'd, 


and knew not how. to behave. What could I do? 
To carry it back myſelf to Funia, was what they 
aim'd at. If I ſent it by my Aunt, they might 
either pretend I kept it, or take an Opportunity 
ſome Days after to demand it, and under that 
: pre-- 
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Pretext force a Viſit upon me, which I endeavour'd 
@ mack 0 amd. oo ond Bait noi, sf 
I ſpent above an Hour thinking on a; thouſand 
different things, and at laſt came. to. a Reſolution. 
I ſent Barbara to the Pariſh Church with a Let- 
ter to a diſcreet Curate, whoſe Probity was univer- 
ſally known: I begg'd the Favour of ſeeing him 
immediately on an Affair of the laſt Conſequence, 
I did not in the leaſt doubt of his ſpeedy Com- 
„„ aid was wc; "+ 1 

My Aunt's Back was ſcarce turn'd, when I be- 

an to reflect on what I had done. I had always 
nr it laid down as a Maxim, that prudent Per- 
ſons ought never to give Men of a certain Cloth 
a Handle to meddle in their Affairs, there being 
often reaſon to repent it afterwards. It was natural 
to enquire who. I was; my Youth, and the Charms 
I was flattered with, might occaſion Queſtions and 
Enquiries. And what Anſwer could I make ? In 
owning the Truth, I might draw upon myſelf 
Exhortations and Remonſtrances. Beſides, could I 


depend on being believed, and the Aſſeverations of 


my virtuous Diſpoſition admitted? If I acknow- 
ledged who I was, I muſt expect no very favour- 
able Interpretations to be paſſed on my eaſy Cir- 
cumſtances, and a ſuperiour Authority employ'd 
to oblige me to return to my Parents. This Thought 
terrified me ; I reſolved to be very reſerved, and to 
behave in ſuch a manner with regard to the Clergy- 
man expected, as to give him no hold. I reckoned 
much on the good Character I had Reaſon to ex- 

d, if my way of Life ſhould be enquired into, 

nowing I could not be taxed with any thing from 
the time I came into the Houſe, Nobody knew 
any thing of me, which is go ſmall Advantage 
to a young Woman, whoſe Reputation is in its 
greateſt Luſtre when it furniſhes nothing for Con- 
verſation. 


The 
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- The Clergyman foflow'd my Aunt. As foon as 
he came, I inform'd him of the Difficulty I was in, 
and the Oceaſion of it. His Behaviour was ſuch 
As me great Satisfaction; he heard what I 
ſaid, and did not ſeem inquiſitive after more than 
I was inclin'd to acquaint him withall. This gain- 
ed my Confidence, Efteem and Reſpect. He com- 
mended my Conduct very much, and 'affured me, 
I had nothing to fear from their Attempts : he 
exhorted me to avoid ſeeing any Company that I 
could not depend on, and lamented the Dangers 
thofe were expoſed to, who ated otherwiſe; the 
Ruin of many, as he affured me, was owing 
entirely to it. Without treſpaſſing on Charity, he 
ſaid, the Perfon's Character, who lived in the 
Apartment above me, was ſuſpected, and conſe- 
E I ought to break off all Commerce with 
.. . 1 175 I 
This diſcreet Clergyman carried away the ſealed 
Packet, and left me much edified with his Be- 
haviour. What Methods he took, I know not, but I 
never heard any more of Funia or her Companions. 

I thought myſelf very happy in having employ d 
ſo efficacious a Remedy, and returned Heaven my 
thanks for its Succeſs. | FRET, 

The following Day was an Era of new Croſſes: 
I received two Letters, one from the Army, the 
other from Verſaillks. een ram 

Notwithſtanding my Earneſtneſs to hear ſome 
Tidings of the inconſtant Marqueſs, Curioſity pre- 
vail'd on me to opts the ſecond ; in reality, it 
was very extraordinary to receive a Letter from 
thoſe Parts; beſides that I had no Correſpon- 
dence with any one there, nobody knew how to 
direct to me, exceping Melicourt, and I knew 
him too well to doubt his Diſcretion, and yet it 
was wrote at length. This ſurpris'd me, and I 
reſolved t6 clear up the Myſtery ; but how was I 
ſtruck to find it came from the old Marqueſs It 
was as follows. 
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N wain do you fly mr, charming ſenny; wheres 
ever you hide yourſelf, or whatever Quality you 
paſs under, I. ſhall aways know where you are 

abbat yu are about. 1 eafily gueſs how much this 
will alarm you, and the Reflexions which will ariſe 


from an Accident ſo unexpected: But, make your [+ 


eaſy, I am more in your Intereſt than you imagine, 
and am fo far from turning my Knowledge to your 
Prejudice, that I am reſolved to be the firſt in fixing 
your Happineſs. Remember, a Van of my Character 
is an Enemy toe Deceit, and cannot be worſo than 
his Word; con „ beware of taking any Steps 
which Fear may ſuggeſi. To-morrow I ſhall be at 
Faris; I ſhall wait on you, and it will be your 
own Fault, if you do not receive convincing Proofs 
of the Value I ſet on your Virtus: I am no Stranger 
to it, which is no ſmall matter. One Trial more, 
end you will know how mach value I you. 


The reading of this Letter threw me into a Fit 
of Trembling, dubious as I was what to do, and 
pierced to my very Soul. Heavens, cried I, have 


- pity on me and aſſiſt me ! What means this ſudden 


Alteration ? What can be the old Margue/#s De- 
ſigns ? How can he contribute to make me hap- 
Py ? Alas! I am certainly betrayed by his Son, who, 
to get rid of me at once, facrifices me to his 
Father. It is certainly ſo; the Parent, ſatisfied 


„with this, lays aſide his Hatred, and either thro” 


Generoſity or Policy, will ſettle me in ſuch a 
manner as may prevent any Accident, in caſe his 
Son ſhould happen to relent. But how cruel is ſuch 
a Conduct ! continued I in Tears. Could I ever 
have expected ſo much Barbarity from a Lover? 
How could he foreſee, that his Father's Threats and- 
Averfon would give place to Generofity ? : 


| [ 148 ] 
I was To taken up with theſe Reflexions, that [ 
forgot St. Fal's Letter, which had been fo long ex- 
pected and ſo earneſtly deſired. At laſt I open'd it. 

A freſh Subject of Aſtoniſhment and Tears. 


p / Hawe deferr'd writing from Day to Day, leh 


Jenny, in hopes of ſending you ſomething material. 
The Apprehenſion of making you uneaſy by too long a 
Delay prevails on me to write, tho I have — ; 
bit diſagreeable News to ſend. I promiſed to hide 
nothing from you 3 otherwiſe would not acquaint you, 
that I did not meet with the Marqueſs when I ar- 
rived at the Camp, and that he is not as yet return'd 
from an Expedition, on which, at his own Requeſt, 
he was ſent ; this gives great Uneaſineſi to all his 
Friends, left he ſhould be taken Priſoner. His Ser- 
wants, whom I have queſtion'd, as well as ſeveral 
Officers, aſſure me he came hith?r very melancholy, 


though he flrove in vain to hide it: it is: Jupper 4, | 
is 


he is chagrined, and that in order to divert his Un- 
eaſmeſs, 5 procured this Command. I was not at 
a bſs to gueſs his Afliction. Dou cannot be ſenſible, 
Mademoiſelle, of the great Part you bear in it ; 
be net, however, too much concern d, ve may have 
fome Account of this dear Relation. I ſhall not fail 
to communicate it to you inſtantly. It's generally 
thought the Campaign will be but ſhort, and that 
after a Battle, which is continually look'd for and 
much defired, we ſhall be ſent into Quarters : 1 
pleaſe myſelf with the Notion, fince it will bring me 
nearer to yon; and 1 think there cannot be a greater 
| Pleaſure than to ſee you, nor Merit than to deſerve 
jour Eſteem.” | 1251 _ 
Dum the Camp. Sr. Far. 


Our Attachment to a beloved Object never ex- 
erts itſelf with greater Force, than when we are 
on the point of loſing it. My Notion of War 
was certainly very imperfect; yet no ſooner, * 
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1 know that the Marqueſs Life was in Danger, 
but my Imagination reprefented it with all its 
Horrors. O Heaven! cried 1 all in Tears, why 
am I thus overwhelm'd on all Sides at once? How 
am I to ſurvive it? What can ſo many Afflictions 
one upon another portend ? Do they not preſage 
the greateſt of Misfortunes ? But I am prepar'd to 
_— every thing, provided my Lover be ſafe, 
and eſcape the Dangers to which his Courage and 
Chagri e him. How unfortunate was I, not 
to [juſtify myſelf before his Departure ! Perhaps my 
Innocence might have reſtored him to me, and made 
him careful of a Life, he ought to preſerve for 
my Sake. 


1 fall nor relate all the Expoftulatione iny Grief 
| - y 


furniſh'd on this occaſion. ſhould I tire you, 
O Reader, with the Recital of my Tears? Hi- 
therto they have been but too plentiful ; a little 
Patience, the time will come, when they will be wiped 
away, and this Truth demonſtrated, that the Hap- 
pineſs which Virtue procures for us, can never be 
too dearly bought. | 

Altho? I Time to propane for the old Mar- 
queſs*s Viſit, I found myſelf terribly confounded 
when he appeared. His Preſence made me ſenſible 
of the great Diſtance between us, knowing he was 
now acquainted with my Origin. Can Pride receive 
a greater Check ? However, I took upon me ſo 
far as to conquer my Bluſhes and Confuſion. I 
reſolved to be the firſt in mentioning the Meanneſs 
of my Birth, in order to prevent him; this Expe- 
dient I owe to my Vanity. ls it poſſible, my 
„Lord, (ſaid J receiving him with great Reſpect, 
and preſenting a Chair) © that you ſhould conde- 
ſtend to ſee me after the Diſcovery you have 
made? What re is there between a 
“Country Girl, one who has been fo unhappy as 
to fall under your Diſpleaſure, and a Nobleman 
* of your Rank: 2 Whence comes ſuch a Diſtincti- 
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© on. which I have no ways deſerved — 
„Let us haye no more of that, lovely F enny_ (ſaid 
the Marqueſs 4 making ms 6 down” :) I have no 
Complaint, I had formerly 
* againſt 1 and that Virtue, of which I have 
ved convincing Proofs, has created a due Re- 
« gard for one who is ſo worthy. of it. We'll ſay 
nothing of your Birth; not but I was, mightily 
© taken with your candid Acknowledgment , 32 
* ſtroke that.does.not want its Force, npr eſcape my 
© Obſervation. A mean Birth is the capricious. Ef- 
« fe of Chance, never to be called in mind, but 
* when Vice deforms it; whereas Prudence and noble 
Actions ſtrip it of all that is contemptible, and caſt 


* a Luſtre upon it, not inferior to that of Kings, 


* when no falſe Step is made in the, thorny Paths 
« of Virtue. I ſhall {a more on this Head; 

« you having, my dear ne 2 need of Inſtructions 
« than others, as your Ed ion has been very ex- 
Y 23 What I — to Ky hy is of a different 


Nature; but before I explain myſelf any farther, 


© I defire you will tell me, with that Candour ſo 


0 * hecoming Virtue and Honour, 75 what Terms 


« you, are with my * I have eaſons for aſkin 
* this Queſtiqn, and if © hos Anſwer prove fati(- 


« ng it will lay an Obligation on me, and you 


« ſhall never repent having explain d yourſelf on a 
Subject I have more at Heart than you imagine. 
Truth and a thorough Confidence in me, carry a 
* greater weight in my Judgment: than ar other 
N e d Marul * Intention f 
When the 0 oſs wrote on. o 
making me a Viſit, I expected to ſuffer, very Mc 


from the Converſation; but I little thoughtat, would 


turn on ſuch an important Subject: I was the more 
terrified, being attack d in the moſt ſenſible Part. 
All Evaſions appear'd uſeleſs; I had one of the 
ſubtleſt of Men to deal with, whoſe Penetration was 


— 
Th 


ſurpriſing. While he ſpoke what I bave mention 0. 
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his Eyes were fix'd upon me, and he beide to ſearch 
with me the ſecret. Receſſes of my 11 How 
could I withſtand ſo terrifying an Aſſault? There was 
nothing left hut to act wi S Sincerity, he pretend- 
ed to value ſo much, if I propos'd to ſucceed with 
one of his Tarn, and that Method I took. One aver 
faulters in f the Truth. 
It would be in gay my Lord. (anſwer'd I after 
a Moment's Pauſe) ** to deny that your Son has been 
dear to me; he is 1 of ſuch endearing Quali- 
« ties; and which beſpeak ſo much Probity, that my 
'« Heart could not poſſibly reſiſt ſo large a Share of 
„Merit. I ſhould be wanting to that Sincerity, of 
« which you appear ſo jealous, if I diſſembled on 
* this Occaſion. . I might employ the Word Eſeem 
** inſtead of Love, but I will not impoſe upon you ; 
* W, did þve your Son with all the Sincerity | 
capable of ; and had not his late Behaviour i = 
2 « fra, I might ſtill preſerve the ſame Regards : I 
40 dare not ſay. they are no more; I am not ſuffi- 
« ciently acquaint with myſelf, to know perfectly 
* my ſecret Sentiments. It is to no purpoſe for me 
to dwell any longer on this Subject, as I can add 
nothing more, to what I have ſaid ; your Experi- 
© ence perhaps make greater Diſcoveries.” 5 
The map Marqueſs ſeem? A at my ſincere 
11 of expreſſing myſelf. You are exceeding 
charming (ſaid he) 20 my Eſteem for you e 
© bles, of which I will give you convincing Proo 
On your Side, continue to ſpeak the Truth. T 
* me firſt what your Deſigns are, and then, 8 — 
ſame Sincerity, own from whom you receive where- 
* withal to furniſh your Expences. Whilſt my Son 
and St. Fal were here, I eaſily believe you wanted 
* for nothing : But, ſuppoſe you never hear more of 
either of them, how will you contrive to go on as 
* you have begun ? Look upon me, my pretty Crea- 
* ture, as your F riend. Baniſh that Fear and Trou- 
ble I ſee in you, _ no Occaſion for them. 
2 Did 


v ů - a 
— —— — — — — 


— <A” 
— — ———— — 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


e ſpend my Days in a Monaſtery 


(cried the Margque/5 ) © 1 don't pre 
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Did I not truly intereſt myſelf in your Behalf, 1 
* ſhould not enquire into theſe Particulars." Alas 
* "7 Lord, (replied I with a Sigh) you remind me 
of the Imprudence of my Conduct, for which my 
1 Reaſon has often reproach'd me. It was with ſome 
« Difficulty your Nephew prevail'd on me to accept 
* of the Tokens, by which his'Generofity ſhew'd it- 
e ſelf in my Regard. Some time ago I reſoly'd to 
| , and more than 
once I have preſſed him to crown the Work, by 


aſſiſting me in the Execution of that Deſign.” 


© You always talk of St. Fal, whom you don't love, 
(cried the Marguęſi, ſlyly interrupting me)* and never 


© once mention my Son in all this Proviſion, ' Yet, it's 


more natural to attribute your little Revenue to 
© him than to my Nephew. The Advantage of being 
© belov'd by him My Lord, I tell you the 
« Truth, (replied I, . interrupting in my [Turn ;) [ 
« will not abſolutely fay, that the Margue/s has no 
Share in what has been done for me; but this I 


c am poſitive in, that what I have received hither. 


© to, been from your Nephew's Hands ; and 
4 under what Title would you imagine? As fo 
* much lent, for ſo he generouſly it, to be 
« repaid if ever Fortune ſhould put it in my Power. 
« A Train of Events, continually alarming me, 
© have thus far prevented my coming to ſome Re- 
« ſolution ——— * Good God ! my dear Girl, 

tend: to put you 
© upon juſtifying yourſelf ; you owe me no ſuch De- 
© ference ; your Conduct is without Reproach, as I 


© have been well ſatisfied a great while; and fo far 


© from wiſhing you were ſhut up in a Monaſtery, 


] would be the firſt to oppoſe it. Excuſe, lovely 


Jenny, the perplexing Queſtions I put to you; 
© it is in order to fix upon ſomething in your Re- 
© pard, and to juſtify that Eſteem I conceived for 
© you the firſt Moment we were acquainted. This 
5 Candour, this Sincerity, which I have now ex- 

| | perienced, 
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« perienced, convince me that your Sentiments place 
6 , 18 not 3 1 beſt 
vali ay be favour” your 
F i L. ot your Leave to cultivate it. 1 
« have great Deſigns in your Behalf; give me but 
Time to bring them to Perfection; in the mean 
* while, go on as you have begun; I come often to 
Paris, ſometimes ſpend whole Weeks there, and 
* then ſhall be a conſtant Viſitor : be eaſy as to the 
Time to come; „ taken. I am obliged 
2 ou-at preſent, but in two Days you may 
4 - from me.” Saying thee Words 
which furpris me extremely, the old Marqueſs roſe, 
was very complaiſant on the Subject of my Shape 
and Charms ; adding, he often thought of my fine - 
Neck, that he intended to invite me to Dinner, to 
have the Pleaſure of hearing me ſing again. After 
A t deal more of the like nature, he left me 
much aſtoniſh'd at what had paſs d. | 
In eſſect, what could I divine ? Was it natural 
to think' that the very Man, who had expreſs d him- 
ſelf againſt me with ſo much Bitterneſs, was ſo ſud- 
—＋ changed? Had he not endeavour'd to ſecure 
me in a Convent for Life ? Was I not ſtill the fame 
Fenny, that little Country Girl, who had enga 
the Son in vexatious Affairs, and obliged the F 
to employ his utmoſt Intereſt? And ſince that, had 
not impos'd upon him under a feign'd Name? 
Whence therefore ſhould come ſuch a ſudden Altera- 
tion? Could my Charms extend their Empire over 
the Father as well as the Son? If this Piece of Va- 
nity might be indulged, had I not greater Reaſon ta 
dread this Nobleman than ever? It could not be im- 
puted as a Crime if I ſhun'd him heretofore, and a- 
voided falling into his Hands ; Self-preſervation is 
always natural : But ſhould I not be juſtly con- 
demn'd, if I accepted of a Reconciliation, which 
doubtleſs was offer'd with ſome View, perhaps in- 
G 3 com- 
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11541 
compatible with Reputation and Virtue ? Cruel Al- 
ternative | How was I perplex'd 


The Day was ſpent with weighing theſe Things 
n my Mind; yet, notwithſtandi my _ 
2 it in ſavour 


all» ca A blind Confidence carrie 
of this Nobleman. Why ſhould he deceive mie ? 
ſaid I to myſelf ; and if his Views are criminal, 


why would he extol my Virtue and Conduct? 


Ought I not rather to imagine, it is owing. to 
them that I have gained his Eſteem ?- and ſince he 


praiſes. me ſo much on that Account, is it not to 


encourage me to continue ? He mentions a happy 
Settlement, and throws out obſcure Hints: 


So iLinow bathe hindi Roafaee n 
he has, ſaid I, .confirming myſelf in the Notion ; 


Time will effect it. If my Conjectures are ground- 
leſs, Heaven, which has hitherto protected me, and 


. which I will ever have Recourſe, will not a- 


bandon me. Thus did I come to a Reſolution. . 
My Thoughts now more at Liberty, I was going 
to aer St. Fal's Letter, when the Bell rung: 
I liften'd to hear who my, Aunt talk d to; a Voice, 
which ſtruck me to the very Soul, made me look 


chrough the Key-hole. Heavens what a Condition 


was I in ! I immediately knew my Father and 
Mother embracing my Aunt. At firſt, I was run- 
ning to throw myſelf into their Arms; but in en- 
deavouring it, I was ſo much tranſported, that find- 

ing my Feet fail me, and 1 ſhould fall on 
the Floor, I threw myſelf into a great Chair, where 
F was an Hour without coming to myſelf. The 
Tenth Part will account for this unexpected Viſit, 
and ſhow how whck: Chance incorſeves in che Oe⸗ 


nen 


e 
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faſes to hear them. 


n T was lucky for me, that my Af- 
N fection towards thoſe who had given 
me Life, occaſioned the Emotion 
mentioned in the preceding Part 
cocherwiſe, I ſhould. have imprudent- 
| == ly diſcover'd.myſelf, and it was not 
yet Time. What was employ'd in recovering me 
from my Diſorder, made me foreſee the Conſe- 
quences of what I was upon the point of doing. 
Doubtleſs, in acknowledging my Parents, I ſhould 
lay myſelf under an Obligation, either of keeping 
them with me, or. following them home to our Cot- 
tage ; either of which would. be equally perplexing 
to them, and myſelf; I think it needleſs to give 
the Reaſons, they may be eaſily imagin'd. I be- 
haved with ſuch Complaiſance to my Aunt in e- 
very thing, excepting this Particular, as made her 
Life ſo 6, and my Regard for her was ſo great, 

that I ſeem'd more to belong to her than ſhe to 
me 3 the [ſecret Comfort of an unqueſtionable Wit- 
neſs; of my Conduct, and who was, one Day to ap- 
pear in my Behalf:,, If my Intentions had been bad, 
I ſhould have been very. careful. how I fitted my- 
ſelf with ſuch a Cap; but I wanted- her only for 
Form's Sake, thank God; Heaven preſerved: in 
my Heart the Love of Virtue, with which I had 
been: born, and I pray'd every Day with Fervour 
ſor Grace to perſiſt in theſe good Intentions: Such 
Prayers, are acceptable to God, and he ſeldom re» 
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When I was perfectly recover'd, I defir'd ex- 
tremely to ſee my Father and Mother ;-I was very 
ſure they would not know me, Time had made ſuch 
an Alteration in my Features and Behaviour; I was 
fo much grown, and my Dreſs was ſo different from 
what they had ſeen, that I was eaſy upon that Head. 
With this Aſſurance, I rung my Bell ; it was Din- 
ner-time, and I very naturally call'd for it. My 
— coming into the Room ſeem'd perplex d: 

otwithſtanding the Familiarity I us'd her with, 
J had inſus'd, I don't know why, a Reſerve, not 
to ſay mote, which often gave me Pain. I afk d 
her, 1 — was 5 Matter * heſitated > rue 
raging her, Have you broke any thing? fei 
I; * well, there's 2 Harm das- One f fa- 
miliar Queſtion always ſufficed to put her in heart ; 
accordingly ſhe own'd, ſhe apprehended my Anger, 
becauſe ſhe had wrote to bh Brother and Siſter 
to come and ſee her at their Convenience; and as 


the had not acquainted me with it, ſhe was afraid 


to tell me, that, having Buſineſs at Paris, they 
took this Opportunity, and were actually in the 
Houſe ; that I ought however to pardon her, be- 
cauſe ſhe had only ſent for them, to let *em know 
the Happineſs ſhe enjoy d in my Service. © I am 
« plad, (anſwer d I) that you are content, and 
like your Place; I wiſh your Happineſs was ſtill 
* greater: and far from taking it ill that your Re- 
& lations are come, I am pleaſed at it; I muſt fee 
<« them, and defire they would dine with me.“ 
Ah! Madam, you are too n 
« it is not for fach as they to be ſo much honour'd.” 
Po as you are bid (replied I;) bring them to me, 
« Ill talk with them; they ſhall know, what you 
« ſaid of me, is true.” Barbara was ſo pleas'd 
with this, that ſhe flew to acquaint my Parents. 
My Heart was in an Agitation, tho' an agreeable 
One, nor was it without Difficulty that I ſuppreſs'd 
its Motions, ſeeing thoſe to whom I owed my * 
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1 fuſſer'd. from the Nea with which 
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d me I even * myſelf, ne} 
what 908 © "or t an end to it. 
At laſt, b t vf Careſſes, I p 
them to ſit, EN iar. 
Art, which I have often rienc'd, * givin — 
Inferiors a Freedom and 3 
is to put ourſelves on a Level with them 
deſcend to their Rank: Altho” this was f 
being my Caſe, at preſent I was 0 
ſerve the Maxim with my Father 3 and 1 
The Prejudice of my Superiority made them 6 
and it _ 3 ble otherwiſe for 
get out of them, Ae e nd to know, 
made * poſſeſs themſelves, by talk 
Village: I pretended to have pals 
2 the fla 5 pe, to whom it belong d; it 
ethod o bringin g them to Piſcoi 
1411 it by ans 5 My Mather on EN 
pear'd like a Perſon who is recollecting ſo 
and told me it muſt be at Madame iz Com: 
A where ſhe had ſeen me; that I had ie 
* right, and that ever ſince ſhe had been in the 
* Room, ſhe had been revolving in her Mind, whery 
> * the had the Honour to ſee me, ſo much my 
ce firike her.” My Father ſaid the ſame t 
inform'd me how their Village had da 
Maſters ſince the young Lady's Marriage, whoſe 
Father died of an Apoplexy. 4 aſked what was 
become of his Wife ? he anſwer d me, ſhe lived 
„ with her Daughter, call'd Madame d"Eflival, 1 
Said I, Is ſhe as ill humour d as ever? On 
faying this, my Father look d at my Mother wi 
a Smile, as much as to fay, the Lady knows hep, 
He told me, ** he plainly faw | knew how Matte: 
„went; that there never was in the World a wor 
« natur'd Woman than her we talk'd of; that ſh 
« had quarell'd twice with her Huſband; the thir 
time ſhe carried things to ſuch a Length, that hg 
G5 ** parted 
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« parted from her; tha 


© Toſe all rather than paſs. his Days with fo werth- 
* leſs à Woman.” 'H h 
League from Paris, whither ſhe always came to 


F 


<-ſpend-the Winter, and that every body, even her 
« own.Servants, held her in Det G80 . 

had but too much Reaſon to complain of this 
Woman, not td be curious concerning what regarded 
her. In vain we flatter burſelves that we forgive, 
the Interior always retains an Acrimony againſt thoſe 
who have offended us ;. and let us boaſt ever ſo much 
of our Heroiſm, we cannot help feeling a Joy, when 


we hear ſome e Adventure has happen'd 
m 


te an Enemy. What my Father had faid relating 

to ze Defiival, of whom I have ofteh ſpoke 
under the Name of Madeynoiſcll# A. ElBieux, and 
whom I ſhall mention again in the. End of theſe 


Memoirs, made me bluſh a little, and bringing to 


my Remembrance all the Uneaſineſs ſhe had given 
me, 1 was. not, ſorry to hear the III laid to her 


ſ 


of tl Woman: It was, no doubt, this Mo- 


tive that engaged me to aſk my Father; to give me 


the Hiſtory 6f her Marriage, and inform me of all 
that had come 'to Ris Knowledge on that Subject: 
He woald not be aſk'd twice, in ſpite of his ruſtick 
Delivery, 1 did not loſe a Tittle of it, and tho ſome- 
thing coarle, ſtill the Picture bore a great Likeneſs. I 
have ſuch a Pleaſure.in an Opportunity of letting the 
haughty Malt, 4 Elbieux, at preſent Madame 


- 


the brought upon me, that I even ſnatch at it: Here 


is' her tory ; ſhe. will infallibly know herſelf a- 
Bain ; and if he have one Grain of Equity leſt, ſhe 
will be obliged to own, that tho' I know how, to 
take my Revenge, I haye done it with Moderation 


of 


ted From her; that; unforeatiatdly for bim, hne 
Had put ſo much in ker Powet, that this Separation. 
„left bim in ill Cifcumiftarices ;_ but he choſe to 


e ſaid likewiſe, **he'liv'd a 


Charge; b this Means I thought myſelf reveng'd 
i bad 


Ren I have not forgot a | the Vexations 
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„Of all the Lovers. who had been attracted either 


by the Charms or Riches of Mademoiſelle d El. 


bieux, there remained but one; her haughty Beha- 


viour, . oftentimes heighten' d into Inſolence; had 


drove away the reſt. Can one imagine her Ma- 


lice to have been ſo great, as to ſet her Admirers 


often together by the. Eats ?*She found a * . 


worthy only of herſelf, in exaſperating them wit! 
carrying, Stories, and even in bringing them to the 


laſt Extremities;. above ten Duels were placed to 


her Accompt,.. during her Father's Life, which 


drew upon her his ſevereſt Treatment; but to no 


Effect. She had a bad Heart, nothing was ca- 
pable of making it better: As long as M. Ie Conte 


ſhe fear d him; his Eyes were no ſooner clos'd, 


but ſhe gave a Looſe to her wicked Diſpoſition, as 
will appear from what follows. The faithful Lover, 


whom 1 have juſt now. mention'd, was nam'd 
Monfiexr Deftival, he was a Gentleman about forty, 


his Fortune moderate, which. he ſought to improve 


by marrying. Mademoiſelle d"Elbieux was rich, a 


proper Match, and the more ſo by her Brother's 


retiring into a Convent, as is ſaid 'elſewhere. This 
Gentleman's Eſtate lay four Leagues from the 


Caſtle - of the Caunteſ of N—— ; the Neighbour- 


hood had facilitated his Acquaintance with the Mo- - 


ther and Daughter, and flatter'd him with Hopes 
of ſucceeding one Day or other in his Purſuits. It 


muſt be obſery'd that this young Lady had an Air 


de, N-—— liv'd, ſhe kept within Bounds, becauſe ' 


— 


of Sweetneſs which captivated at firſt Sight. Mon- 


be in ſuch Caſes! Nothing is ſo deceitful as the 


as 


ſieur Deſtival, who was handſome and well-ſhap'd, 
had been ſo well receiv'd by her, that. he thought 
himſelf too ſoon ſure. of the Happineſs to which 
he aſpir d. How moderate ought the Judgment to 


Oountenance; but of this hereafter ; let us return to 
the Story, = | * | | 


 _ "Mademaiſelle & Flbitux 'togk no Notice of any 
but this new Lover, and deſpiſed all the reſt for 
ſome Days: Him we ſpeak of, excell'd his Com- 


petitors by an Air of Nobleneſs and Grandeur which 


wor Ape to him; add to * * — was wm 
complying Temper, and, in order to pleaſe 
4 condelcened to be . wa Kent her Caprici- 
o .  Wonfieur Deſtival was on marry ine 
her, Ban made Tim ſurmount every wr 
to make his Fortune, twas neceffary to ſupplant 
his Competitors, and there was nothing he did not 
undergo to ſucceed. - r +0 
In the Portrait I gave of Mademoiſelle 4” Elbitux, 
true: She ſoon found out the Views of her new 
Lover, and without examining whether ſhe was. 
in the Right, ſhe reſolv'd to gratify her natural 
Malignity : The better to ſecure him, great Re- 
Fare was ſhewn, and as ſoon as ſhe thought him 
itten, and that Love and Intereſt were united, 
ſhe threw off the Maſk, and reſign'd herſelf en- 
tirely up to her Caprice and Humour; always reſtleſs 
2 miſchievous, ſhe could not bear to diſſemble 
The Counteſs of N-——, her Mother, lov'd the 
World, as I have ſaid elſewhere : and tho” ſome- 
what in Years, was amorouſly inclined. My. Deſti- 
wal, without any ether Deſign but that of rendring 
Her favourable to his Defires, had not been back- 
ward in making his Court to her in his firſt Viſits 
and finding things went well, by the gracious Man- 
ner he was receiv'd, he continu'd to render himſelf 
le, in which he had very good Succeſs. Ma- 
demorſelle d Elbieux, who ſoon perceiv'd her Mo- 
ther's growing Paſſion, took a malignant Joy in aug- 
menting it, and throwing Mr. Deſtiwal into the 
moſt tickliſh Perplexity: There is but one Way 
© of obliging my Mother to be favourable to you, 
{ſaid ſhe to him one Day in the Garden :) 7 
3 — — 


— — 


in my ſecond Part, 1 ſaid ſhe had Wit, and twas 
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© has hitherto rejected all the Offers that have been 
made, becauſe not one of thoſe” who haue done 
* me che Honour to- addreſs me, eould find out 
* my dear Mother's Foible: Continue to malte your 
* Court to her ; let her imagine, if you pleaſe, that 
"you give her the Preference ; if you. are luck) 
enough to make her believe ſo, no doubt but 
© ſhall ſoon be yours.” Was not this enough to re- 
double the Ardor of Mr. Deflival ? Nothing could 
1 9 and every body believed him 
ith the Mether. The Counteſs de N——- 
was miſtaken among the reſt ; Self- Love was eaſil 
flatter'd, her Heart was ſtruck, Gratitude preſß 
it ; ſhe had been formerly compaſſionate, now-a- 
days we are leſs ſevere upon the Article of De- 
cency : Aſter ſome Struggle, ſhe reſoly'd to own 
to her Lover, he was not indifferent. Mademoiſelle 
4"Elbieux by her Mother's Penſiveneſe, 
what paſs'd in her Breaſt ; ſhe was frequently treated 
with Severity, becauſe ſhe deſerv'd it; now ſhe had 
it in her Power to-be revenged, without treſpaſſing; 
on Reſpect; ſhe ſnatch'd — Opportunity with great 


W * 

eftival had been well reveiv'd till now 3 his. 
Studien denke Mademoiſelle d' E bieux from mild. 
and obliging, d to him with Coldneſs and Se- 


verity : He was aſtoniſh'd at it, and uſed the moſt 
preſſing Means of regaining her: In what is it L 
have diſpleaſed you ? (faid he to her,, one — 


fitting by her when other People were play ing at 


We <« you have avoided me for theſe eight 
ys paſt; ſcarce do I appear, but your amiable 
Countenance is clouded ; could I be ſo-unhapp) 

<< as to have unknowingly drawn upon my ſelf 
Freatment “ Let us have no more Words up» 
© on this Subject, if you pleaſe (anſwer'd the dear 
Mademoiſelle 7 Elieus you would find it a hard 
Matter to juſtify yourſelf,. T am none of thoſe Fools; 


*and if I appear otherwiſe than formerly, you 2 4 


* 
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be aſſur d IThawe good Motives for ſa doing; nay; 


„bey are undeniable. | I · own: I had an, Eſteem. for 
vou j but you have given me ta alter my 
*-Sentiments ; let: us talk-no-more of it: You have 
had your Views, Lwiſh they may ſucceed... I am 
— 2 you we hy Pains tq- queſtion 
„ ma,: aving a more Employment upon 
Four Hands, eee Al your Pains: 
\Shying this, ſhe roſe, and left My, va aſtoniſh'd 
Diſcourſe to which he. cold nat aner, 

'he had-given. Occaſion N ot vol 
So little did he ſuſpect- —4 — ebb ſuch an 
Oddity could ariſe, that he drew near the Table 

where they were at Play, whiſper'd the Counteſs de 


: Her Daughter, piqued at this Behaviour, 


and ſitting near her Mother after ſhe had. quitted 
Mr. Deftival, roſe haſtily. up, and anſwered very 
— -o4p tu a Civility her Lover. ſhow'd- her as ſhe 
d by. This extraordinary Treatment made an 
Impreſſion, and » mol d 0 know the Reaſon of 
it as ſoon as poſſib | 
..  Hitherto 5 Da iv had added only upon a 
View of Intereſt. lademoifelld Elbieux's Fickle- 
_neſs made him look upon things in another Light: 
Tove, which he had hitherto treated as Folly, and 


. to Which he had not yet been a Slave, puniſh'd 


his Indifference, and made him ſenſible. of his 
NMisfortune in loſim the good Graces of ſo charm- 


ing a Perſon, as Mademeells 4 Elbieux : Jealouſy, 


the conſtant, Companion of a, growing Paſſion, in- 
- inuated/ itſelf into his diſturb' d. Mind, and made 
him recollect chat his Miſtreſs diftingyilt'd a cer- 
. tain Mr. Deſnurneaum, a great Hunter, who could 
diſcourſe of nothing but Hounds and Horſes, un- 
. leſs it were to ridicule, , aſperſe, or murder his 
Neighbour's good Name. On ſuch Occafions. he 
ſhone, and theſe fine Accompliſhments. made him 
be conſider d by Mademoiſelle d Elbieux ; beſides, he 


- Was. a Gentleman of no Conduct, and thought to 


> a tn ens © 2D 1228 : 7 F 
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be privately ATI. 0 4 Au , much be. 
neath him? 1 3 
Mr. He, * ane 3 "Þ > Hye 
cerning Deffourneaux,. concluded he was the Cauſe + 
of the "Alteration in Mademoiſelle: d Blbicux ; this 
Thought gave him Pain, he reſolved: to watch 
his Rival, aud he- t. he had great Reaſon 
22 gine himſelf not miſtaken; and that he was 
d to this new Comer. He was no- ſooner 
— of this fatal Truth, but he became extreamly 
jealous, and that ſo openly that every body perceiy\d 
it. Mademoiſelle d 2 was one of the firſt who 
found it out: 'She triumph'd in it, and did all ſne 
could to carry it tothe greateſt Exceſs, by overwhelm- 
ing Defldurneagx with a diſtinguiſhing Politeneſs. 
. to the-Counteſe de N., ſie behavd quite 
otherwiſe ; ſhe had; as I have ſaid- before, given» 
ons to the ſuppoſed Addreſſes of M. * but 
them ceaſe on a fudden, and her r. me- 
lancholy and uneaſy, ſhe could not tell what to think 
of ſuch a Coolneſs and Alteration! of Temper : 
What is the. Matter with you ? (ſaid ſhe one 
Day to him, when he a d more t tful 
than ordinary) are you fick, or going to be ſo? I 
ſcarce know you; formerly you was gay, polite 
* and entertaining ; one could not live with you, 
and not be enchanted with your- Temper; now 
1 are dull, ſilent, .ill-humour'd, one does - not 
o Nho you are angry with: I flatter'd myſelf 
„wich — your C ent; yet fot theſe eight 
. been out of Humour, and I cannot 
ou thi Reaſon: this whimſical Proceeding of 
. ſurpriſes me; and if I was leſs your Priend I 
* ſhould know how to be reveng'd, and ſhoutd make 
* myſelf r 
Mr. beet, whoſe Trouble was renew'd by 
this Diſcourſe; forgot the Part he had- undertook, . 
and fetch'd a Sigh : © That's well, (ſaid the Counteſs 


ſauling)* we ſhall * of 
em- 
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Temper ; this Sigh js a Preliminary of your Con- 
« fidence in me. Take Courage, my poor Deſtival, 
«.prithee let's have no Myſtery, and I iſe to 
* uſe my Endeavours to make your Troubles ceaie. 
% Ah!! Madam ! (replied. the jealous Lover) my 
% Troubles are not of a Nature to be eaſily remedi- 
ed, I am jealous, and you eafily comprehend 
* Jealous! (cried the Connte/s very {erioufly) of 
hom good God! do you ſee an) body here, 
who can give you the leaſt Uneafne $ ? Is any 
« favour'd but yourſelf?* Ves, no doubt, Ma- 
« dam, (replied Deſtiual! has not Deflourneaux 
« thePreference ? Alas! I perceive it but too well; 
and ſince you mult know it, that it is which puts 
me in the Condition, for which you reproach me. 
This Confeſhon threw the Counte/s into the great- 
eſt Surpriſe 3 ſhe could not remember to have ever 
fo behaved to Defourneaux,. as to give Deſival 
Room to think ſhe gave the other the Preference, 
To this end ſhe did all ſhe could to diſabuſe him. 
Deftival went upon too ſure Grounds, as he thought, 
to yield to all theſe Proteſtations. Well! (aid 
the Counteſ: to him with ſome Impatience) I 
* know an infallible Way of convincing you ot your 
© Error 3 and leſt you ſhould ſtill entertain any 
© Doubt on this Subject, I will this Inſtant forbid 
your Rival my Houſe, he ſhall never ſet his 
Foot within my Doors again, and you ſhall be 
for ever deliver'd from his Preſence.” Deſtival 
was fo ſenſibly affected by this Condeſcenſion, that 
he threw himſelf at the Caunteſi's Feet, and af. 
ſur d her, that for this Mark of her Goodnefs, 
there was: nothing in this World he was not ready 
to undertake, to convince her of his. Gratitude. 
As he pronounced theſe Words, touch'd with the 
fingular Favour ſhe had ſhown him, he ſeiz'd one 
of her Hands, and kiſſed it a hundred times. Ma- 
demoiſelle ̃ Elbieux came in as he was in the midſt 
of theſe Tranſports, and turn d pale with Anger 
| _@ 
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at ſo deciſive a Piece of Intelli and which 
prov'd effectually that Deftiival deceived her, 
when he vow'd to love nobody but her. On the 
other hand, the Mother, — that her Daugh- 
ter ſhould find à Man at her Feet, bid her very 
ſharply retire, and that ſhe thought her very bold 
in endeavouring to ſurptize her. Mademoiſelle 
4 Elbieux, ever haughty, anſwer'd, running haſtily 
back, that ſhe had no Deſign of being Witneſs to 
ſuch an Affair, — that when . were in ſuch 
a Situation, ht to provide againſt being 
ſurpr ix d. The — provoked at the Anſwer, 
ran to chaſtiſe her. Deſliual, perceiving her De- 
ſign, interpoſed, and exerted himſelf in appeaſing 
her: This was no hard matter, being now at the 
bottom of the Affair ſhe had endeavour'd to unra- 

vel, and of which we ſhall give a farther Account, 
after a Word or two concerning Mademoiſelle 4 El- 
bieux. She retired to her Chamber extremely net- 


tled at the Rebuff ſhe had received. The worſt 


Conſtruction, according to her Cuſtom, was put 
upon what ſhe had ſeen 3 ſhe concluded Deftival 
impoſed upon her, that he really loved her Mo- 
ther, and was beloved again, and that there was 
a very good Underſtanding betwixt them; this 
Thoug ht made her cry for Vexation, and inſpir d 
a cruel Reſentment. She revoly'd in her Mind the 
Means of revenging herſelf ; her wicked Diſpoſi- 
tion ſuggeſted to her, that ſhe ought to diflemble, 
and endeavaur to recall Defliva/, in order to have 
it in her Power to puniſh them both for deceiving 
her. She had too good an Opinion of herſelf, to 
doubt of Succeſs; ſhe conſulted her Glaſa by way 
of Prelude, put on ſome agreeable Airs, exercis'd 
= Jy and then went to the Room where the 


met, paſting Deftivel would 
— — — Cr = Caen 


————— Daft 
Je Dilcourſe e found his ela pad dg 
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cover d him, and that her Daughter was the DE 
vinity to hom he ſacrificed.: A Word that dropp'd 
from Deſtivallet her into the Secret, and convinced 
her ſhe was made à Property; but upon Reflexion 
ſhe was perplexed: Why: ſhould he pretend to love 
her? Her Daughter was not under. any ſuch Re 
ſtraint, as to be obliged to have Recourſe to ſuch 
Stratagems; this ſhe was. deſirous to unravel on the 
ſpot, and reſolv'd to G iſſemble, the better to. effect 
her Deſign. My. Deffival, ſurpriſed at the Coun- 
ze/s's remaining ſilent for ſome Moments, whilſt 

ſhe made theſe Reflexions, aſked very reſpectfully 
. © what: was the Matter, and whether he had been 
ſo unfortunate as to incur her Diſpleaſure?“ 
No, Sir, (anſwer'd ſhe). I reſpect and value you 
very much, but I have a Scheme in my Head; 
© I ſhall require a Sacrifice at your Hands; You 

- © have ſaid a hundred times you'love me, and. that 
there is nothing in the World you would not do 6 

**;to-convince me of it; what I expect from you is 6 
: © of: Conſequence, . and will coſt you. dear, if you 6 
really love me in the Manner you have proteſted : c, 
o 

0 


Conſider, before E go any farther, conſult your 
own Breaſt, have you dealt ſincerely with me? 
and may I rely on your Proteſtations ?“ Defival, 
ſurprisd at this Preamble, and call'd on to confirm 
what he had fo often vow'd, was obliged to com- 
ply. Well then}: (continued the Counteſ) if fo, 
I may rely on your Compliance and Regard. for 
me. This reſtores my Tranquillity, and inclines 
me to open my Heart with the greater Confi- 
(«dence : E very attentive, I beg, and if you have 
＋ a real Reſpect for me, do not interrupt what I am 

going to ſay. 5 00 1 A! 
I am ſatisſied of your great Merit (continued the 
Counteſi, looking earneſtly on Deftivel) and if I 
had . only: conſulted, my own Satisfaction, ſhould 
not have heſitated in rewarding it; but after five 
wand twenty, one ought to weigh things: more at- 
| * tentively, 


TW} 
« tentively,. and foreſee the Conſequences too much: 
Precipitation might dra after it, and the Repent- 
ance it might occaſion. Tho?:1'm not accountable. 
to any one, and may marry when I pleaſe, I ha 
thus long defer' d uſing my Liberty: L love my 
Paughter as much as a Mother ought, but if I in- 
dulge my Inclinations for you, it will prevent her 
being ſo well. provided for, as I am not too old to 
have Children; for in that caſe, inſtead of being 
© a great Fortune, ſhe would become a very mode- 
rate one: 'This is the eſſential Point, and on which. 
after making due Reflexions, I came to a Reſolu- 
* tion, very plain, as you will ſee, but the whole 
„World ſhall not prevail on me to-change it. 
I am willing to marry you, if {you'll accept of 
* me with my bare Jointure, that is, without in- 
*.cluding what I deſign for my Daughter: This will. 
be but little, and as your Circumſtances are but 
moderate, I ſhall be the firſt to.adviſe you, not to, 
conſult the Paſſion you ſeem to have for me, but 
£ © to do better; and let Reaſon, not Love, guide us: 
8 „both. I have an Affection för you, I ſaeriſice it 
4 to a maternal] Tenderneſs, and offer you my Daugh-- 
| ter; marry her, ſhe-is rich and handſome ; it 
vill coſt me dear, but I ſhall have the Comfort of 
a having done my Duty, and given my Daughter 
& and You. an Oportunity of making each other 
. * happy. Such is my Plan, ſurpriſing enough no 
doubt, but now it is laid down to you, there is, 
nothing to be done, but to come to a Reſolution. 
vonce for all; you ſee the Affair turns on this Point, 
* either to marry me without any thing, being de- 
termined not to injure. my Daughter, or to marry 
* Madame q Elbieux notwithſtanding your Affection. 
© for me, and you. and I never to ſee each other 
more : Vou muſt reſolve one way or other, theſe. 
* being my Intentions ;- to-morrow at this Hour I. 
© expect your final Anſwer ; ſo much Time I allow, 
you, that nothing be concluded on in a Hurry. 
* Saying. 
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Saying this the Counte/5 retired to her Cloſet, leaving 


Deflival aftoniſh*d at what he had heard, and vaſtly 
perplex*'d how to act in fo critical an 8 which 
called for all the Wit he was Maſter o. 
The Affair appeared to be of ſuch Importance, 
that he was convinced he ought to weigh it with 


the greateſt Attention; to this Purpoſe, he order d 
A 


orſe to be ſaddled, and went home, that he 
might deliberate without Interrupt ion. Going out 


of the Caſtle, he was obſerv'd by Mademoiſelle 


OElbitux from a Window; ſhe was much furpris'd 


at it, he never going away before without taking 


leave of her: Ihis Behaviour confirmed her firtt 
Suſpicions ; Pride and Self- Love were ſo far hum- 
bled, that a Sigh enſued, and for the firſt time ſhe 
felt an unuſual: Emotion, never having known what 
Love was before; but now it repreſented De/ti- 


wal as an amiable Lover, and with whom ſhe 


might have been happy, had her Mother ſuffered 
them to have been united. All his good Qua- 


lities preſenting themſelves, reminded her of his. 


ardent Addreſſes, and ſhe was ial enough to 
think them fincere, and herſelf beloved ; ſhe con - 
cluded, her Mother had deprived her of this Con- 
eſt, and, being taken with her Lover, bad 
ſeduced him from her, and obliged him to alter 
his Behaviour in 'her Regard ; upon this ſhe con- 
ceiv'd a Hatred againſt her for ſach cruel Pro- 
ceedings. After various Reflexions ſurpaſſing each 
other in Bitterneſs, her high Spirit ied her 
into a Notion, that on ſuch an Occaſion the Bounds 
of Decency were to be trampled under Foot, and 
no Expedient left untry*d, to prevent being fool'd: 
in this Adventure. | | 
Fully fatisfied''on this Head, ſhe retir'd to her 
Chamber and wrote to De/tival, telling him, that 
the next Day, before her Mother was ſtirring, 
ſhe would make a Viſit. to a Relation in a Mo- 
naſtery about a League diſtant, that he _ 
| ge 
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voted to her, 
Anſwer. This young Fellow, for all his Simplicity, 


heſitated ſome time how he ought to behave: As 
continually at the Caſtle, he had ſeen more of the 


ſhe added, there were Neaſons for it, as he ſhould 
ſoon he convinced. 02 


him to. bring her Deſtival's Anſwer : He was no 
ſooner gone, but ſhe was terribly dejected, — 
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oblige her in giving her a Meeting in the Way, ſhe 
having ſomething of Importance to communicate 
to him: She concluded with aſſuring, that he 
would have Reaſon to be ſatisſled with the Inter- . =_- 


view ſhe propos'd. 


This Note ja? — Paier Son, who wee de- 
paying him-before-hand, inſiſted 


Secrecy in delivering it and bringing back the 


after quitting Mademoi/elle a” Elbieux, was ſenſible of 
the Conſe of what he was going to do, and 


his Education had been better than uſual, and he 


World than others of his Rank; be was ſenſible, 
as I faid, of the Conſequence of what was requir'd 
of him, and dreading the Connte/s's Reſentment, if 
he ſhould carry on ſuch an Affair without her 
Knowledge, he reſolved to ſhow the Letter to his 
Lady, and aſſuring her that however her Daughter 
might reſent it, he would hazard any thing, rather 
than be wanting in his Duty to her. 

The Countz/s doubly rewarded his Fidelity, a- 
bove what her Daughter had given him, and 
mightily commended his Honeſty, Upon openi 
the Billet, ſhe was extreamly ſurpris'd, and loog'd 
to know the Motive of ſuch an Appointment: in 
order to penetrate into this Myſtery, ſhe determin'd 
to write another, and ſend it inſtead of her Daugh- 
ter's, to change the Time and Place of Rendez- 
vous; ſhe appointed a Place in the Park, where 
a Door open d upon a Fountain, and fix'd the lat- 
ter End of the Night for the Time of Meeting ; 


When this was wrote, ſhe ſent it by the fame 
Perſon her Daughter had pitch'd upon, charging 


N [270], | 
-4 thouſand, times how ſhe ought to behave in x 
Conjuncture, where ſhe was doubly concern'd, and 
.endeavouring to find out the Cauſe of this ſudden 
Step of her Daughter's. At firſt, ſhe, imputed it 
to the Converſation ſhe had with Deſival, which 
her Daughter having diſcovered, had taken ſome- 
thing into her Head after her Lover was gone, 
and had a Mind to impart it to him; all this 
only enereaſed her Vexation. She did not hate De. 
' ftivaly but after the ſincere Declaration ſhe, had 
made him in their laſt Converſation, ſhe was ex- 
tremely nettled that he ſhould ſacrifice her to her 
Daughter, and preſume to form any Schemes with- 
out conſulting her. bo 4; wie 

The Peaſant was highly pleaſed with his own 
Conduct on; this Occaſion, and went merrily on 
his Errand, expecting a treble Gratification, in- 
ſtead of one, for his Treachery; not doubting in 
the leaſt, but M.. Defival would reward him 
very . amply for his Trouble. Theſe pleaſing Re- 
flexions accompanied him on his Journey, and 
meeting with a Tavern he went in to take a Glaſs, 
as he was fluſh of Money. But it often happens 
when a Man is agreeably engaged, he can't always 
give out at Pleaſure; inſtead of one, he drank 

eral, and follow d it ſo cloſe, that, having none 
of the ſtrongeſt Heads, the Liquor overpowering 
him, he was obliged to go to Sleep, did not 
wake of four Hours. By this time it was dark 
Night, which made him heartily repent his Indiſ- 
cretion; however, he comforted himſelf. with 
thinking to make up the loſt time with his. Haſte, 
and to invent ſome Excuſe for what had happen'd 

contrary to his Intention. - 02011195 34 © 
But one would imagine Falſhood is always at- 
tended with ill luck; the Peaſant went a League 
too far, loſt his Way, and inſtead of My. De/ti- 
val's, he went to Mr. Deftourneaux's Houle. He 
kad never been at either of them, and was only 
guided 
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fourneaux, the Gentleman 
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ided by the Directions he received. Believing 
elf right, he aſk'& the firſt Servant he met in 
the Court, if his Maſter was at home? As there 
was no Name on the Note, he was anſwered in the 
Affirmative, and his Buſineſs enquired, for that the 
Gentleman was come tired from Hunting, and 
gone to Bed, and that it was impoſſible to ſee 
him. The Farmer's Son would have willingly de- 
livered the Note himſelf; but not to loſe time, 
which was precious, and-jntending to malce amends 
for his Fault by a n Return, he gave it to the 
Servant, begging) to bring an Anſwer im- 
mediately. 

The Maſter of the Houſe was not a little ſurpris' d 
at the Meſſage and its Contents; it was Mr. De- 
to whom Ma- 
demoiſelle d Elbieux had ſhown' ſo much: Regard, to 
make Deflivel: uneaſy. Mr.;Deflourneaux had too 
much Vanity to ponder long on the Billet he 
received; he flatter d himſelf on the Occaſion, and 
attributed to his own Merit the Appointment made 
him; accordingly, he preſently return'd an Anſwer 
in a very polite: and grateful Manner, promiſing to 
be there at the Time, and then expreſa how ſen- 
ſible be was of the high with which ſhe 
Was pleaſed to; diſtinguiſh: him. ourneaux was 
a great Reader of Romances, + conſequently 
there is no room to doubt of the Energy of his 
Stile and Expreſſions. 

Mademoiſelle d Elbicux's Meſſenger was well pleas'd 
with his -· Generoſity/ ; tho' Deftourneaux! was fordid-s 
ly coyetous,- he thought he muſt do ſomething ex- 
traordinary on ſuch an Occaſion, and order'd a 
handſome Gratification: The Peaſant made fo 


mach haſte back, that he reach'd the'Caftle before 


they were gone to Bed ; which might eaſily hap- 
pen, ſince both the Counteſs: and her Daughter 
had Reaſons not to be too early, ings ſuch an in- 
Neue e Affair en their Hands. ey 
e 
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The Connteſs,; : apprehenſive, and not without 
Cauſe, left her Daughter ſhould fee the. Farmer's 
Son firſt, had pretended to go to Bed, but order'd 
Adu Parc, the old waiting Woman mentioned in the 
firſt Part, to watch the Peaſant's Arrival, and art- 
fully prevent his being ſeen by her Daughter, 
Theſe Orders were ſo well executed, that, for all 
Mademoiſelle d Elbieux's Diligence, the Anfwer was 
carried to the Counteſi before ever her Daughter 
knew of his Return. By the Tenderneſs of the 
Billet, the Counteſs judged Deftival (whom ſhe 
thought the Author) to have a large ſhare of her 
Daughter's Affections, and that he was as deeply 
in love on his Side. This Diſcovery drew a Sigh 
from her; ſhe blamed in her Mind Ren and 
her Daughter, regretting very bitterly her Kind- 
neſs for them, which they repaid with ſo much 
Ingratitude. In order to have her Revenge, and 
not to be their Dupe, ſhe dictated a Note to the 
Farmer's Son, in which Deſi val thank'd her 


in the moſt tender Manner for the fin- 


ular Favour ſne did him, in giving him a private 
eeting; but repreſented to her at the ſame time, 
the Hazard ſhe run in going from Home on ſuch 
an Affair: He propos'd the Park-gate and Foun- 
tain, as had been mentioned in the fictitious Note, 
which Deffourneaux had received; the Change was 
introduced ſo handſomely, and ſuch plauſible Rea- 
ſons alledged, that Mademoiſelte 4 Elbieux could 
poſſibly take it amiſs. 
It's eaſily. perceived, that the Counteſ by this 
Plot wanted an Opportunity to be near the Place 
of Meeting, in order to hear what paſſed, without 
being concern'd or diſcover d by Defival or her 
Daughter: For thro' her artful counterfeiting the 
Billets, ſne expected Deſfival would come according 
to his Miſtreſs's Appointment; and her Daughter, 
inform'd by the Anſwer ſhe received where he 
would be, of courſe. would repair thither. The 
Contrivance 
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Contrivance was not amiſs, the Counteſs did not 
want for - Cunning, as had plainly appeared on 
ſeveral Occaſions. Mademoiſelle © Elbieux at laſt re- 
ceived the Anſwer, and began to chide her Meſ- 
ſenger for his long Stay ; but he excus'd himſelf 
by alledging, that Mr. Deftival was Hunting, 
which obliged him hn re his 8 After r _ 
ing the Billet, ' ſhe for the Meeting; but 
1 ard to prevent any Suſpicion, if ſhe ſhould 
be ſeen going thro' the Gardens, ſhe acquainted 
her Maid, whom ſhe could truſt, with the Deſign, 
and as ſoon as the Farmer's Son was out of the 
Way, they went from her Apartment, as the 
time drew near for Meeting her Lover; at the 
Place appointed, ſhe' ſat down on a Seat of green 
Turf near the Gate, and coughed by Way of 
Signal in caſe he ſhould be arriv'd firſt. The 
Counteſs, who was already there behind a large 
Tree, was overjoy'd to find ſhe was ſo well 


placed as to hearevery Word in the — 
Converſation : Though ſhe was naturally fond of : 
her Daughter, yet her Behaviour and falſe Heart 
had ſuch deep Impreffions, that 'ſhe deter- 
min'd to take an ample Revenge, and puniſh her 
ſeverely ; but ſhe was defirous to detect her in the 
Fact, that the Equity of her Proceedings might 
not be conteſted. 8 E 
As to Deflourneaux, whoſe Head was turned by 
the Billet ſent in Mademoiſelle d Elbicuxs Name, 
he came according to the Appointment: Any other 
would have uſed all manner of Precaution to pre- 
vent being diſcovered ; but, whether thro* Fear, 
or to give Notice of his Arrival, he hem'd, fung, 
and entered the Park with as much Confidence, 
as if it had been broad Day, or there had been 
no Reaſons for Privacy. This nettled Mademoiſelle 
d Elbieux, and made her imagine, that ſuchBehaviour 
was owing to his Contempt of her, and was on 
the point of retiring : her Diſdain might perhaps 
Vol. II, H have 


| [ 274-] 
have farther ; but her Maid .appeas'd her 


deceiv'd, I know how to revenge myſelf once 
for all, and perhaps your Affairs are not ſo far 
advanced as r hs arr lh | 
 Deflourneaux, who comprehended nothing of all 
this, ſwore he had no Deſign to make her uneaſy ; 
that what ſhe complain'd of was a Cuſtom he had, 
but far from the Deſign ſhe hinted at. Can 
«© you think me capable (ſaid he) of giving you 
« the leaft Diſturbance? And as to your Mother, 
«© do you imagine I am ſo fool iſni as to have any Re- 
«« gard for her? An old Coquet, that has no other 
1 ; Merit 


with ay ing ſomething that flatter d her Vanity, . 
as is. uſual with 1 2 —— and ſhe drier 4 
mined to ſtay; not without a firm Reſolution to <> 
rattle the k .(whom ſhe. took for Deftizal) > 
25 | 17 h him, as his Indifcretion jultly de. ., 
Though, Day-brealc vas at hand, the Obſcurity . 5 
of the- ood was ſuch, that there was no dil- « 
=. any Objects, and had not De/ftourneaux 40 
been ſo unthinking as to ſing as he came along, 
it would have been impoſſible to diſcover him. 30 
Mademoiſelle, d Elbieux ſtep'd forward. to meet him: 4 
Really Sir (faid ſhe in a low Voice, retiring again 1 
to her Seat) I wonder at you; ſhould I go and E 
never ſee you more, you would be rightly ſerv'd. C 
„How is this? (replied De/lourneaux very confi- F 
dently) *© what have I done, my Charmer, to deſerve { 
«© this Reprimand ? If I did not come ſooner ——” e 
That's not the Buſineſs, (replied Mademoiſelle 4 El. : 
bitux very ſharply) it's in vain to pretend not to 4 
« underſtand me: Doubtleſs you deſign to draw 0 
« hither .the whole Family, 12o-hs Witneſ to what fil 
« I am going to ſay, or rather: that, you may not 
be —— to ſtay too long with me: I ſuppoſe 0 
by your Noiſe you have a mind to give my Mo- 
ther Notice of your being here, to enjoy her [ 
« dear Company, and be rid of mine ; but be not 
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cc dlc „that of being Mother to the moſt 
« Jovely, 8 in the World. If the poor Wo- 
« man, With her Paint, her Patches and, her faded 
Charms, aims at any thing more, ſhe is miſtaken: 
« Her Airs have loſt their Force, and you muſt 
«. banter to pretend to imagine any thing elſe. But 
« let us leave this Subject, my Dear, (continued 
Deflourneaux in a pleaſant Tony ** Timeis precious, 
« and it ſhall not be my Fault, if it is not better 
rr 

Deftourneaux's Expreſſions made Hademoiſelle d El. 
bieux laugh, eſpecially the ſatirical Strokes aim'd 
at her Mother; nothing could be more effeQual 
towards appealing her Reſentment, as it was a 
Regale pan adapted to her Taſte; inſtead of 
filencing him, ſhe gave octalion to repeat them in 
a ſeverer and Jouder Strain: Jam furpriz'd (faid 
ſhe) to hear you exprels yourſelf thus concerning 
my Mother, your Sentiments and Deſigns in her 
regard being no. Secret to me, nay of which 1 
have been a Witneſs! As to that, Mademoi- 
ſelle, (ſaid he, raiſing his Voice fo as to be heard 
very diſtinctiy) ** you muſt certainly jeſt with me. 
*« 1 a Paſſion for the Counte/5 ! If you really imagine 
Jever had any Deſigns on her antiquated Car- 
« cals,.,you, are much deceiy'd,: No, Madre lk, 
© be J. never lov'd her, nor had the leaſt 
© Inclination. that way: I am in love, it's true, 
but it's with your charming Perſon, for the Poſ. 
* ſeſſion of which 't would ſacrifice every thing 
* that is dear tome. For the future, baniſh—” 
That will not be ſo eaſily done (replied the inter- 
Tupting him with a. myſterious Air) you labour 
in Vain, if you endeayour to convince me of it. 
As to, your Pretenſions to me, which you have ſo 
* often urged, and repeat now perhaps only to de- 
ceive me a ſecond time, and facrifice me anew, 
* they will not paſs ; I have undeniable Proofs, that 
* you are ſecretly under Engagements ; theſe I ex- 

2 th, 
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G ped you make a Sacrifice of to me, and that in 
* ſuch a Manner, as. to make me perfectly eaſy. 


© Conſider, Sir, [ary ſhe very hau kelly 
thinking ſhe talk all chis while to * Nefiug/ 
g © whether I am worth your breaking With her that 


5 E Terms, and to which I muſt be a Wit- 
- © nels, that you never lov'd her, and that if you 
< pretended it, you had good Reaſons for what you 
* did: this done, I may believe your Proteſtations, 
; and if you perſiſt in loving ' me, may liſten to 
* what my Heart will plead in your Behalf." If 
the Counteſs was aſtoniſh'd at her Daughter's Ma- 
lice, Mr. Defourneaux was no leſs fo, at what 
he heard concerning his ſecret Engagements, - -At 
firſt, he had imagin n'd this Appointment was owing 
to the young Lady's Defire of Secrecy, and his 
perſonal Merit. "Self-love is always forward ; but 
till he could never be fo ſtupid bs 50 think, ſhe 
could defign any thing ſolid, bad as his Circum- 
ſtances were, and his, Conduct ſo much exclaim'd 
againſt, ever ſince his Father's pug, who — 
him his own Maſter, too og go Pom 
offer Marriage to-any one for 0 being de 
with Scorn ita i done himſelf Juſtice, in think - 
ing be deſery'd no better than Gr I” mie Maid, 
WW Nash wn the Enga 17 75 
4 Elbieux mention'd, was 80 La Piece of: al 
nagement, and which was touch'd u 9. 
Sincerity ; being perſuaded of this, he thoug t 35 
muſt act without Diſguiſe: I will not deny, Ma- 
_ «© demiſe 4 61035 ke) that Tam under Engagements, 
« as you fa | them ; but; if throwing them 
« afide will 40 5 you how Jealous I ain of your 
« Favour, 1 you mall never hear of them 
4 mats,” <- We ſhall ſee (replied Mademoiſelle & El. 
bieux) * whether you keep yout Word.“ „To mor- 
« row (cried Deffourneaus J the Buſinefs ſhall be diſ- 


as patch'd ; p * * he, feizing 2 
er 


a 4 
a. _ . aa 4 PP = a Hwk«as 


as 


ks 9y US = 
ha _— "A 5 = — n = 


— 


177 ] 
her Hands, which ſhe drew away) to morrow I 
«« break with her, ſor ever, and am entirely yours: 
«« Receive this Kiſs as a Pledge. Not ſo faſt, 
(cried Mademoiſelle d Elbieux ) f behave as you ought, 
or I am gone,; you; have learnt an ill Cuſtom, 
this reminds me of what I diſcover'd between you 
« and the Perſon I ſpoke of; ſhe might have her 
« Reaſons to allow of ſuch Freedoms, but I have a 
* thouſand to behave otherwiſe.” 

No k think on it (continued ſhe with a mali- 
cious Smile) © own ſincerely what Terms you are upon 
with her-s 72 (7: things haye heen carried farther 


chan E at- fin d Y qu heſitate (con- 
tinyedrſhe) * . d, or N diſ- 
ſeudle in order ta impoſe NE 


©, Speak,” come to a Reſolution,” I will know the 
- * Frath, or begone and never ſee me more.“ 
Deflourntaux-was cruelly perplex'd at this Chal- 
1332 He could not rightly, conceive what Ma- 
. demaiſelle d. Flbizux aim d at; he was perſuaded 
theſe Queries related to his ſecret. Enga ents, 
but he could not; underſtand that. ſhe. bad been 3 
| ra any of his Interviews, this confounded 
f him; all he could gather was, that ſhe knew more 
1 of his private Marriage than he was aware of, that 
, ſhe was in love. with him, and, that for fear he 
1 ſhould conceal any thing, ſhe pretended to have 
p made theſe, Diſcoveries : . With, this. Notion, he 
— agcondingly, ck only ſerved to increaſe 
The Jeſt « of all chis was, thels — . 
| ' Queſtions. / De/tourneaux ſpoke of his Wife, Ma- 
| demoijelle d Elbicux of her Mother, and as for the 
Counteſs ſhe was quite at a loſs 3, and, deſirous to 
, underſtand what they talk'd of, grew, nearer, and 
1% I ſhould vn my ach obliged (anſye 
myſelf 0 ( wer'd 
B « if. yoy. would not ipfiſt on my ac- 
knowledging a "Is of, which I am more 
Le aſhamed 


| 4 2 0 8 ng: You have ſaid en 
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„ aſhamed than ever, and which muſt be 
able, without furniſhing any ching to divert you. 
That's 0 1 , {cried the interruptiag him haſtil; 
* I will know the Whole Affalr, and unleſs you will 
diſoblige me, you ne er 
1 ſtance. J 179900. 7 7 4238004 109 ; 417 

Well then,” to aneh you; (reptiod -he) own 
« we are married.” - You" are married 1: (cried 
ſhe interru him again z) and dare to make 

your A a es to me! No wender 1 


. Sir, 1 
* ere o more] had Ii as much, 
I ſhould * — thus expos'd ke; 5 farowe! 
for ever ;. F wiſh you Joy, but let me hearine-more 
© of it.“ eG ing Heſs Words, at Wwhich'Dyfhur- 
ntaux was FThunder:fruck, he and her Nlaid took 
to their Heels, leaving him and the Counteſs ſo a- 
maꝛz d ar this Concluſion, that they retir d, __ 
work able to comprehend the e ey 

had heard. . Any one, on ſuch an 

have been ec fly perplex d. 3 — 4 


It was very odd in this Interview, thüt 
Ach ſuſpected the — . diverting: M- 
takes: The Counteſs return d with a firm Belieftthat 
it was Deſti da who came thither: De ent 
away perfuaded that the Meeting was deſign d 
for him; Ana Madetioiſele dE lbitux reti*d to her A- 
partment well fatisfied that her Mother was married 


to Defival, and herſeff impos'd on wp Addreſſes. 


All this was owing to the Darkneſs of che Night : 

The Sound of the Voice, which might have been of 
Service, was of no Uſe, ' becauſe the Maid inſiſted 
on their ſpeaking very low: all together, as one may 


imagine, produced very diverting Conſequences. 
We ſhall referve the Detail cal ker the) Heh Part, 


vot to be wantin to Order. Dinner, Which my 
Aunt ſerved up ted my Father in this Part ; 
What re (ds myſelf, is too v _ Place to 
what e 908 to * eat TON 
t 
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It wis with ſome ' Difficulty I preyaiſ'd with 
Parents to fit down. I bag d predigiouſly to . 
tion myſelf, without raifing any Suſpicion how much 
I was concern'd ; my Aunt gave me an u- 
nity by aſking them, when ſhe ſet on the Deſert, 
whether they had heard from me? © Alas, no, 
« Siſter, (replied my Mother with an Air of Trou- 
ble at ſuch 2 Queſtion) * I heard indeed, that ſhe 
vas ſor ſome time in a Convent not far from us, 
* by one who was then a Penfioner there, but now 
lives about a League from our Village; but ſhe 
« added, that —4 Mademoiſelle 4 Elbieux came 
4 thither, my Daughter 'difa ar'd, and that is 
the laſt Account 1 had of Perceiving the 
Diſcourſe was like to reſt ce, 1 reviv'd it aſk- 
ing, how it was poffible their Daughter ſhould omit 
acquainting them where ſhe was? In all Appear- 
ance, continued I, ſhe was us'd unkindly by you, 
or elſe ſhe would have behaved Stherwhſ. - 66--Far 
** from it, Madam (re repliey my Father) ſhe was 
* ſpoil'd with too much ondneſs, and would alwa 
©© have her own Way; the aria The th t 
% Vexations ſhe has n ug: Where ſhe is, 
or how ſhe employs rel know not ; but 
«© ſhe muſt one — to God for all the 
6 Tears her Obſtinacy has drawn from her Mother's 
Eyes: for my Part, I am come — 1 Reſolution, 
and abandon her to her ie toy M 148 
Good Tohn, 9 wo Mother, vio: 
ing away the Tears Teh not hide) 
* muſt hope that Heaven A e ; yo 
* 'dught not thus to throw the Hetve after the Hat- 

chet. How do we know after all, bat the may 
© not be ſo much to blame, as they ? Your 
* Son-in-law has too much Credit wi W 
er is juſt Hke you a 4 fome- 

mg rhly) < — are alwa throwing C 
* upd Yoor Daughter in my Teeth; it is not they 


that occafion aſe Stones "of Ber bat her own 
p H 4 * bad. 
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Cj bad Conducꝭ and ill Humours. . Has ſhe ever ſent 
us any Tidings ſince ſhe went away? Go, you 
are a fooliſh Woman to lament her thus every 
Day; it's more than ſhe deſerves; if you would 
„be ruled by me, never mention her Name.” 
Look ye, Huſband, (replied my . nobody 
iy ſhould 1 be condemn'd unheard ;. for all you can ſay, 
m y Daughter ever had an honeſt Heart, and in- 
A clin'd to Virtue ; I would lay any Wager, were 
'*, ſhe her own Miſtreſs, ſhe would give us evident 
.* Proofs. of it; but, as they ſay, the Abſent are al- 
ways to blame, and when People are down, down 
A with them. . True enou gh (replied my Aunt 
very piteouſly) ©*-witneſs Jabs Belanger our Ringer, 
oY 1 eat Bell was no ſooner. broke, but in ring- 
« ing other, the Steeple fell upon him.” 
The Gravity with which this 155 Compariſon 
was utter d, made me laugh very a Bar- 
Lara, as well as my Father and Mother appear d 
ſo conſounded, that I was obliged to make an Apo- 
logy for my Mirth. People in low Life, when 
_ ks Hes pink nes ped hoy I: 7 
ways, ves ject e; 2 
great day of Caution muſt be us d, to prevent their 
ing affronted. I made amends by an ohliging 
Behaviour, for my Indiſcretion, which was ſoon 
forgot ;| in order to make myſelf, again the Sub- 
ject of their Converſation, I like, ſaid I to my 
Aunt, your taking your Niece's Part ; for by the 
Character her Mother has given of her, I am in- 
tereſted, in her Behalf, and am perſuaded ſhe would, 
without very good, Reaſons, for the contrary, have 
given before now convincing Proofs of her Affection 
and Duty; Appearances are not always to be re- 
lied on, as they are often deceitfſul. © You are 
very „Madam, (replied my Mother look- 
ing ſtedf y on me, which ſhe had not ventur'd to 
do before): © to take my poor Fenny's Part. If I 
had Them! believ'd, People would have. * 1 
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but ey 
825 this, 
2 R. mel A e Fer nk le exerted her- 


ſelf, and the meeting of dur Eyes doubtleſs ftirr'd 

the Sympathy of our Hearts, we both cried. By 

retending Buſineſs in my Cloſet, I prevented, any 

4 Side, and and ſtaid there till 1 had 

— I could heat my Father blame 

her ' Tendernch and Tan. She gd 1 

by all eſemblance 2 2+] 

ror a l made ſuch an Im 

ſion, ſhe ſaid, that ſhe could not refrain 

crying. * Father own'd he was of the ſame 


Opinion, and, if he had durſt, would have men- 


tion'd it. After this, their Diſcourſe ran upon 
who I was, and my Way of Life, My Aunt ex- 
toll'd me to the Skies, and faid, that at Court 


Where ſhe had been with me, none but Perſons of 


Quality viſited me, moſt of them my near Rela- 
lations ; and as to my Conduct, no Nun ever lived 
more regular, Then ſhe diſcanted on my good 
Nature and Generofity ; ſhe told them I fu | 
ted her to ft rue Joy uct apr 
ſo ſweet · temper d, that whenever ſhe did any thin 
about me, I always thank' d her. My Father 
Mother congratulated with her on her good Fortune, 
adviſing her to 1% it ; that as for their Parts, 
they were far from be * * being hardly 
” to ſubſiſt, eſpe 12 robb'd of 
Cows, ich? was * main Support. 
This went to my Heart, and I reſaly d to relieve 
my dear Parents in their ; Neceſſities, but ſo as not 
to N mylelf, or give them "the leaſt Suf- 
158 ö der to this, when I return'd to them, 
menten d the Reliſh I had for the Country, 
and an Inclination to ſpend ſome Months there. 
I had no fooner ſtarted this Subj » but poor 
tank Who doated Ae her Village, aid, _ | 
9 
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Kh root a ales 1 7% 5 1 5 0 
drink 7 Months, "and i 1155 92 N 
and Sifter will be ſo good as to comply With what 
«© Ithall deſire, F gans 7 defer the 2 much 
. longs Ap 55 ſo 6 Batbara in a Tranſ. 
port 19 "0% 6 for them, vou need 
only your Maa 8 ih Mother 
alle de were ready to Nee me, and thought 
themſelves * to have Er. their Power. 
am much beholden to .you (faid I) for your good 
Will, and take you at your Word ; but I mult 
«6 Qefire you to.buy tne two young Cows, that the 
„Mit may be the better. I ſhall alſo give you 
«© Money ta J Furnith a Chamber; ; and as I am fond 
<< of Countty Amuſements, you muſt lay out 4 Sum 
a e 1 deſign for purchaſing a, Hh ttle 
ck of y Father, Mother and 
Parbark 0 Fu c ien with all their 1201 ; but, 
without giving them time to reply, I pulled our! 
Purſe, 154 ounted down fifty Rache with which 
1 Friars furniſf d 9 "beſides Rouleau of five And 
twenty Louis Ort.. «Th ere laid I ro my Mo- 
ther, giving h er gh Monty ney) by 90 is for the Cows 
* Me. their Pro 
«- for furniſning your Roo, which will ſerve me 
„when J come, and in my Abſence you hr er uſe 
it yourſelves.” My Father and Mather 
{arpriz'd, that their Acktiowledgr pegs 
their Confuſipn.” Jo end them, * 7 
had Letters th "and tetit*d to my 189 pi 
a Satisfaction vinced me, herd carinot 
greater Pleaflire than to confer. a Benet, and acguit 
- ourfelves worthi'y of our Duty. 
'Whien my Father and Mother were gone, and 
had recover'd from the Emotion their Preſence 
decaſion'd, 1 wrote to Sr. Fal; I tliought * 


. 
1 


on, and What is in that Paper. i Is 


ere ſo 


e. ers nme 2D PE ID WW ERICED: 
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to acquaint him with, his, Unkle's Vike,, and the 


8 w ch. pass d; 
e 15 


{monte 

1 hoe "which, Td bien, was not to be ex- 
2 I. begg'd, on that Account, to hear from 
| ly, and tb pomp ner 


e a long Letter and ſendin it to 
Poſt, I took np a Book to amuſe my 2 
Thad commenced Philoſopher Ke advanced daily 
in the Knowledge of my I found by Expe- 
rience, that to conquer one's os” recourſe-muſt be 
had to Amuſement. At firſt every thing that thwarts 
our Inclinations is irkſome; but the Mind accuſtoms 
itſelf to Subjection, where Cparagy is not wanting; 
0 and a ſmall ſhare of ae will carry 

mt. 
I faid, I had ſent to the Poſt, 3 
was left alone ; in the mean time ſamebody came 
to the Door ; Night was coming on, and I did not 
think proper to anſwer, much leſs to open the 
Door, Nevertheleſz, I was very deſirous to know 
Hap n hes ans” bes. in. contiongl 
Ration under any Uneaſineſs, ev 

thing raiſes the Spirits: if this ſhould be, ſaid I 
to myſelf, a Letter from St. Fal, or an Expreſs 
with urgent Bufineſs,.. it wool grieve 2 
e to be the Occaſi his going away 4 
e 

rain ing m — 2 en ö 
42 Tine, — near 852 2 
their Buſineſs ?. o. ſpeak a cc! wit ifire/3, 
they anſwer d. Be avould . ber ? 
continued I. — f 1 Gb , they replied, 
bis Grace 16 — " 7 7 thooght proper a be 
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filent upon this; a great Light ſhew'd me, thro' 

the Keyhole, a Nobleman, I knew to be the 
Duke o. I concluded the Vifit was deſign'd 
to me, and trembled for Fear; but hearing him | 
ſay, You miflake the Door, that is nat Junia"s Apart- 

ment, I began to recover, and return'd thanking | 
Heaven that | had been ſo cautious. Upon this 
account, as ſoon as Barbara return'd, I reiterated Þ 


my Commands not to open the Door without ac- | 


quainting me ; I began to dread the Effects of 
Chance, and reſoly'd to be ſo much upon my Guard 


As to have no Occaſion to repent my want of Fore- 


fight. 


Þ Loan had a Surmiſe of what was 


to befall me; but, inſtead of any Apprehenſion of 


Tecing the old Marquej, remember, the Day he | 


promis'd to come, I waited for him with great 


Impatience' ; the great Defigns, he faid he had 
my | 
tion, 2 certain Flevation of Mind, which rais'd E 


my Hopes far above what I had Reaſon to expect: 


and when I had wearied myſelf with Vexation, my ' 
Relief was to feed on theſe pleaſing Dreams. Who 
would have imagin'd they could ever have been fo | 


2 — 5 liſh'd? | 
old wed" Bil e Pink; ; I began to 


think the Margue/+ would not keep ö his Promiſe, 
when he appear d: He enquir'd in he —— man- 
ner after my Health, and Than I had fatisfied him, 
he aſk'd if I was not tired with that lonely Kind 
of Life, which he judged muſt ſometimes' prove 
inſu pportable ? I aſſured him, “I was never hap- 
* pier than when' alone, and that in Working and 

«« Reading 1 Ae —— moft uneafy Hours.“ 
© You are very happy lied the Margueff) to be 
thus ſufficient to Wel f; at your 14 one fel- 
dom finds ſo large a Share of W and Con- 
tempt of the World ; but ſince it's ſo, no wonder 
vou 7 ſuch ardent r Now we are 1805 
3 
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© this Subject (continued he without giving me time 
to reply) you little think how great a Luſtre you 
© have Heu your Charms and Conduct. A 
Ferſon turn'd of Threeſcore, and of Quality too, 
© has in his Breaſt a great Deſire of ing your 
Fortune; he has entruſted me with the Secret of 
© his Paſſion ; notwithſtanding his Age, his Com- 
* plaiſance and Tenderneſs, which I can anſwer for, 
will make him acceptable: I endeavour'd to per- 
ſuade him, that conſidering your good Senſe, he 
could run no Hazard in addreſſing himſelf im- 
* mediately to you; but he has no mind to diſcover 
* himſelf, till he has ſome hopes of not being re- 
« jeted* Whilſt the Margueſ utter d this, his 
Eyes were fix d upon me. I look'd down, and in 
the Uncertainty of what to anſwer, or what was 
meant by all this, I thought the beſt way would be 
to turn it to Ridicule. You have a great deal of 
Wit (continued the Marqueſs diſcovering my E- 
vaſion} © and it is no eaſy matter to impoſe upon 
* you. Nevertheleſs, I ſolemnly ſwear, I am in 
* earneſt ; you pretend to think me in jeſt, but 
what I have told you is matter of Fact: We'll 
* ſay no more of it, ſince you don't as yet think it 
* worth your Notice ; F a 2 
perer time may offer itſelf, a Lover of Threeſcore 
* muſt have Patience. | 3 
Saying this, the old Marqueſs look' d at me with 
an Air of Trouble and Confuſion: I was at a Loſs 
what to think, or how to behave ; the Lover he 
yu K reſembled himſelf ſo well, 95 Ne 
atisfied my Conjectures were not wrong, eſpecially 
on calling u. mind what his Son had often told me 
concerning his amorous Diſpoſition ; this Theught 


made me grave in my Turn, and I reſolved not to 


un d him, to prevent the Riddle being ex- 


lain'd, by giving him artfally to underſtand, that 


was averſe to all ſuch Propoſals. This facceeded ; 
the Margueſi, with all his Cunning, ſeem'd to be 
ei | . outwitted 3 
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outwitted, ; but this is not the Place to unrayel the 
„ eee 
The Conberſation ri apes Tiflcrent Subject. 
The old Margusſi told me, he was labouring in 
my Behalf at Court; that he had reminded the de 
King of what he had. done for me heretofore ; 
that this had given him an Opportunity of men- 
tioning my Merit, and grateful Remembrance of 8 
the Gratificatiori with which 1 had been honour'd ; ce 
that the Monarch, hearing the Margue/s was my t] 
Godfather, and that he eſpous'd my Intereit, did I 
not ſeem very averſe to allowing me a Penſion ; that x 
he was in hopes it would be ſuch as would maintain h 
me, independently of foreign Succours. | \ 
I muſt own I was much pleas'd with this Piece of I 
Service, my Vanity found its Account in it: One 
of my greateſt Vexations was the Neceſſity I was | 
under of being beholden to others, and without ex- | 
amining whether this was not a generous Artifice 
fas it was likely enough), for affiſting me, I thank'd 
him very ſincerely for the good News. The 
* thing is not yet done (cried the Marqueſs charm'd 
at the Succeſs of his Project) © but I don't doubt at 
« my Return to wiſh you Joy of it: I ſhall be ex- 
« tremely pleas d (continued he) for I vow, I have 
© nothing more at heart than your Intereſt, 
I anſwer'd in a proper manner to this Compli- 
ment. It grew late, and Barbara came a ſecond. 
time to know if I would go to Supper: the old 
Marqueſs drew near with a reſpectful Air which 
pleas d me, and aſk'd very e e y Leave 
to ſtay whilſt I ſupp'd. © Alas! my Lord (an- 
ſwer'd J ſomething. perplex'd at his Requeſt} 
knowing me ſp well as you do, is it poſſible to 
«& refuſe ron 2”. © Certainly, (replied the argueſs 3 
I conſider you in a light ſo different from what 
© you imagine, that the leaſt Hint from you, to me 
is an Order not to be diſputed ; as a Proof of it, I 
am ready to leave you, if you are ſo unjuſt 0 5 
Tale | 9 
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« think me capable. of aſſuming a Right to'the leaft 
. Complaiſance On, your Side ; a ſingle Word will 


* canyince 771 my Company -unſeafonable ?? 


No, my L ape 1, obliging him to ſit 
dawn again, and charm'd with his Politeneſs) your 


Behayiour deferves even a greater Regard than 
Pe yo apy and encourages me ſo far, that I 
% almo 


re Raney to offer my Supper ſach 28 
you oblige me infinitely (replied 


cc it 1 


the 8 dau to kiſs my Hand, _ 


IL. drew- from this ſhews how charmi 
Creature you 150 The Marqueſs ſaid a tho — 
fine thipgs beſides on this Subject. Supper, which 
was bi ought in, afforded a Suſpenſion of Compli- 
ments; I did the Honours of my Table pretty well, 
and may venture to affirm, the — inibib'd 
more Love than Wine, though that was not pared, 
he ſeeming to reliſh it. 

If ary preeiſe, Woman ſhould: blaws: my com- 
plaiſance in admitting the Margucſi's private Viſits, 
hope ſhe will condeſcend to inform me how I ought 

to * behaved : Had ſhe been in my Place, per- 
haps ſhe had not come off ſo well. Why ſhould I 
flatter the Merge for his Probity ? To pique him 
upon the Point of Honour, to prevent his tak! 
undue Liberties ; ſuch. an Addreſs is excuſable, — 
a Woman is allow'd to have recourſe to the like 
Artifices, when their ſole Aim is to make their In- 
nocence or Virtue rever'd. _. - 

I had no reaſon to opens of my Conduct; the 

old Marqueſs Was very ga V and made love, but with 
the ſame ech 05 TX deen a Woman of the 


firſt, Quality. jd a Song. P tomplied ; he 


made me a lg e ments on the SubjeR ; : 
when the. Clock firack. palin of his own Accord 
he ſaid, he would not.,make me regret my Conde- 
ſcenſion, and that it was time for him to retire. I 
receiv'd this laſt Proof of his Deference as I ought, 


and indeed it was ſo acceptable that I declar'd my 
Satisfaction; 
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Satisfaction; after this he took leave, aſſuring me 
I ſhould never have the leaſt Reaſon to complain of 
his Paſſion,” much leſs of his Behaviour.  _ 
During eight Days that he conſtantly viſited, I had 
no Grounds for the leaſt Suſpicion; ſometimes we 
plaid at Tick-tack, which he taught me, at other 
Times he gave me an Account of what paſs'd at 
Court. This was an inexhauſtib'e Subject. I muſt 
own this Nobleman's Converſation was ſo intereſt- 
ing, and amuſed me ſo very much, that I was never 
tired with it. At firſt I was upon the reſerve, ap- 
prehending his obliging me to explain myſelf with 
reſpe& to his Son, which would have made me very 
uneaſy ; but when I was freed from this Care by 
his Diſcretion, I ſoon; behav'd with my uſual Chear- 
fulneſs. It was not diſagreeable; my Temper is 
pliable, and eafily accommodates itſelf to my Com- 
pany ; I have often experienced this, and reflect 
with ſome Pleaſure, that it has generally been re- 
liſn'd. Pride interferes a little here, L aſk Pardon; 
but, if it is becoming to acknowledge our Faults, is 
it not: ſometimes allowable to mention. our good 
Qualities? In my Opinion it ſhould be ſo, there 
being a kind of Equity in ſuch a Behaviour. 


On the eighth Day the Marqueſs inform'd me 


he. was obliged to return to Court, and that be 


ſhould not {ee me for ' a Fortnight : © I ſwear (ſaid 


he). © no Journey of X long time has given me ſo 
much Uneafineſs ; J am ſo uſed to the Pleaſure of 
« your Company, that I ſuffer cruelly in tearing 
* myſelf from you; never before could I be ſaid to 
know what Dependence is, and if you think me 
fincere, you'll contribute to make it ſupportable, 
there may be a Method thought of to render it 
« ſo.” The old Margneſi, for che little time he 
had viſited, had fo much accuſtom'd me to this 
fort of Diſcourſe, that I gave little Regard to it. 


2 
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The Day following this Farewel, made me ſuffer 
in my Turn: the Margucſi, old as he was, had the 
Talent of diverting me; when the Hour came, at 
which he uſed to viſit, I was alone, and gave my- 
ſelf up to Melancholy: and. Vexation ; Time hun 
very heavy upon my Hands; no News of Sz. Fal, 
and | conſequently none of my Lover. He was no 
longer guilty, from. the Time I knew his Life ex- 
poz'd, and every Moment I wearied Heaven with 
my Vows for his Safety. | 

One Morning when Trouble had wak'd me ſooner 
than ordinary, I heard the Relation of ſomething 
that had paſs'd in the Army with a Liſt of the 
Slain and Wounded cried about the Streets. This 

ſtruck a Terror into me, ſor fear of finding the 
real Cauſe of my not hearing from thoſe, in 
whoſe Behalf I intereſted m ; however, I de- 
' fired my Aunt to buy it, and receiv'd it with an 

aching Heart. Barbara brought the Hawker up 
with a I aſk'd him whether the Account re- 
lated any thing that had lately paſs'd, and might 
be depended upon? Without doubt (anſwer d 
the Hawker) it is not above a Month ſince it 
„ happen'd, we had the Relation but 1. 
I gueſs'd by his Anſwer, the Paper he bragg d of 
was not much to be'credited, and told him, that if 
he had no freſher Account, it did not ſuit my 
Purpoſe. The Hawker, to retrieve his Indiſcretion, 
ſaid, if I was curious in knowing what paſs'd 
in Germany, he would bring me the Gazette 
* twice a Week, aſſuring me, that every thing which 
** paſs'd in the Army, was to be found there.” I 
took him at his Word, and promis'd- to- ſatisfy 
him ſo well for it, that he aſſar'd me he would 
bring the Gazette, which was every Moment ex- 
pected, that very Day. I was highly pleaſed to 
think: had found out an ent, to know 
what paſs'd, As it was a Holyday and I deſigned 
to go early to Maſs, to avoid meeting any 1 
, ”.-. 4.0 


[ 190, ] 
: fat 'down to my Toilette, where I was not a little 
ſurpriſed at what happen d. 

Looking for ſomething in one of the Done, I 
found a Packet” 'thar I did not know, and which 
I examin'd. It proved to be a purſe, ſuch as 
Edunters are put into, very well ſecured, which by 
its Weight I Judg'd- to be full of Gold. I was 
not miſtaken; it Lenin nne Pilfvles 
and the following Bille. * 


OU have here tauo Thouſand Loved, 4 Gra- 
tuity the King grants you by my Hands : He 
| has appointed you efides, one Thouſand jearly. For 
"fo good an Occonamiſty *as I know you to be, this little 
: Rewenue I at pri fuaded ewill ſuffice. 1 als not 
" deliver the Money  wfelf,* apprehending your ' Ac- 
- knowltdgmints 5 you dees none to me; a to" your 
Friendſbip,” that is another Affair, and to aohich J 
eur not fe wy wv up my Pretenſions.” 

The Marqweſs" of L. V. 


a This piece of Generofity arid: the Manner of do- 
ing it, farpris'd-me Aber den it came very fea- 
fonably, my read being almoſt echauſted 

dy the Aſſiſtanet Pag g given my 2 2 and con- 

ſequently I muſt have Chattes very ſhortly. I ad- 
mir'd the divine Providence, and from my Heart 
acknowledged its Bounties; 3 in the 

Church ſurpaſs'4* what I had ever felt before; the 

Poor were amply remember'd ; and "before I left 

the Sanctuary, * Money to the Sacriſtan to 
have Maſſes offer for the Marquefs* s and the 
omg s Prefervation "front the Dangers to which 

they wereexpos'd. I always had a Confidence in 
fac Acts of Piety, and have frequently experienc'd 
that they are never thrown. away ; the firſt Effect 

I received from their Efficacy, was Refignation and 

' Peace 'of Mind, and this certainly my no fraall 
Advantage. 

The 
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The Hawker, who had promiſed me the Gazette, 

ht it after Dinner; I look'd. earneſtly for the 
Article which. might give me ſoine Account of the 
Perſons for whom 1 was concern'd. Alas !, what 
became of me, when I found; a Haſſage which too 
plainly; confirm'd What S. Fa had wrote concern- 
ing the Muna! The. Paper aye, an Acegunt, 
that a Detachment;;:commantded. by a Man of 
Quality, had been cut off, and the Commander left 
for dead on the Place. Ah Heavens! cried I bath'd 
in Tears, the Marqueſs is no more ! No wonder 1 
I n old eiodiaon * A 

Two Hours ' paſſed before I came to myſel 0 

found my Bed — ſtrange Faces, and 
Barbara on her Knees crying bitterly, havingigiven 
me over for dead: a Prieſt, whom ſhe had ſent for 
in her Fright, aſk'd how T did? Alas] (eried I 
very. piteouſly) © more ſick in Mind than Body,“ 
% Courage, Madam, (replied he) Heaven will re- 
lieve you; in the mean time, reſign yourſelf into 
the Hands of Providence. At this the Com- 
pany withdrew; and leſt me alone with the Cler- 
gyman, Whom I have mention d on another. Oe- 
caſion (the Perſon I ſent for on Account of the 
Packet thrown from Zunia's Window.) I look'd 
upon him as one ſent from Heaven at this terrible 
Conjuncture : I acquainted him how much I was 
afflicted, letting him know im that m 
Fainting was occaſioned by heiring of the. Dea 
of a Perſon Who was dear to me, and whom I 
look d upon a a Man that wW¼as to have been one 
Day my Huſb ane. 02 

The diſcreet 'Ecclefiaſtick accommoda ted himſelf 
to my Weakneſs, comforted me with very moving 
Expreſſions, and warded off the Deſpair which 
Was ready to feize me, by making me ſenſible 
of the little Credit I dught to give to the publick 


Fapers, which, he ſaid, were vety uncertain. He 


exhagted = 
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vou 'I ſee (aid he without giving me any Ankeo 
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exhorted me to have reeourſe to God, and aſſured 
an open Refuge; in a Word, he handled the 
Subject with ſo much Addreſs, that he prevail'd 
on me to promiſe” not to indulge my Grief at the 
Expence of my Health; that it was a heinous Of. 
fence againſt God; and that an Attachment to 
Creatures, which drew on one's own DeſtruQion, 
was a Crime for which I muſt' one Day be reſpon- 
ible ; he concluded with promiſing to viſit me 
from time to time, and to be mindful of me in his 
Immediately after he was gone, a tall thin Man, 
whoſe monſtrous black Wig ſtruck @ Terror into 
me, advanced, without ſpeaking a Word, td take me 
by the Hand. My Head was ſtill in ſuch Confufion, 
that not perceiving him to be a Phyſician, I cried 
out for help. Theſe Symptoms (ſaid he ſeizing 
my Arm, and feeling my Pulſe in Spite of my 
Reſiſtance, and addreſſing himſelf to an elderly 
Lady who came with him) indicate à manifeſt 
Delirium, and what paſſed juſt now was a Fit of 
it. The Lady muſt be bled immediately, whilft 
2 3 What with Weakneſs and Sur- 
Priſe, I was to interrupt this expeditious 
Gentleman. The Lady, who bad an entire Confi- 
dence in him, ſaid by way of Exclamation, Good 
* God ! how favourable is Providence ! If Doctor 
** Purple had not been at Home, what might not 


have happen'd ““ During the Lady's Saliloquy, 
the Phyſician, witlr an Air as if he would be ebey- 


ed, order d my Aunt to fetch Mr. Lancelet the Sur- 
geon to let me Blood in the Foot. This terrible Or- 
er recover'd my Voice; I told Dr. Purple, I was 


oblig'd to him for his Care, but that, God be 


thank'd, there was no Occaſion for the Surgeon. 
r) 


© Mr. Lancelet will come too late, another: Fit is 


coming on. Hey Day 1: (cried I interruptiog him 


very haſtily) What is the Meaning of all this? 
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« far from any any ſuch Thoughts. no 
„Heart, Madam, (continued he holding a to 
my Face) we'll ſet you up again pleaſe God. Do 
« you ſee (ſaid he in a low Voice to the Lady at 
my Bed's Head) “ that Sparkling in the Eyes and 
« ſtaring ' Look ? Infallible Proofs of outrageous 
« Madneſs An Empirick as J am, is neverdectiv'd 
by the Eye; tho' the whole Faculty were pre- 
« ſent, I would not bate them an Inch. Really 
the Ignorance of our Phyſicians is prodigious ; a 
„ convincing Proof of which, is the Envy they 
„bear Men of Skill like me. Patience; they talk 
* of making Paris too hot for me; may be ſo/; 
8 but woe betide them: I have a whole Volume 
y ready, which T'll. print in Hol/and, that ſhall 
y „make them repent their their Proceedings. 
ft The Lady approv'd with a Nod what he faid, 
f and aſk'd him what Remedies he thought of em- 
} ploying to cure my Madneſs ? © Very ſimple one's” 
L the Empirick, who was certainly the Mad- 
deſt of the two:) The Gentlemen of the Faculty 
* will hold a Patient in hand three Years with their 
Lenitives and Regimen; whereas my Remedies 
have their Effect in nine Days; you ſhall ſee the 
Experiment. I' Il have her bled three Days con- 
** ſequently twice a Day ; I'll emaciate her three 
* Days more with Bread and Water; the Jaſt three 
Days ſhe ſhall be ſet up to the Neck in a cold Bath 
* for ſix Hours each Day; and if on the Tenth ſhe 
* be not cured, and as much in her Senſes as I am, 
I'll forfeit the Name I have acquir'd, and am 
„willing to be thought as ignorant as an Apothe- 
*« cary's Apprentice of three Months ſtanding.” , 
I was ſo : terrified at the murderous Deſigns 
this Empirick was projecting againſt me, that I 
cried out bitterly. Barbara, who was now return'd, 


Po you imagine I ani mad?**God forbid, Madam, 
(replied the Phyſician looking very myſteriouſly on 
the ſtrange Lady, who ſeem d to pity me) we are 


\ 


1 1941 
ran to me, all in Tears, and  Equized- in the ten. 
dereſt manner what was! the 8 Alas I my 


« dear Friend, (ſaid I the terrible D. 
Purple) ſend that Man an away, \ the very Sight of 
kim makes metremble.” © Is Mr. Lancelet comin 
| {cried the Empirick without regarding what I ſaid. 
< Oh, here he is (continued he:ſceing him enter the 
Room) Come, Sir, to the Operation But firſt of 
<« all {added he pulling out 4 Paper) take Notice of 
this Permiſſion which has been granted me for 
_ wing of Patients during one Menth A it is pro- 
to do things in order, that you may go to 
« Work with the greater Confidence. Te Sur- 
Per without making any Reply, produced a Fil- 
t, his Lancets, and called for warm Water. 
Whilſt this Confpiracy and the Preparations were 
carrying on, I made a Sign for Barbara to come 
to me, then making her draw'the Curtains about 
me, catch'd up a Gown, and eſcaped: out at the 
Bed's Feet into another Room, ſecuring the Door, 


with a firm Reſolution not to open it till Dr, Pur- 


ple and his Collegue were gone. 

I could hear from thence, the Uproar my Eſcape, 
when perceiv'd, occafion'd.; See, (cried the Em- 
pirick) “ can there be a more convincing Proof of 
„ Madneſs, than flying from Remedies that are ne- 
*« ceſſary ? You Madam, that braught me hither, 
(continued he, ſpeaking to the Lady in the Cham- 
ber) „are a Witneſs of the little Ceremony, with 
** which I am uſed. Are you not of my Opinion ? 
(aid he drawing near the Door) would it not be 
* a Charity, a meritorious. Action, to bteak it open 
* and bind the Patient?“ At this, under an Appre- 
henſion of their forcing the Door, I cried-out aloud, 
and threaten d to N N at the Window of the 
Outrage. 

The Surgeon, who was 4 reaſonable , 
begg'd of me to moderate myſelf, and-afſured me 
wg was a Man of too much Honour, and too 


much 


— fr IQ 


pn A . WF 


195 J 
much my: habe Servant to-bleed me without wy 
| Sir, I believe you, (anſwer d I in Tears z) 
« but Dr Purple is ſo hent on my Deſtruction, that 
? he will oblige you to do it.” © No, Madam, you 


66 need not fear it (replied Lancelet * give you my 


« Word, I'll be the firſt to oppoſe it. Open the 


« Door, that I may have the Satisfaction of diſ- 
« courſing. with you, and you will find I have a 


« preatex Regard for Now Commands than thoſe 
«* of any other Perſon, | 
The 7 whom I macs and who was 


really good natured, and doubtleſs mov'd at my 
Tears, made the ſame. Proteſtations, and promis d 


me that I ſhould not be moleſted, Encouraged 


with this I, ventured to open the Door, The 


Surgeon and the Lady came in, ſhutting the Door 
againſt Purp/e, who- was for forcing his & Way, and 


made me cry out for Fear a ſecond Time. Re- 


cover yourſelf, Madam, (ſaid the Surgeon) and do 


« me the Honour to inform me, what has occaſion- 


« ed the Trouble I ſee. you in?“ His polite Beha- 
viour gave me new Life ; I related to him all that 
had paſs'd, and this with. ſo much Calmnels that he 
rug d up his Shoulders, ſaying, it was not the firſt 
Piece of Folly the Man had committed; that it 


was ſurpriſing he ſhould have leave to practiſe; he 


added, that he did not want Skill, but that his Me- 
thods were ſo expeditious, that none but thoſe 
whoſe Caſes were deſperate, would venture to be 
under his Hands. 


This extravagant Adventure concluded with my- 


gratifying very handſomely the Empirick and Sur- 
geon, Who went away well ſatisſed, but created 
ſuch a Diſtaſte in me to Preſcriptions. and Phyſici- 
ans, that I never could be prevaild upon fince, 
even on the moſt urgent Occaſions, to make any 
Uſe of them. It's true, I have often been made 
ſenſible that this is Prejudice, but it's what I can't 
conquer, and probably may carry to my 1 
e 
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The Lady, who was fo good as to come to my 
Aſſiſtance, when Barbara found me fainting away, 
had an Apartment in the ſame Houſe with me: 
A great Devotee, and one who had taken a Lik- 
ing to me, from ſeeing me, ſhe faid, pray at 
Church, where ſhe continually was, with great Fer- 
As ſoon as ſhe diſcovered by Barbara's 
Outeries, that I was in Danger, as my good Aunt 
imagin d, ſhe reſolved to aſſiſt both Body and Soul; 
and it was owing to her Charity that I was vi- 
ſited by the Clergyman and Dr. Purple, in both of 
whom ſhe had an entire Confidence, thro' very 
differently grounded, the one being a Man of Senſ: 
and well qualified for his Office, the other litt] 
better than ſtark mad, as the Reader may judge 
from what has been ſaid. ” Ls, 0 
As ſoon as I was freed from the Attack I had 
undergone, and Barbara had acquainted me with the 
Readineſs the devout Lady had ſhown in aſſiſting 
me, I return'd her Thanks in the politeſt manner 
I was Miſtreſs of : She made me, on her Side, 
great Proteſtations of ſerving me, and retired after 
aſſuring me of her earneſt Deſire of being better 
acquainted, to which I anſwered with a low Cur- 
teſy. I had ſuffered too much by my firſt Ac- 
quaintance, to hazard a ſecond, Nothing could 
prevail on me to change my Conduct. | 
When I was left at Liberty, I took a Review 
of what had occaſion'd the Trouble I had ſuffer'd. 
In looking over the fatal Gazette which had be- 
reaved me of my Senſes, whether the Clergyman's 
Diſcourſe prevail'd, or that I found the Article 
not ſo very poſitive, as I had imagin'd, methought 
there 'was ſome room to doubt, and from thence 
entertain'd a faint Glimpſe of Hope. The Mar- 
queſs's Name was not inſerted ; there might very 
well have been ſeveral, Detachments, commanded 
too by People of Quality, and poſſibly it might 
not be the Perſon for whom I was ſo nearly we 
ny | A 
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cerned. I went to ſleep with this ſoothing Re- 
flexion. | 2 

Barbara, whom I would fain have ſent to Bed, 
but was obſtinately bent on watching by me, fell 
aſleep ; my Conſideration for her nted me from 
waking her: Happy for me, that Providence or- 
der'd it thus; for had I been left alone in the In- 
cident I am going to relate, I muſt have died away 
thro' Fear; the Event will ſhow it. 

The Trouble in which I had ſpent that Day, 
doubtleſs was the Cauſe of a frightful Dream, with 
which I was diſturbed. Methought a Ghoſt loaded 
with Chains appeared, looking mournfully upon me. 
14hut my Eyes at his horrible Aſpe&; but, com- 
pelling me to open them, I ſaw in his Arms a 
bleeding Corps all cover'd with Wounds, which 
I knew to be my Lover. Methought this Spec- 
tacle made fo deep an Impreſſion on my terrified 
Senſes, that I remained quite ſtupefied, and my 
Heart was ſo oppreſs'd, that, ſullenly penſive, I 
beheld ſeveral diſmal Objects without ſhedding a 
Tear. My Lover's Father led a Woman, who ſeem- 
ed to have my Air and Features; Melancholy 
appear'd in the Countenance of this other Self, and 
what ſhe did ſeem'd done by Compulſion. The 
old Marque/s kneel'd down with her at the Feet 
of the Phantom; the Corps he carried ſeem'd 
to revive at the Woman's Approach, whom the 
Marqueſs preſented to it, and the Blood no longer 
flow'd from his Wounds. He took his Father's 
Hand and that of the Woman, who reſembled 
me, and joined them. I ſtared, and conſidered 
with Emotion what paſſed ; but, how was I ſurpriſ- 
ed, when looking on the Bridegroom, I perceived 
he was grown young again, and inſtead of the old 
Marqueſs, it appeared to be the Son, who, embru- 
ed in Blood, had been carried by the Phantom ! I 
turn'd haſtily to him. Aftoniſh'd at this, S. Fal 
ſucceeded to the Phantom, and ſeem'd cover'd with 
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Wounds, as the young Marque/s had been: hi: 
Countenance was ſo mournful and moving, that 
I was going to comfort him in the exceſlive Sor. 
row with which he appeared to be overwhelm- 
ed ; when of a ſudden my Curtains being drawn 
back, I ſtarted out of my Sleep, and diſcover'd, 
by the Watch-light, a Man arm'd with a Poniard, 
which he preſented to my Breaſt, ſaying, You are 
dead if you make the leaſt Noth 3 your Purſe, or your 
Life, this Inſlant. | Be 

O Heavens! to you I owe my Preſervation. My 
Aunt, who had began to doze, as I ſaid before, 
was not fo well compos'd as to ſleep ſound. She 
heard the Robber breathe, who having form'd his 
Defign, lay hid juſt by her ; and it pleaſed God 
ſhe ſhould take Notice of it. Inſtead of giving 
way to Fear, ſhe roſe up under pretence of ſpeaking 
to me, and faid, in order to compaſs her Ends, 
that ſince-I was going to Reſt and wanted nothing, 
ſhe would go to Bed in the Kitchen. But in- 
ſtead of that, ſhe ſtole out ſoftly, and going down 
Stairs ſhe waked a Tradeſman by Means of a 
Chamber-window that look'd into the Court, who 
kept ſeveral Men, and acquainted him with the 
Danger I was in, and the Aſſiſtance of which J 
ſtood in need. The Man ſurpris'd at this, called 
up his People in an Inſtant, and ſending one for 
the Watch, came up ſofily with the reſt in order 
to aſſiſt me. 

He enter'd juſt as the Villain was forcing me 
to riſe in order to give my Money. The Wretch 
dropp'd the Poniard at this unexpected Sight, fell 
at my Feet and begg'd for Mercy. More dead 
than alive, I had not Strength to ſpeak. The 
Tradefman and his People immediately 33 him, 
and I preſently knew him again to be the Hawker 
who brought the Gazette. He confeſs'd his In- 
tention of robbing me, and with bitter Lamen- 
tations accus'd my Imprudence, as having f com 
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Occaſion to it, proteſting that during forty Years 
of Life he had ever behayed honeſtly, but this 
Opportunity and his own extreme Poyerty had 
prompted him to this Wickedneſß. 

The Account he gave was as follows: That at 
the time he brought the Gazette, ſome one came 
to receive Money; that the Quantity which I 
ſhowed, made him think of robbing me at a pro- 
per Opportunity; that my keeping the Gazette fo 
iong afﬀorded him leiſure to take Notice of the 
Houſe ; nevertheleſs, he did not intend to put his 
Deſign in Execution that Day ; but my Fainting 
away having created a great Confuſion, he deter- 
min'd to take that Opportunity. He hid himſelf 
in a little Cloſet near my Bed, and, but for Barba- 
ra, all would have been over. God Almighty, 
who watches over and protects his Servants, did 
not permit it, and ſhow'd by the Inſtrument he 
was pleaſed to employ in preferring my Life, the 
Greatneſs of his Power, and that he inſpires, when 
he pleaſes, the moſt Fearful with Courage. The 
ſecret Ways of the divine Grace are wonderful, 
and the great Diſpenſer can never be ſufficiently 
adored, | EM | 

The ſame Power ſupported and encouraged me 
to ſave the Life of the Wretch, who had attempt- 
ed mine; a Moment later he had fallen into the 
Hands of Juſtice. I prevail'd with the Tradeſman 
to Jet him go, and in caſe the Watch came before 
he got away, to ſay he had made his Eſcape. I 
was ſo much moved at his great Want, which he 
deſcrib*d with Tears and bitter Regret for his giv- 
ing way to ſo black a Crime, that I gave him two 
Louis d Ort to help him to maintain ten ſmall 
Children, he had upon his Hands; exhorting him 
to live honeſtly, and promiſing farther Aſtſtance 
from time to time, on condition his Wife, or one 
of his Children came for it, and that I never ſaw 


him more, 
12 I ſha 


| 
' 
| 


{ 200 } 

I ſhall ſay no more of my Conduct on this Oc- 
caſion ; the Satisfaction which aroſe from it was a 
ſufficient Recompence. The Watch return'd as th 
came, much diverted, without doubt, at my v4 f 
leſs Fright : as for the Workmen, —4 4 
was fo luckily diſturbed, I gratified them for their 
Pains, as they well deſerved : their Maſter was 
loaded with Acknowledgments, and the next Day 
I preſented him with a gold-headed Cane, aſſurin 
him I was much concern'd it was no better ; 
valued myſelf on my Gratitude for his Zeal and 
Readineſs to ſerve me. 

As for my dear Aunt Barbara, to whom I ow'd 
my Life, I promis'd not to leave the World till 
J had given ample Proofs of my Obligations to her. 
A rigid Prudence prevented my declaring on this 


Occaſion who I was; but her Simplicity was not 


to be truſted. . Her Indiſcretion might have drawn 
Conſequences of ſo much Weight, that I was 
filent againſt my Inclination : nevertheleſs, I made 
amends by redoubling my Kindneſs, and I per- 
ceived with Pleaſure ſhe was ſenſible of it ; this 
eaſed me of Part of the Concern my Silence oc- 
caſioned. A certain Turn of Mind is never tired 
with conferring Benefits on thoſe, who are thought 
deſerving of them. | | 

I lay awake the, remaining Part of that Night, 
and only began to reſt when Day was far advanc'd. 


- It was near Four in the Afternoon when Barbara 


wak'd me, on account of a great Gentleman in a 
black Gown, with two Attendants, deſiring to 
2 with me. I was ſufficiently ſurpris'd at 
uch a Viſit, and queſtioned her about their Be- 
haviour. Her Anſwer was, that the Gentleman 
in the Gown had enquired of her if Madame des 
Roches was at home (for thro' Inadvertency I 


went ſtill by that Name) and upon her ſay ing I 


was aſleep, he replied, that I muſt be wak'd, hav- 
ſome Buſineſs with me. My Enquiry W =o 
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Light into the Affair. I was preparing to riſe for re- 


ceiving this extraordinary Viſit, when the Com- 


miſſary, who waited in the Anti- chamber, came 
very civilly into my Room, acquainting me, that 
I need not give myſelf that Trouble, he having but 
a word or two to ſay. Chairs were ſet; and hav- 
ing taken his Place, he addreſs'd himſelf to me as 
pq, þ Bb Fare oat abr | : 

« Laſt Night, Madam, the Watch brought a Man 
before me; as he appear'd like one who was mak- 
ing his Eſcape, and it being too late for examin- 
* ing him, he was committed : on his Examination 


this Morning, having contradifted himſelf when 


* akk*d from whence he came, he was confin'd a 


© cloſe Priſoner, A Letter, directed for you, Ma- 


© dam, and which he entruſted to the Turn-key in 


hopes of its being ſent, was intercepted and broke 


* open on' Suſpicion. In it he begs for Mercy, and 
* that you would not diſcover him, elfe he is a dead 


* Man. Being examin'd as to this Point, he declar- 


* ed that he had brought you the Gazette, and ſtaid 
Supper with your Servants, Which was the Occa- 
* fion of his being out ſo late. This agrees ſo ill 
with the Contents of the Letter, that L am come, 


Madam, to know what Complaint he would have 
© ſtifled, and which would be fatal if known. With 


* your leave, I'll take down your Information : you 
are at Liberty to act as you pleaſe ; but I muſt in- 
© form you, that it ought to be conformable to the 
Truth, becauſe there will be Witneſſes called, 
Examinations taken, and it may be of ill Conſe- 
© quence, if it ſhould appear that you have not 
given a true Account: The Appearance you make, 
Madam, is ſuch as requires my acting in this Af- 
fair with great Deference. 

Whilſt he was ſpeaking, 1 could not but ad- 
mire the divine Juſtice, which perſues Wicked - 
nefs, but wis concern'd at the ſame time that 
my good Intention was fruſtrated. I was at a loſs 
5 I 3 who 


how to anſwer, being ſenſible that the Wretch'; 
Life depended on my Information. The Com- 
miſſary waited for me to begin. At laſt, I ſaid 
it was true, that being juſt going to Bed, I found 
this Man in my Chamber, which terrified me {6 
«© much that I ſcream'd out and raiſed the Houſe; 
** bat, having enquired into the Truth, I underſtood 
„that he had fallen aſleep after Supper in the 
Kitchen, and that when he wak'd, in endeavour- 
ing to go out, he had miſled his Way and came 


into my Chamber; that being frighten'd himſelf, 


„ when ſuſpected for a Thief, he fled away to pre- 
vent being ſeiz d. This had a plaufible Appear- 
ance. The Maſter of the Houſe and his Servants, 


whom I prepar'd, agreed to the ſame Story, by 


which Means the Priſoner got his Diſcharge in two 
Days, as his Wife inform'd me when ſhe came to re- 
turn Thanks, and aſſured me, that ſhe and her Fa- 
== were bound to pray for me as long as they 
v'd. To TR 

All theſe Vexations, under which I had labour'd 
for ſome time, affected my Health. By degrees 
I grew ſo pale and yellow, that every one pitied 
me. My Aunt, feeing me in this Condi- 
tion, exerted herſelf to free me from the deep Me- 
lancholy which hung upon me. You have cer- 
* tainly, Madam, a Mind to kill me, (ſaid the good 
Creature; ) is it poſſible that one of your Age ſhould 
thus bury herſelf alive? A young Lady acts very 
* diſcreetly to live retired, I agree with you, and to 
give no Handle to cenſorious People; but ſtill ſhe 
muſt not forſwear all Diverſion. Will you never 
ceaſe bewailing the Loſs of your Goodman? Why, 
has he left no body behind him, that he is fo 
much lamented ? Is it impoſſible to fi:d his Fel- 
«© low? 


Oppreſs'd as I was with AMiQion, I .could not 


ſometimes forbear ſmiling at her. quaint Speeches, 


but, this was but a Winter's Sun, ſoon Lis La 
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by the gloomy Clouds of Grief, My melancholy 
Dream was ſtill. preſent to my Imagination : Alas ! 
too ſure a Prediction, as I ſoon experienced, 

One Day, whilſt I was _— very penſive 
at my Window, a Coach ſtopp'd at the Door, 
which I knew belong'd to the old Marqueſs. I 
ſtarted without knowing why. When he enter'd the 
Room, he appear'd very ſorrowful, tho' he ſtrove 
to conceal it. Good ! (cried he) what is the 
Matter? are you ſick, and did not acquaint me 
with it? His Gentleman, who follow'd him, 
whiſper'd ſomething in his Ear. Very true, (re- 
plied the Marqueſs to what he had heard) but Iam 
in ſo much Trouble, I did not reflect on it. Ah! 
* Ferny, FJenm, (continu'd the Marque/s throwing 
himſelf into a great Chair) © how cruelly do you 
make me feel my Tenderneſs for my Son ” 

Scarce had the old Nobleman utter'd theſe 
Words, when a Trembling ſeiz d me: I conclud- 
ed my Dream accompliſh'd, and my Lover no more. 
This Notion prevail'd fo much, that I ſkriek'd 
out, and ”_ bitterly. It was owing to ſome 
Drops, I had taken juſt before, that I did not 
faint away ; for as I was ſubje& to Vapours and 
Fits, I might very well expect it, conſidering the 
Occaſion. I learnt from the Diſcourſe of the Mar- 
2 his Gentleman, which they did not ob- 

, that my Lover was dangerouſly wounded in 
the Head, after giving fignal Proofs of his C , 
and that Se. Fal was taken Priſoner in the Battle, 
which was fought two Days after the preceding 


This melancholy News threw me into a Fit 
of Sickneſs. 'The Phyſicians, ſent for by the 
wa N, on the fourth Day gave me over, un- 
leſs Nature, by a prodigious Effort, could ſhake 
off from about my Heart, the Bile which was on 
the point of ſuffocating me. Nothing that I took, 

14 | ſtaid; 
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ſtaid; from whence they concluded there were no 
Hopes leſt. | 

The old Margue/s"s Prudence and Reſolution 
doubtleſs preſerved my Life. He never left my Bed- 
fide, and ſeeing me given over, he tried two 'Things 
which reſcued me from the Jaws of Death. One 
was an Emetick, tho' ſeldom preſcribed, and then 
only in deſperate Caſes, oftener killing than curing; 
he ſent for fix Grains, and inſtead of waſhing it well 
with Water, as is uſual, he gave me the whole 
Doſe in a ſpoonful of Broth, and, to provehs my 
bringing it up again immediately, he held my Head 
up, till it had been long enough in my Stomach to 
have its Effect. His other Contrivance, employ d 
at the ſame time, did not a little contribute to my 
Recovery. A Courier, who had his Inſtructions, 
came in Boots, pretending to be juſt arrived from - 
the Army, giving an Account aloud that the young 
Marqueſs was on the Road home; that as to his be- 
ing dangerouſly wounded, it was a Miſtake, he hav- 
ing only receiv'd a ſlight Contufion, which in four 
Days was entirely cure. Fong 

Notwithſtanding my Lowneſs of Spirits, and a 
continued Fever, which took away my Speech, I 
could hear what was ſaid, though, oppref.'d as I 
was, I did not reflect much upon it; but, when 
the Courier deliver'd his Meſſage, a ſecret Joy ſpread 
itſelf in my Heart, and freed it from the Load 
with which it had been ſo long overwhelmed. 
The Emetick, whoſe Efficacy was thus aſſiſted, 
work'd ſo forcibly, that in the Violence of retching 
it was apprehended I ſhould expire. A black thick 
bilious Matter ruſh'd out in Torrents, and the Con- 
vulſions in which 1 expell'd this Enemy of Life, 
burſt an Impoſtume within me. The Margueſi's 
Surgeog, a Man of great Skill, aſſured him, that 


if I ſürviv'd this Criſis all would be well: my 
Youth promis'd as much. In half an Hour's time 
the 
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the Operation ceas'd, my Colour return'd, the Agi - 
tation abated, and | fell faſt aſleep. _ 

In two Days I was judg'd to be out of all 
Danger, and my Mind regain'd its uſual Tran- 
quility. After returning Thanks to Heaven for 
preſerving my Life, I made my Acknowledgments 
to the Marqueſs far the great Tenderneſs I was in- 
form'd he had ſhown in my Regard. He appear'd 
overjoy d to find me in a Situation of Mind, that 
ſeem'd ſecure againſt a Relapſe : he aſſur d me that 
he was entirely attach'd to me, and ſtill perſiſted in 
feeding the falſe Hopes he had given me concern- 
ing his Son : he was ſo complaiſant, as to forge Let- 


ters from him and read them to me, that 1 might 


be perfectly eaſy as to that Point. Three Days 
convinced me I was entirely out of Danger; he re- 
turn'd to Verſailles, leaving a Servant at Paris, to 
bring him an Account of my Health every Day till 
1 | | | i 
was upon my Feet agaiff and gathering Strength, 
when at Un I — a Lins from K. Fal. I 
open'd it with Joy, expecting a Confirmation of the 
agreeable News which had ea invented to pleaſe 
me. But alas! the Agony I felt on reading what 
follows! Sure no one was ever thus often - over- 


whelm'd. * 


7 Promis d yon to aft with Sincerity and Exact - 
' neſs ; this Day, lovely Jenny, you have a convinc- 
ing Proof of it. How awill you receive the Tydings 

I here ſend ? Shall I not bade Room: to reproach myſelf 
for keeping my Word? T ſhall know: I have an ex- 
att Account of your Health, and if ] hear my Letter 
has any ill Conſequences, depend upon it, T1 ſhall ever 
after write to you as one who wants Refolutiom, and 
whoſe Mealneſi muſt be conſulted. | 1 
1 wrote you Mord, bwcly Jenny, that my Couſin 
had obtain'd the Command of a Detachment, and 
that I apprehended his Melancholy might hurry him 
15 too 
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4% far. My Fears were but too avell grounded. Hi; 


Courage and Vexation put him upon attacking a Con- 

<voy eſcorted by treble his Number; be fell. into an 
 Hmbuſcade, and without a Miracle, muſt have periſpb d. 
Dubois, 4is Valet de Chambre, wwho/e Action 


for his Mafler is above tht common Pitch, ſaved 
his Life, and brought him back to the Camp with 


tau Wounds, But, make yourſelf tay, they are not 


. and perhaps our Apprebenſions maynify the 


Battle; Victory was on our Side, but I was taken 
| Priſoner. I am heartily concern d, as 1 cannot fee you 
Jo foon as I expected, and am always uneaſy whin ab- 
fent from you. | 

You have here incloſed a Letter the Marqueſs had 
begun to me before the Action, and finiſb'd after he vat 
avounded ; it will ſerve to convince you that be 
vas not ſo ungrateful as you imagined, and it not 
in fo much Danger as you may perbaps apprehend. 1 
ſhall ſay nothing of the Proofi K bere pive you of my 
Regard: Indeed they ought to make ſome Impreſſion, 
Jince I am jo. much my own Enemy, as to find a Plea- 
fare in conſulting your Inclinations,, tho in Oppoſition to 


ay Own. wo, 2023 x. 215 

I expe, howely Jenny, the dear Pliaſure of 
Hearing you are well, and cannot be eaſy till then, 
cOnfidering the ill News I have here ſent. Does 
my Unkie continue his Vifits * To own the Truth, 
u, amaz'd to hear he had found you out, and 
wes appris'd who you really are He muſi be wety 
cunning, and have very particular Reaſons, to get 
e god Information. He wrote to mr, but tool no 
notice z, I ſhall de the ſame, for an Eclairciſſement 
vill not be very favourable to me. My Priſon, 
and whatever elſe can happen, will not bz trouble- 
-. ſome, provided you flill allow me a Share in your 
Efteem, as I certainly deſerve by what you pofſe/s of 


Mut, 


Tae Days after, both Anme, fought @ pitthd 


1 
as 
mM 
2 
of 
t/ 
T 
9 
i 
e 
, 
| 
1 


L207 ] 
nine, and the perf Reo 1 Sail preſerve to the 
End of my Life. 
ST. Fal. 


From Manheim. 


I read. in great Haſte the ITY 
Fal. Here it is Word for Word. 


2 Paris, dear Kinſman, quite frantick, and 


to an Engagement in Deſpair. The 
auſe of b is a Secret to the World, 
as well as my Motive for commanding the Detach- 
nent; but it muſt not be ſo to you. Jenny no — 
love me, but gives the Preference ta the 

of ———, there is not the leaft room to doubt it; 
this occaſian d my Fourney. My meeting _ — 
my Rival at the Generals Quarters, þ 

obtaining a ſeparate Command. Every thing is 2 
inſupportable, fince the ungrateful Creature has betray- 
ed me. Is was bove 1 freve ts theew of ber tron 
nical Yoke, ſhe poſſeſſes my Heart, and her e is 
ever preſent in my Mind. Fatal Paſſion ! Unhappy 
Error, which leaves no Room for Relief but in the 
Arms of Death . 

My Scouts inform me that the Enemy is but two 
Leagues diflant, I fly to meet them. Dear Couſin, 
farewel. Remember, no one ever lov'd his Rival, 
and yet you have bees always dear to me. 

If Jenny's new Lover ſhould deceive her, be you her 
Comforter. I tremble for her. IT knows her Neceſſities, 
don't forſake her. * 


What follows was in another Hand. 


Am deftated, wounded, and ſatisfied, my dear 
2527 The laft Word will feem extraordi- 

„ but I'll explain it; in the mean time don't be”... 
ee 'd that I make uſe of my Secretary's Pen; 
J cannot uſe my oun, but they give me great Hopes 
16 upon 
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upon taking off the fir Dreſſing.. My Hurt is a Cut 
on the Head with a Breaad-fword.”. Jenny fill 
loves me, as a Gentleman named Melicourt writes 
me Word; and if what he declares himſelf à Mit- 
neſs of be true, I ſhall comfort myſelf for the Loſs 
of one Eye, which is in ſome Danger, provided the 
other be left to behold once more the Object of my 
Paſſion, and admire her Charms. I am ſatisfied ; 
affift in obtaining my Peace, unleſs you think me un- 
auorthy of it, I. not this making too rigorous a 
| Trial of your Friendſhip, and thoſe Sentiments aue mu- 
tually cultivate? But, I know my Man, and that 
' ſuffices... | | TT 


The Marqueſs of L. V. 


What Tears did not this Letter coſt: me! I 
plainly diſcern'd the noble Character of my amiable 
- Marqueſs, How often did I kiſs the dear Cha- 
rafters, whoſe Price his bleeding Wounds fo greatly 
enhanced | What Anxiety did | not undergo! Why 
would not Decency. permit me to take a Poſt- 
Chaiſe, fly to the Army, and convince him, that 
he alone was worthy of my Love, and capable of 
making me happy ? A thouſand Projects preſented 
themſelves for proving to the dear Man .my Ten- 
' derneſs and Conſtaney, without hitting upon one 
Expedient to my. liking. Pondering upon the 


Margueſs's Letter, I was ſtruck with Melicourt's 


Behaviour; | was the more obliged to him, as he 
never mention'd a Syllable of it in the Letters 
J had received from him fince I had been at 
Paris. ] concluded that the Man, who conferr'd 
a Benefit for the ſole Pleaſure of doing it, was 
a true Friend, and the propereſt Perſon to be em- 
ploy'd in ſending to the Army, as I was deter- 
min'd, to have a true Account of the Margue/s, 
and to convince him I was not unworthy his At- 
fections. | | 


5 So hoe we Bad 2 warn. 8. 3 . * 
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This Project was no ſooner thought on, but F 
reſolv'd to put it in Execution. I wrote immedi- 
ately to Melicourt, and ſent my Letter by an Ex- 
preis. I made no doubt but that on the Recep- 
tion of my Letter, he would inſtantly come to. 
know how he might be ſerviceable to me. St. 
Agnes's Affair, I knew, would not be decided in, 
upwards of ſix Weeks, becauſe it had been found 
neceflary to write again to Rome, concerning ſome 
Difficulties newly ſtarted, which Interval was abun- 
dantly more than ſufficient to go and come from the: 
Place, to which I intended to aſk. the Favour. of him 
to repair. 

When ©: Agnes's Lover came to Paris, I made 
him ſenſible how glad I was to ſee him. In order to 
introduce the Subject, I return'd him Thanks for his 
generous Behaviour in my Regard, But when he 
perceived the Drift of my Diſcourſe, he prevented, 
me, and inſtead of ſtarting any Difficulties, he ſaid, 
he was obliged to me for giving him an Opportu- 
* nity of making his Court to a Nobleman, for 
* whem he had ſo great a Reſpect, as the Marqueſs 
*of. L. V., He inſorm'd me, that the Journey 
* would be of ſingular Service to him, becau e he 
* ſhou'd ſhortly ſtand. in need of very powerful Pro- 
* tetors at Court; that this Opportunity ſeem'd con- 
*triv'd on purpoſe to oblige him, and for which he 
R r think himſelf indebted to me as long as he. 
C. iv A, : 

It's very juſtly. ſaid, that the Manner of con-. 
fefring a Benefit enhances the Price. I was charm- 
ed with Melicourt's Manner of comply ing with my 
Requeſt. I gave him Directions how I would 
have him manage the Affair, with a Letter for the 
Marqueſs, but deſir'd it might not be deliver'd, 
till there was Hopes that the Surpriſe of hearing 
from me, would not affect his Health. But what, 
I chiefly inſiſted upon was, that he would, without. 
Diſguiſe, ſend me word what Condition he found. 

- my 


| [ 210 ] 
my Lover in, and his Behaviour on receiving my 
Letter. Every thing concluded on during 
Supper, fuch as it was, Melicnurt ſent his Servant 
for Poſt-Horſes and ſet out that very Night. We 
had computed, that he would be three Days upon 
the Road, and that on the ſeventh I might ex- 
pet to hear from him. All theſe R 
contributed to make me eaſy ; but above all, the 
Margueſs's Letter, which convinced me I was ſtill 
dear to him. This engroſs'd all my Thoughts, I 
had no leiſure for any thing elſe. When one is 
really in Love, every other Satisfaction muſt center 
there; in effect, can any thing ſurpaſs the Pleaſure 
of loving and.being beloy'd ? 

I ſhall not ſet down here my Letter to the 
Marqueſs, he has loſtit; and it is impoſſible for 
me to give a right Notion of it, as writing un- 
der the Influence of a ſtrong Paſſion is widely diffe- 
rent from what is related in cold Blood. It muſt ſuf- 
fice to ſay, that it chiefly conſiſted in expreſſing my 
Grief for the Wounds he had receiv'd and the Dan- 
ger he was in, with lively Aſſurances of the Tender- 
neſs of my Affections. No Expoſtulations ; who 
could chide a Lover, found to be conſtant, and 
known to be in danger of loſing his Life ? The 
Heart never takes pet on ſuch Occaſions : Love poſ- 


ſeſſes it entirely, and every thing elſe vaniſhes when 


that Point is ſettled. 

Two Days after this, it being a Feſtival of 
our Lady, finding I was able to go abroad, I 
reſolved to fulfil a Vow my good Aunt had made 
for me in a Church dedicated to her, and to 
make one myſelf to Heaven in behalf of the 
Marqueſs. I heard Maſs, and being told there 
would be a Sermon in the Afternoon, I dined 
early and returned again. A Capucin preached 
with ſo much Energy, that I was firack with it ; 
beſides that, his Diſcourſe was ſmooth and elegant, 
and did not ſavour of the Cowl; he ſeem'd rather 

; a 
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a Gentleman recommending ſtrict Morals. My Eyes 
were fix d upon the Preacher, methought I had ſeen 
him before, but I did not reflect upon it; I was ſo 
attentive to what he ſaid, that I took little Notice 
of any thing elſe. | 
In the Concluſion of his third Point, he treated 


of Luxury, and irreverent Behaviour during the 
Myſteries. I know not how he came to caſt his 
Eyes towards me, but he had ſcarce look'd upon 
me, when his Speech fail'd him. He turn'd pale, 
ſtrove againſt the Fit that was ſeizing him, but 
in vain, he fainted away. Every one, frighten'd 
and ſurpris'd, was inquiſitive about him in Whiſpers. 
Of two Perſons that knew him, one roſe to reach 
a Vial to him who was aſſiſting the fick Man ; 
the other, being aſked the Name of the Religious, 
whom he had ſaid he knew, made anſwer, he was 
a Perſon. of Quality, who had an extraordinary 
Vocation, and told his Family's Name. Let any 


one judge of my Surpriſe ; it was the Chevalier 


4 Elbieux ! Had I any Reaſon to expect ſuch an In- 
cident ? I was ſo mov'd, that I had like to have un- 
dergone the ſame Fate with Father Honore, for ſo he 
was call'd in Religion. Heaven was pleas'd to give 
me Strength; but, apprehending I might not be 
Miſtreſs of myſelf, I took hold of my Aunt's Arm 
and retir'd. | 
When | reached home, I could not but admire 
my ſtrange Deſtiny, that would not ſuffer one Day 
to paſs unrecorded by ſome extraordinary Event. 
In reality, was there any Room for me to expect 
ſuch a Rencounter, who ſeldom went from home ? 
This made fach' an Impreſſon on me, that to 
prevent the like Adventures for the future, I de- 
termin'd never to go to Church but in a Morning, 
and that ſo early, as to run no Hazard of meeting 
any one I knew. But to what purpoſe are ſuch 
Precautions ? There is no ſtruggling againſt what 


15 appointed. 1 
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The ſame Day in the Evening, the old Margue/;'s 


Gentleman made me a Viſit: the conſiderable Part 


this Man will bear in the Concluſion of my Hiſtory 
makes it neceſſary to draw his Character. 
He was about fifty five, his Countenance agree- 
able, and, though not handſome, it pleas'd by rea- 
ſon of the Regularity of his Features; he was tall, 
well made, with an Air of Grandeur in his Beha- 
viour. His Character was to be complying and 
deceitful; ever of your Opinion, in hopes of bring- 


ing you over to his own. Ina word, a cunning, 


ſly, diſſembling Man. When in the leaſt deſtrous 
to pleaſe, he was ſure to ſucceed ;- but never took 
the pains without a premeditated Deſign of turning 
it to your Prejudice. To this Sketch muſt be add- 
ed, his Propenſity to be envious and jealous ; for 
whoever was agreeable to his Mafter, was ſure to 
have him for an Enemy. Such was M. de Forſan. 

Notwithſtanding his ill Qualities, which he 
knew how to diſguiſe, he had gain'd the Margue/e”s 
Confidence ſo far, as to be conſulted on all Occa- 
fions. The Traytor was always of his Maſter's 
Mind in Appearance, but conſtantly had the Dex 
terity only to agree with what he thought indiffe- 


rent; as for what he apprehended would be contrary 
to his own Intereſts, he would artfully evade it; and 


when that was not to be done otherwiſe, he had re- 
courſe to Calumny and the vileſt Meaſures, which 
ſeldom fail'd, as' he was furniſh'd with Patience, 
Skill, and Contrivance; three Qualities which car- 


ry a Man thro' every thing. 


From what has been ſaid, one may eaſily imagine 


he was well appris d of his Mafter's Paſſion for me; 


far from diſſuading him, he flatter'd his Inclinations 
with every thing that could render them ſtronger 
and more betwitching., He thought me ſo mild, 
and was fo fully perſuaded that the Meanneſs of 
my Birth would give him the Superiority over my 


Intereſt, how great ſoever it might be, that he con- 


cluded 
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concluded he ſhould be able to govern me, much 
more than I could his Maſter. This was his Motive 
for promoting the Affair, and willingly undertaking 
the Commiſſion of waiting upon me, and ſounding 
me concerning the Paſſion with which I had in- 
ſpired the old Marqueſs, and which was come to 
that height, as he inform'd his Gentleman, that 
he was determin'd to indulge it, and try how far 
I was diſpoſed to comply. Era, who was igno- 
rant that his Maſter had more Cunning than him- 
ſelf, and had particular Reaſons for behaving in this 
Manner, offer'd his Service, which was accepted 
of, becauſe the Marqueſs, who had behaved with 
ſo much Complaiſance ' hitherto, was doubtleſs un- 
willing to do any thing contradictory to that Cha- 


Poor For ſan was far from gaining his Ends; I took 
him up with ſo much Reſolution when he diſcover'd 
his Errand, that he might eaſily ſee his Project was 
not like to ſucceed. But he was not a Man to be 
diſcourag'd with the firſt Rebuff: He return'd the 
next Day to the Charge, and provok'd me ſo much 
by his Diſcourſe, that I loſt all Patience. I reproach- 
ed him with the Baſeneſs of the Commiſſion he had 
undertaken, telling him with an Air I had never 
dared aſſume before, that if ever he preſum'd to 
trouble my Lodgings again, I would find Means to 
make him repent it. ren: 

After behaving in this Manner, I expected to 
be freed from this Enemy of my Quiet; but the 
Day following, he came as unconcernedly, as if 
nothing had happen'd. Perſuaded as I was, that 
his high Spirit would not ſuffer him to return, 
I had not forbid Barbara to let him in. My Co- 
lour came at the Sight of him, and I was up- 
on the Point of ſhutting myſelf up in my Cloſet. 
* Hold, Miſs, (ſaid he) I have but two Words to 
* ſay. You carried it with a high Hand, imagining 
the Margueſi and I don't ſee thro” —— : 

* put 


eee 

* but you are miſtaken, my Child, (continued he 
with a Sneer) © he is not at all at a Los in the Af. 
fair any more than myſelf ; it's your Fault if 
we do not agree, you know our Price. In the 
mean time, we are beholden to the — Airs 
© you give yourſelf; ut us upon the Enquiry, 
and diſcover'd the L Na. We 2 
you aim at, and will take care to diſappoint 
* your chimerical Deſigns. Farewel, Miſtreſs ; 
improve the Hint 1 have given you, that's all; 
and then left me. | 

It may be imagin'd, I was moved at theſe Im- 
pertinences, and gave way to Vexation. No, my 
Innocence made me perfectly eaſy ; I apprehended 
indeed, that I was not agreeable to the Gentleman, 
and that his Endeavours would not be wanting to 
ruin me with his Maſter, by the falſe Accuſations his 
Malice would ſuggeſt: my Lover had given his 
Character long before, which afforded me an In- 
ſight into him. Without indulging Ill-nature, I 
judged it proper to reſent his Behaviour, and to 
employ the Intcreft, I knew I had with the old 
Margneſi, to free myſelf from ſo redoubtable an 
Enemy, who would be a continual Obſtacle in 
my way. Till now I had been a Stranger to 
the Motions of Reſentment and Indignation : they 
took up my Thoughts ſufficiently to baniſh all o- 
ther Cares. ; 12 | 
| - The firſt thing I did the next Morning was to 
write 57. Fal word of what had paſſed between 
Forſan and me; not forgetting the Impertinence 
with which he had treated me; I acquainted him 
likewiſe with my Deſign of getting him removed, 
if his Uncle did not ſuffer himſelf to be prejudiced 
er- me; I concluded with deſiring he would 
uſe his Endeavours to return as ſoon as poſſible, 
frankly owing, that from the time I was left to 
myſelf, my Life had been one continued Series of 
Croſſes and Afflictions. This was the Purport of 

| | | my 


r 
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my Letter; as to my Lover, he was not ſo much 


as mention c. | 

J was, going to ſeal the Letter, when the old 
Marque ſs enter d the Room. I was ſtruck at this 
92 Viſit, and being ſurpris d in Writing, 
to that Degree, that I could ſcarce riſe to receive 
him. You are writing without doubt, Jenm, to 
my Son, (cried the Marqueſs ſomething harſhly, 
and ſnatching at the Letter, which I ſecured in 
a great Hurry :) „I am apt to think, by your En- 
„ deavours to hide it from me, you have no 
mind to let me into your Secrets 

© I have it in my Power, my Lord (anſwer'd I) 
* to convince you of the cantrary, by delivering vp 
the Subject of your Suſpicions; but, I may eaſily 
imagine, it will be to no Purpoſe, after- the ill 
* Offices that have been done me ; the Manner in 
which you have been pleaſed to treztt me by 
6 your Gentleman a 2 let us confound 
* things, pray Jenmy, (ſaid the Margue/+ interrupt- 
ing me, — alittle out of Contenance) I deſir d 


M. Farſan to make a Propoſal of Love to you 
« from me; this was the Extent of his Commiſ- 


* ow; 1 don't deny, but I have receiv'd ſome In- 
*« formations concerning your Conduct and Deſigns ; 


but my Intention was to diſcourſe the Matter in 


an amicable way with you, but gave him no Or- 
« ders to fay any thing on that Subject. But this is 
foreign to the Letter which you hide from me. 
If you ſatisfy me (ſaid the Marque/5 ſomething 
more politely) “as to that Particular, it may be 
* a means to engage me to do as much on my 
« Side. Few Women are without Lovers, and it 
would be ſurpriſing if, handſome as you are, you 


* ſhould want one; the Hazard you run in ſhowing 


eme the Letter, is my being acquainted with your 


* Intrigue ; I promiſe Secrecy in the Affair, and 


% muſt own I had much rather it were ſo, than 


** to diſcover an Underſtanding between you — 
66 a n 


a 
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66. Sonz whom I would diſown if 1 found he had 
6 diſobey'd my Commands,” 

This is too much, my Lord feried I ſhedding a 
Torrent of Tears ;) -* you ſhall be fati:fied, which 
will convince you Iam not given to intriguing. My 
© Com plaiſance involves your Nephew ; but, he 
will pardon me, becauſe I am ſuſpected: this i 
* Outrage upon Outrage. See, 
ed 1 giving the Letter) if to be ſenfible of ill 
* Uſage is a Crime with you, I ſhall appear very 

* guilty.” Saying this 1 retired to uy Cloſet, to 
give full ſcope to my Tears. 

The Marqueſs was too iimpatiens in ſatisfying his 
_ Curioſity, ' to trouble himſelf with any thin Ge 
he had no ſooner laid hold of the Letter, but, 
clapping on his SpeRacles, he read it; * either he 
was very ſlow, or he went over it feveral times. 

May I not be deceiv'd myſelf after all? (cried 
he, not reflecting he was overheard ;) “Have I not 
5 ſuffer'd myſelf to teprejudiced before I was aware! 
This Girl's Conduct is natural-enough ; - fhe Was 
„ uriting without any Guile whilſt I* was abſent ; 
* ſhe did not expect to ſee me, and ſure effough 
„had no Deſign of letting me Tee her Letter; I 
** muſt ſift this Matter to ths Bottom.” All this So- 
liloquy I heard; People when in Years are ſubject 
to do ſo; I conceiv'd ſome Hopes from it. 
There was no Odcaſion for counterfeiting Grief 
_ - When the Marque ſi came into the Cloſet, it was real. 
There's your Letter, lovely Jenny, (aid he) I'm 
« ſorry I exacted ſach a Compliance from you, 
and am more ſo for having given Occaſion to 
« this Affliction. Pardon me, I will ſtrive to make 
amends, and before I ftir, will give you entire 
Satisfaction as to my 2 if they are 
« without Foundation. your Tears, and 
let us talk over theſe Matters like Friends. I 


oy greater was my Concern at what I heard; which 


©& was 


Lord, (continu- 


muſt own, that the dearer you are to me, the 


9 
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« was this. I was informed that you have a Lover 
„who is very dear to you, and poſſeſſes your Fa- 


« vyvours; that your Pretences to Virtue ſerve only - 


to ſet you off and diſguiſe your Paſſions ; but, 
«« that your chief Reaſon for your Affectation, is a 
“Project you have of making your Fortune by 
% Marriage, and that my Son is the Perſon you in- 
** tend to enſnare by Reaſon of the Paſſion you know 
he has for you: in all theſe Suppoſitions, allow- 
ing them to be ſuch, there are ſome Truths. I'm 
very ſenſible my Son perfectly adores you, and 
that you make him a tender Return, or at leaſt 
appear ſo to do. His Misfortune of being wound- 
« ed, and the Condition you was reduced to by 


the News of it, are ſufficient Proofs. Theſe, 


« Fenny, are my Perplexities, you beſt can tell 
« whether I am impos'd on or not.“ 

I was eager to reply, notwithſtanding my Aſto- 
niſhment at ſuch vile Calumny, leſt the Margue/5 
ſhould imagine I was ſtudying a Juſtification. - © I 
*am more ſurpriſed than provoked ( anſwer'd I 
looking ſtedfaſtly on him) at ſuch baſe Inſinua- 
tions as are laid to my Charge: my Conduct 
* thus far baffles all ſuch Accuſations. In caſe I 
© were really guilty, or diſpoſed to give into ſuch 
* looſe Behaviour, as I am taxed withal, my 
* Anſwer would be very ſuccinct, for I ſhould tell 
vou, my Lord, in three Words, that I am not ac- 
* countable to you for my Actions, having Friends 


whoſe Protection would ſhelter me from any Re- 


ſentment of yours: but, as Heaven has been gra- 
cioully pleaſed to guide me thus far in a blameleis 
Path, k ſhall always be ready to give Satisfaction 
whenever my Conduct is called in Queſtion, 


* As to the laſt Article, wherein you are moſt 


concern'd, I value myſelf too much upon Truth 
and Sincerity, to deny it: Ves, my Lord, I was 
beloy'd by your Son, and 1.own to you that he 
is dear, and ever will be ſo to me; this is my 

| LED Crime 
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Crime and the Souree of all my Misfortunes (con- 
tinued 1 in Tears: ) Without that fatal Paſſion he 
« inſpired, wy Days had glided on in ſilent, but 
« peaceful Obſcurity: nevertheleſs, I was far from 
expecting the Honour you mention as my Due; 
] am not fo partially forgetful of myſelf ; but at 
the ſame time be aſſured, no other Pretenfions 
would have made any Impreſſion on me. 

L remain' d filent a moment: the Margueſt look d 


at me very penſively, and ſeem'd to waver. You 


* ſtill ſuſpe& me, my Lord (continued I) or are in- 
© cens'd at what I have own'd: 1 know how to 
make every thing eaſy ; and before this Time to- 
* morrow, you — ſhall acknowledge that I 
rather deſerved your Pity than your Anger, and 
gave you no juſt Occaſion to treat me in ſo cruel 
à manner by M. de For ſan.” 94 | 

The Marqueſs, mortified with this, and without 
doubt amaz'd at the Reſolution I was taking, came 
and preſented his Hand: Let us (faid he) lovely 
© Ferny, be reconciled: you are reſtored to my 
«« Eſteem, and I am perſuaded you deſerve it.“ 
No, my Lord, (contmaed I very reſolutely) your 
© Reconciliation is as fickle as your Prejudice: I 
© have a right to think ſo from your eaſy Credulity 
* againſt my Innocence; after ſach Uſage, there is 
nothing left but a Convent, where I'll ſhut my- 
© ſelf up for Life, that can ſecure me“ Ah 
« I'll never ſuffer it (cried the old Nobleman) I 
have ſecret Reaſons for oppoſing ſuch Meaſures.” 
* Without diving into your Secret (replied I in the 
ſame Tone) © I muſt be ſo free as to aſſure you my 
* Reſolution is unalterable, except on one Condition' 
* What is it? © (replied the Marqueſs very 


earneſtly.) It is (continued I) to ſend for the 


Author of theſe Calumnies with which I am a- 
* ſpers'd, and oblige him to give up my ſecret Ene- 
mies, who have dared to blacken my Character, 
and give him fuch groundleſs Informations; — 
* either 
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« either he heard the Stories, or has invented them : 
© Though I am apter to believe the one than the 
© other, and earneſtly deſire to be ſet right. 
I appear'd ſo reſolute, that the old Margue/5 


yielded, apprehending the Deſign I had threaten d 
to. put in Execution. And indeed, I was ſo w 

of being every Moment of late overwhelm'd wi 
Vexation, that I thought of nothing but a Convent 
for my Relief; but the old Margue/5's Reaſons for 
humouring me, obliged him to comply on this 
Occafion : he ſent a Servant to bring his Gentle- 
man, and in the mean time behaved with ſo much 
Politeneſs, and aflured me in ſo handſome a manner 
I ſhould for the future be entirely ſatisfied with his 
Behaviour, that I gave him my Word not to think 
of a Convent, provided I was made eaſy by a tho» 
rough Diſcuſſion of the Aﬀair in hand : but in re- 
ality, this was more owing to the Promiſe I had 
made Se. Fal, than any Deference to him. 

M. Forſan came: the Marque/5 began with rat- 
tling him for his Behaviour to me. During this 
Reprimand the Wretch look'd like a Fury. When 
his Maſter had done, he offer'd to whiſper in his 
Ear, to excuſe himſelf I ſuppoſe, or invent ſome 
plauſible Pretexts ; but the Marqueſs, without giv- 
ing him the hearing, inſiſted upon his naming the 
Authors of what he had alledged againſt me. Por- 
/an turn'd pale at this; but his Maſter perſiſting in 
his Demand, he begg'd to be excuſed, for fear of 
involving thoſe, who, out of a-motive of Friendſhip, 
had given him the Information. Theſe Reaſons 
are deteftable ; (Cried the old Nobleman in a Paſ- 
ſion ;) an Accuſation without Prooks argues the Ac- 
cuſer to be guilty ; and I begin to believe, Forſan, 
*© you had your Views in prejudicing me againſt this 
young Lady.“ No indeed' (replied the Gentle- 
man, expecting to be diſch if he did not clear 
himſelf.) „Why don't you then ? (continued 
his Maſter :) © Have you leſs Regard for me, So 
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ce thoſe are afraid to name?“ Forſan, being 


you 
| ſenſible he could evade the Difficulty no. longer, 


own'd at laſt, that coming to my Apartment, he met 
on the Stair-caſe a Perſon he had formerly known; 
that this young Woman, upon enquiring his Buſineſs, 
and finding it regarded me, ſhrugged up her Shoul- 
ders; that imagining there was ſomething extra - 
ordinary in this, he aſked what ſhe meant; and that 
going to her Apartment, he learnt from her what 
e thought was his Duty to reveal. | 

I was no longer ſurpris d at the Calumnies thrown 
upon me: Women of a certain Character never 
paſs over an Affront. 7unia, the Perſon in Queſtion, 
was ſtung with the Contempt I ſhow*d her, of which 
mention was made before, and took this Opportu- 
nity to aſperſe me to For/an, whom ſhe thought 
my Admirer. I gave the old Margue/5 an Account 


of what had paſſed between us, and had occaſion'd 


the IIl-will ſhe betrayed in this cruel Manner. I 


deſire, ſaid I, this Affair may be entirely cleared up; 


and, after relating the Trick ſhe put upon me, and 
her Contrivances to gain her Ends: We need only 
go up Stairs (ſaid I) and ſee whether ſhe dare 
deny one Syllable of what I have ſaid: at the 
* worſt, the Clergyman I employed on that Occa- 
* fion, will not be refus'd as an incompetent 
Witness.“ The Margueſi endeavoured to divert this 
Reſolution, by aſſuxing me, he was perfectly ſatis- 
fied : but I was work'd up to a Pitch not to be 
diſſuaded ; and, to make me eaſy, the Margque/5 
ſent in his own Name to defire ſhe would come 
down, telling me very- politely that it was the 
leaſt ſhe could do, and that he did not think ſhe 
was ſo much her own Enemy as to refuſe him, 
Forſan offer d to carry the Meſſage, doubtleſs in 
order to prepare her; but his Maſter order'd him 
to ſtay, and ſent one of his Pages. The Gen- 
tlewoman, who had a Reſpect for the Marqueſs, 
and beſides never dreamt of what was tranſacting, 

came 
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came with an Air of Aſſurance, as if nothing had 
been the Matter. It's true, ſuch Women have 
Foreheads of Braſs, and are not to be put out of 
Countenance. | I 

I was going to enter on the Subject, and com- 
plain of her xpreſſions to M. Forſan concerning 
me; but the Margueſi interrupted me very polite- 
ly, and deſired leave to explain himſelf. He en- 
treated Tunid in a few Words. to oblige him by 
relating what had paſſed between her and For- 
ſan ; giving his Word, that no Uſe ſhould be made 
of it, but that he had particular Reaſons to diſ- 
cover whether what he had heard was conform- 
able to what ſhe had ſaid. The young Gentle- 
woman, who knew: the Marga was not: to be 
put off, own'd, that by way of Banter ſhe had 
told Forſan, imagining he wag in love with me, 
that he was like to loſehis Labour, for that I had 
an Admirer of a Rank far ſuperior. The Mar- 
queſs enquired whom ſhe meant : 1.5 Your own ſelf, 
my Lord (replied ſhe very gallantly:) We know 
you are no Woman-hater ; and that you often 
«. viſit this Lady, was no Secret, whence I con- 
* cluded, I Was not miſtaken: In a Word, I did; 
© not think M. For ſan had been born but yeiterday; 
© but, if he ſaid any more than what 1 have re- 
peated, he is an Impoſtor and a Villain. As for 
* this Lady, I aſk her Pardon: But ſhe might 
* have. ſpared me this Trouble:“ Saying this, 
— e the Marqueſs a genteel Curteſy and re- 
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I dare fay, the Gentleman would have given all: 
he was worth to have avoided this Scene; he had 
ſuch a mournful Look, that I really pitied him. 
The old Marqueſs eyed him from Head to Foot for 
ſome time without ſpeaking a Word; but it was 
eaſy to be diſcern'd he was highly provok' d. M. 
* Forſan (ſaid he) you have abus'd the Confidence 
I repoſed in you; that I am convinced of this, 
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cc you will eaſily believe. After ſuch a Proof of 
a # your Deceit and Malice, preſume not ever to ap- 
r before me: begone. 
his laſt Word was utter'd fo ſternly, that the 
poor Gentleman retired very ſubmiſſively. Far 
from being pleaſed at the Victory I had — I 
was ſorry for being the Occaſion of his Diſgrace, 
and endeavour'd to reinſtate him in his Maſter's 
Favour, by ſuing for his Pardon. No, Mademei- 
« ſelle (replied the Marqueſs with ſome Remains of 
Emotion) I am eaſily impos'd on once; but ne- 
ver a ſecond time. 

When this Storm was over, the Marqueſs defir 
the Favour of Dining with me the next Day, 104 
ing, he was obliged to leave me by Bufmeſs that 
could not be defer d; but, the next Day he dedi- 
cated to me, having Affairs of the la Conſequence 
to communicate, which regarded us both. He us'd 
a thouſand obliging Expreſſions, and begg d I would 
forget the Uneaſinefs he had occaſion'd, aſſuring 
me, he ſhould ſhortly make me ample Amends. 1 
had ſo much Reaſon to be ſatisfied with his Be- 
" Haviour, that I received his Civilities with the Com- 
plaiſance due to them. The Air with which I ex- 
preſſed myſelf on the Occaſion, reſtored his uſual 
Chearfulneſs ; * it muſt be owned, that conſider- 
mg his 4 —— was exceeding div : we 
gl Brick, and — enough little 
thought ar e 1 into which he was going to 

involve me. 

The next Day, Thurſday, which I ſhall never 
forget as long as I live, Barbara waked me at Six, 
to tell me, that a Man of about Thirty, very in- 
differently dreſſed, and led like a blind Man by a 
little Boy of ſeven Years old, defired to ſpeak with 
me. * Good God ! dear Barbara (cried 5 could 
q © you not have to'd the troubleſome Fellow I was 

in Bed, without diſturbing me? © (Good lack! 


{cried Barbara interrupting me) do you think 1 
. cc am 
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« am a Fool? why, I bid him begone about his 
«« Buſineſs twenty times.“ 80 much the worſe, 
(replied I)*you ſhould not affront People ; could you 
not have ſent him away civilly,and put him off to a 
more convenient time? Perhaps he has ſomething 
« of Moment to ſay to me: but ſince it's too late, 
let us ſay no more of it; go, ſee what he would 
have, and tell him he muſt not expect to be ad- 
mitted till I know his Buſineſs.” My Aunt left me, 
muttering ſomething to herſelf; it was her Cuſtom 
whenever I reprimanded her. It is very commend- 
able to behave with Mildneſs to thoſe who ſerve 
us; but too much Familiarity muſt be equally avoid- 
ed ; they immediately reſent the Superiority which 
is really your due, and oblige you either to bear 
with their Imperfinence, or part with a good Ser. 


vant. I had often confidered this; but I have 


mention'd my Reafons for acting otherwiſe ; | ſhe 
was my Aunt after all, ſooner or later ſhe would 
find it out, and I was willing to behave in ſuch a 
Manner on that Account, as to oblige her to own, 
that I carried myſelf as much like a Niece as a 
Miſtreſs ; this I had laid down as a Rule, and was 
careful in obſerving it. | 

My good Aunt return'd dancing for Joy. Good 
** News, Madam, (faid ſhe) the Gentleman was in 
** the right to diſturb you; he ſays, he brings you 
** the beſt Tidings your Heart can wiſh, and that he 
* come to dry up the Tears he knows you have 


| ** ſhed, and continue daily to ſhed on his Account. 


Look ye, (continued ſhe). I was ſo pleaſed to hear 
* him talk thus, that, if I had durſt, I would have 
taken him about the Neck.“ | 
What could I gather from all this ? I imagin'd 
my Aunt was gone diſtracted. Pray what has this 
* blind Man (cried I) to do with what you men- 
tion? what is his Buſineſs with me?” Faith, Ma- 
dam, I can't tell, (replied Barbara) I only repeat 
* his Words ; you may be better inform'd, if you 
2 « pleaſe, 


| 
| 
| 
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" oe Rer. , you need only, give me leave to bring him 

te Do ſo, (continued I. very unealy 34 
don't know what to make of this Affair. I had 

o ſooner ſaid this, but Barbara left me, and in a 
. the blind Man and his Boy appear d. 
Go on, Child (cried, he as ſoon as he enter'd 
the Room) ** that. may throw myſelf into her Arms: 
Go on; where is ſhe, my dear Wife whom I have 
C ever loy'd ſo tender] 3 who has died;a..thou- 
% ſand Times at the er of my Death b Why 
« does ſhe not prevent my tender Embraces ? Does 
*© not ſhe ſee me yet? Is not this her Chamber?” 
© Yes indeed, Papa (replied the little Boy, who had 
ſtopp'd on my making a Sign to Barbara to ſend 
them away ;) we are now in her Chamber, ſhe is 
there, but I ſee plain enough ſhe has no mind to 
know us.“ Fold your rating, Saucebox (re- 
plied the blind Man ſhaking him by the Shoulder he 
had hold of.) “ Don't 4 ſee, Sirrah, that too 

eat Joy renders this lovely Spauſe immaveable ? 

Heaven preſerve her Wits! Bring me immediately 
« to her, who alone can recover her: after ſo long 
«© an Abſence and the Belief of my Death; no 
% wonder Joy overwhelms her. If Grief ſame- 
«*« times kills, Pleaſure as often deſtroys. 


| 
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* E Fig or thi blind Maa, odd 
enough in itſelf, his Arms ſwingi ng 
about like one feeling for ſomething, 
and his ſtrange Diſcourſe, all toge- 
ther appear'd fo ridiculous, ' that I 
_ burſt into a Fit of Laughter: Hey 
day 1 (cried he) what is the Meaning of this? 
1 Am I made a Langhing-ftock, or am I'miſtaken ? 
©am I net in the Houſe of Madzm? des Rothes, Who 
© paſſes for an Officer's Widow?” Vou are right, 
* ſure enough (cried my good Aunt) nothing can be 
more certain.“ Why. then this immoderate 
* Mirth? (continu'd the blind Man.) Am I forgot, 
* or not worth owning, becauſe I have the Misfortune 
„to loſe my Eyeſight, and am a little disfigured by 
© it? Really , I could ot have believed that a Wife 
who has 0 great Obligations to me, and for whom 
I have 47 ſo much, * make ſo ungrateful a 
Return. Patience, we ' IL ſee the End of it; in the 
n mean time, without any Ceremony, here I take up 
© my Quarters ; where ever my Wife is, there is my. 
Home; and let me ſee who dare put me out. 
This Concluſion was ſo far from provoking me, 
that it only made me laugh the more : in reality, 
nothing could be more whimſical than all this Non- 
fenſe, and a formal Deſign of taking Poſſeſſion of 
my Houſe, under ſo fooliſh a Pretext.' Barbara, 
whom I told in a Whiſper that I did not know the 
Man, and that he was certainly mad, fell a 0 Ke 
ing as heartily as myſelf; ſhe imagin's, that to 
me from his Tmpertinence, ſhe need only take bis 
by the Arm and lead him out : 'but the furious blin 
K 3 Man, - 
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Man, provok'd at her Boldneſs, call'd her Names, 
ſtruck her with his Cane, ſwearing like a Trooper, 
and threatening that if any one preſum'd to come 
within his Reach, he would lay about him. My 
Turn was next: * Huſſey, (cried he ſpeaking to 
me) * 1s this the Reception you afford a Huſband, 
who has ſearch'd you ſo long, after being gratified 
in Confideration of my Services, and even turn'd 
my ſuppos'd Death to your Advantage? Tis a 
* crying Shame, and gives room to ſuſpect a Gallant 
* ſupplies my Place, and that 2 my Re- 
turn ſhou'd put a Stop to your evil Conduct, you 
c opp not to know me, in order to indulge your- 
* ſelf in an infamous Courſe of Life, But 1 would 
* have you to know, Madam, I have Friends and 
* Right on my Side, which will prove too hard for 
g you, and afford me due Vengeance, as your vile 
* Proceedings juſtly deſerve. I am known, I may 
* ſay reſpected; and if you are ſo much your own 

ſtinacy 


Enemy, as to perſiſt in this ſcandalous 
* I'll make you know in four and twenty Hours, a 
* Huſband like me is not to be trampled upon with 


+ Impunity. we” | 

| The ſerious Air with which theſe Words were pro- 
nounced, and the good Senſe they contain'd, began 
to make me uneaſy. ** I am much concern'd, Sir, 
(ſaid I) © at the ill Manners I have undeſignedly 
«© been guilty of, not in of your Perſon, 
«+ but your Diſcourſe, which I do not compre- 
„ hend. Your Miſtake is owing to the Names a- 
« greeing together; but, I aſſure you, I am an 
utter Stranger to you———* A Stranger to me 
« Perfidious Woman ! (replied the Officer very ear- 
neftly :) What, I did not take you from the 
© wretched. Condition you was in, to make you 
what you are? Have I not had ſeveral Children 
by you, of which this, the only one left, is as 
like you as he can ſtare? Go, you are an un- 
« grateful Creature, and the moſt deceitful of Wo- 
men: 
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men: I ought not to have any thing to do with 
« you for the future ; and, if it was not for the 
0 Pleaſure of Revenge, and to puniſh your Wicked- 
* neſs, I would abandon you to your evil Deſtiny.” 


«« But, Sir, (replied I, ſpeaking in a very fubmiC- 


five” Manner) —＋ your Temper; don't expoſe 
« yourſelf to the Talk and Laughter of the Town ; 
inform yourſelf better, — you will perceive 
« your Error” © There is no bearing this, (cried 
the exaſperated blind Man) © there's no bearing this. 
And fince- you perſiſt in refuſing to receive me 
* for — Methuad, II force you to it before I 
have done. Would to Heaven I had never known 
„Jou ! if you have a Mind, you may walk off, 
{continued he) follow, fince you are bent on it, 
your wretched Way of Life, I will not ſtir a Step 
do kinder you x but, affare yourſelf, | ſhall make 
* this my home, and all the Devils in Hell ſhall not 
drive me out. Alas! alas! Here, Child (added 
he ſpeaking to the little Boy) — gr 
with the Trunks, and — 1 
* Cook's Shop for ſomething to eat, I muſt — 
here; 9 P'l fend for 
it's beſt to do things according 
to Law. 


I was ſb confounded and perplex'd with this odd 


Scene, that I knew not what to ſay. Barbara 
— Bearndios -ovnaggrt And really, to ſee me 


any one would have con- 


prove: the blind Man ths lead real] been my Huſband. 


My pretended Huſband's —— 
obeyed. the Trunks were brought into my 


chamber; a Servant, whoſe Whiſkers terrified me, 
took out a Night-gown, undreſſed his Maſter, and 
receiving his Orders in his Ear, laid the Cloth, 
but not finding the Key in the Buffet, without 
any Ceremony: made the Lock fly, took what he 
wanted,- and in every thing behaved as if he had 


been at home, Let any one imagine what Effect 
VS this 


K 4 
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this muſt have, and-whether 1 en 
But, to go on. ofa. 1 
Barbara, frightey'd 3 as 1 at the Man's 
Whiſkets, and rough Behaviour in forcing open 
the Buffet; began to call for Help. Her Cries 


awaked me outnof the Dumps, ai making me 
reflect that: ſhe Mud draw a Crawd,:whoſe Judg- 
ment would/be form'd on Appearance, and:my ſup- 
pos d Huſpand's Pretenſions j the Deciſions, of the 
Populace are ſeldom guided by any thing elſe, 
and generally fayour the Unſortunate. Daily Ex- 
moms ſhows; the Crowd will ' ſhed T wot 
an on the Scaffold, whom they have 
during * Tondpenity, mn ndemned witho C 
monte It n * {of bowing: 
* * piasended Huſband: had made a hearty 
Brealtfaſt, and allay'd ſome of his ill Humour as 
well as Kin Appetite he deputed the terrible Sabi 
to perſuade me to comply without Compulſion, to 
prevent, as he ſaid, giving Scandal. I had. fetiz'd 
to my Cloſet, and was conſidering hour to diſperſe 
this cruel Storm, I could not tell what Reply 1 
make the Mediator, being ſo much terrified 
was incapable of forming any. Reſolution. 5 
Extremity I told his frightful Envoy, bat: his 
„ Maſter might act as he thought fit d but that 
neither his Threats nor Intereſt ſhould ever draw 
+4. from me the fooliſh: Acknowledgment he re- 
«6. quired ; that L. could not imagine i upon what 
* Ground he had furged ſuch Pretenfions, but.dzd 
1 not doubt, im a few Hours ro make him aſham- 
40 ed of thein 2? N. S445} iT 241 be, 45 
The S, rouling, his Eya very. furiodſly.' at 
this Anſwer, replied in his broken nage, Well 
fee, we'll ſte whethtr you'll paſs this rie en us. 
Mine Goth ! mine Gath ! added he by way of Re- 
flexion as he went, out, h deceitful: ere Women ! 
Wee __ 145 $35 he e to. be Poole 
them. Aon 1. 90 
77 d I . Heavens ! 
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Heavens ! cried I after he was gone, what, Fate, 
what Misfortunes perſue me! was ever Wretch 


thus - overwhelm'd'? Sure ſuch Adventures are re- 


ſerv'd for me alone! Barbara came running to tell 
me the blind Man was throwing things about, and 


rummaging every Corner as if it was his own. 


T aſked her what ſhe advis'd me to do. © To make 
your Complaint (anſwer' d ſhe] to call in che 


Neighbours, and demand Juſtice. The Advice 


was not amiſs where a Perſon had no Reaſons. to 
be concealed ; but for me it was running too great 
a Hazard: Vanity would not ſuffer me to declare 
who I was; beſides, Enquiry would be made why 
I chang!d my Name. Not knowing in fine which 
way to turn, myſelf, I heard the old Marque/z's 
Coach ſtop at the Door : I made no queſtion but 
his Preſence and Quality would relieve and free 
me from the terrible Siege I underwent in my 
own Houſe. - I ſent my Aunt to acquaint him 
with what. had happen'd, defiring he would come 
into the Cloſet. . The Swiſs Whiſkers carried 
too much Terror for me to face, as I muſt have 
Jone, had I gone to receive the Margueſs at the 


r. | 
He was much ſurpris'd at the Relation, but could 
not forbear laughing at my Perplexity. Really, 
(ſaid he) the Adventure is uncommon. Surely 
no one in his Senſes ever was guilty of ſuch a 
* Piece of Folly! Let me try to open the blind 
% Man's Eyes, at leaſt as to this Affair, and ſee 
© whether he will take my Word.“ # 
After informing, me of his Deſign to diſſipate 
the Storm, he went into my Chamber where my. 
pretended Huſband was ſmoaking his Pipe: he en- 
quired Whether it was true, that without Rhyme 
or Reaſon, he had taken. Poſſeſſion of a Lady's A- 
partment, whoſe Rank was ſuch as not to be in- 
ſulted. by any one? _ POT 
Wh £4 Nw} 3g 
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The blind Man inform'd by his Son what Noble. 
man had entered the Room, ao 10g it was he 


that ſpoke, anſwer'd with great that he 
knew his Diſtance too well to conteſt with the 
* Margue/s of L. J. but, at the fame time, he be- 
© liev'd him too equitable to condemn an unfortu- 
nate Man unheard." ** Certainly (replied the Mar- 
gueſs ;) ©* but if you will take my Word, Sir, you 
my fave yourſelf the Trouble of proving what J 
* know to be impoflible : I have known the Lad 
from her Childhood, no Circumſtance of her Li 
has eſcaped me, and am convinced ſhe never was 
your Wife; whatever you alledge” — * My Lord 
| (cried the blind Man interrupting him) ] find you 
* are prejudiced, and, notwithſtanding all I can fay, 
will not change your Opinion. I ſhall not pretend 

to over: rule a Perſon of your Quality; but | am 
too well acquainted with the Character of the 
* Marqueſs of L. V. to apprehend he will employ 
his Power in tyrannizing over an Officer who has 
* ſerved his Prince, as his melancholy Wounds wit- 
* neſs, and ail this to ſupport a Woman, whoſe Be- 
* haviour ſhows her void of Virtue and Honour. 
* Yours, my Lord, will prevail with you to remain 
* neuter in the Diſpute : I aw and Evidence muſt 
decide it; TI beg you will permit me to have Re- 
ccouſe to them, and in the mean time to remain 
* where I know I ought to be Maſter, and whence 
nobody ſhall drive me without paying dearly for 
* it. I have the Misfortune to be deprived of my 
* Eyeſight, but my Heart is ſtill good. 

The Margue/s was ſatisfied from what he heard, 
that I did not exaggerate the Man's Obſtinacy ; he 
was fo ſurpris'd, that he remained ſilent for ſome 
Moments. It was doubtleſs in Conſideration of the 
Nameof Officer, which the blindMan took upon him, 
and which carries ſome Reſpect, that the Margue/s 
did not proceed to Extremities. ** Is there no way, 
Sir (continued the Margue/s) to * the 

Matter 


_ [Leo 
Matter for the preſent ? In caſe you are really her 
« Huſband, ſhe muſt comply, you will always have 
it in 'your Choice to live with her, and it would 
be in vain to endeavour to prevent it, when onee 
« you have proved your Titie ;- but, till that is put 
«« beyond Diſpute, you can't inſiſt upon living with 
« her, if ſhe diſclaims you for a Huſband. What I 
e have to propoſe, and, I think, would be very pro- 
«« per, is, that you would accept of an Apartment 
* in my Houſe, till the Affair be ended; I flatter 
« myſelf, neither of you ean object againſt this, nor 
do I ſee what you can do better on the Occaſion.” 
The Propoſal ſeem'd very reaſonable ; but, we 
had to do with a Man, who would not 
eaſily yield. I am exceedingly concern'd (replied 
he) that my Honour will not permit me to ac- 
* cept of your favourable Propoſal. I ſhould injure 
* myſelf very much, if I abated the leaſt Tittle of 
my Pretenfions: my Wife is young and hand- 
* ſome ; you take her Part: This may occaſion 
«* ſome Talk that will not be agreeable to me z and 
I am not in a Humour” —— © Nay this is too 
much (cried the Marqueſs, provok'd to find him- 
ſelf ſo unreaſonably contradicted, and nettled at this 
fly Infinuation :) ** Since you perſiſt in not hearin; 
5+ Reaſon (ſaid the N obleman very ſternly) you 
* be convinced that you are wrong. Fetch me a 
Commiſſary, his Preſence perhaps may have more 
„weight; and acquaint him, I defire he will fa- 
*« vour us with his Company; we'll ſee whether he 
won't take my Word with R to this Lady,” 
Saying this, he preſented his Hand, and led me into 
another Room, telling me with a Smile to make 
myſelf eaſy, and that I ſhould ſoon be divorced 
from my pretended Huſband. * 4 
This odd Affair open'd a whole Field of Ral- 
lery. Had you been really married (ſaid the 
Margueſ;) ** this would never have happen'd : Don't 
you think, you would * been finely 2 
« 3$ 


| 
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«+ if Madam Juſtice, ha frequantly blunders, ho 


have condenin'd you; 10 ſpend, your-Days' with 


{ ** this amiable plind Man? Ah I my Lord (cried 
I interrupting; d don't name it, I would ſobner 


I dye than compl 1 hark ſuch 4 Sentence. Believe 


* me, I have 4 an Averſion, I know not Why, 
to the Man, 1 mean ſuch an Averſion as I never 

experienced before.” You; would love him: not- 
-<< withſtanding{replied. the RE 5):if once herwas 
adjudged to be your Huſband. 't you know 
that Marriage creates Love-?!), . Perhaps io (repli- 
ed I, laughing very beartily) ; if ſuch a, whimſical 
8 Union was in due Form but conſider, if you 
. pleaſe, that; in living with this terrible Officer, 
<. inſtead of being his Wife, I ſhould very inno- 
* cently be his Miſtreſs, and the more to be pitied 
in as much” — That would be the Jeſt 
(cried the-Margue/+ laughing exceſbively)** you would 
«© be his Miſtreſs, and knowing that to be the Caſe, 

„yet would be. obliged by mn to behave like a 
«« dytiful. Wife. 

A Servant who brought — the Conmilary 
was come, put an End to the, Converſation. ' Being 
introduced, he ſeem'd ſurpris'd-at the Affair, and 
told the Mar gugſi very plainly, he could not take 
Cognizance of it ; that being an- inferior Magi- 
ſtrate, he could only proceed by Mayen Repreſen- 
tation,, not by Juridiftion, Ta Terms I did not then 
underſtand: he added, that he could not employ 
Force, unleſs it were in Caſe of Scandal or Vio- 
lence ;. neither did he ſtop there, but ſaid likewiſe, 
that nothing was more natural than for a. Huſband 


to live with his Wife, and that it would be very 


ridiculous for a Commiſſary to turn a Man out 
of his own Houſe, unleſs it was proved as clear 
as Light that he was an Impoſtor; and that even 
then, he could not pretend to determine the Affair, 


but ay enecute the Orders of tus —_— : 
„ {1.2 That 
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That is as much as to ſay, Mr. Commiſſary, 
(cried che N any ta —_—_— up very ſhort) “ that 
"66 if.this lmpottor inſiſt upon What his pre. 
« tended Wife cannot agree to; and appedls to.you, 
you would refuſe to act; but, while the Affair 
— in Sufpenſe, what would you have the 
« Lady do, if her Perſecutor would not be refus d? 
Would you have her, though ſhe be not his Wife, 
«© obey an imaginary Tye, and in fine eomply 
© I don't ſay ſo neither, (replied the Magiſtrate” in 
ſome Confuſion.) * 1 underſtand Very little, 
(replied the Marqueſs): . ſee I muſt be at the trou- 
ble of going myſelf to one who will teach you 
« your Duty on the like Occaſions, ſince you are at 
1 A loſs what to do: In the mean time, Sir, I de» 
% fire. you will ſtay with the Lady, to prevent any 
« Inſult during my Abſende. I am going to Mon- 
*© fieur: de. and will be back inſtantl r. 
The Commiſſary was not a little ſurpris'd «at 
the Marguz/s's Reſolution and Manner of — | 
himſelf 3 but flill he. perfiſted in his — — 
and told me that he ſaw no other Expedie 
me to go to ſome Prien de Hook ek till the Affair 
was determined. This Propoſal»proyoked+ me ſo 
much, that I did not vouchſafe him an Anſwer. 
F placed myſelf at. the Window, muſing on my 
Misfortunes till the Margueſi's Return; any one will 
imagine I did not want for Matter. K 
It ſeldom happens, but that in the midſt of Vex- 
ations: ſome Moments of Comfort intervene: Such 
I eſteem'd a Letter which was brought me from Me- 
licaurt. I ſhould have been cruelly perplex'd to have 
received it in the old ws 1 A* 
Contents will ſhow, A volt _ 0 | 
ru 4 Av Ae et 1 ei reinen 
* not a fiori Mademoifelle, in mating | 
1 — ; the inchmu will explain itſeſf better 1 — 
any thing I can ſay, and I ſhould blame myſelf for 


taking up a time ſo precious, by delaying the Satif* 
| Faction 
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fattion I am perſuaded you are going ta rttervt. Thi: 
Night I fet out, and at my Return intend myſelf 
the, Honour - of waiting on you with — 1 
* Ng. Tom with . 


Mademoiſele, Yours, &c. 


Let the Reader ims my Tranſports : A Let- 
ter from the Young . I; 11 


gs ee fellows.” | 


O' Words can expreſ ee 1 

Jenny: how haue I deſer uad the C tion 
you thus ſhow me? Could I even flatter myſelf with 
fuch a Thought, after the m 4 — 1 commited ? 
Nothing leſs than Death | to expiate my Offence: 
if be | ithold his Hand, vis to Hare 4 Life you 
value, and give me at Opportunity of w. your 
Pardon. 

The Ut 1 fhall 4 of future Days, 47 Tue 
ahem to you, will be no other than what will con- 
tribute to mnake you happy. I wait my Recovery 
and the End of the — with Impatience;. that 
I may. make you mine, | K „„ 


eb e 
* 


ne Concern for my Wound, 1 

of a compleat Cure in eight Days. The Foy of bear- 
ing from you was a fovereign Balm, whoje' Excel. 
tence flill bas its Eft. Melicourt, for whom 1 
haue a cordial Affection, auill acquaint you with my 
Lentimentr. Adieu, wy Charmer ; though my Weak. 
neſs will not ſuffer me to explain myſe;f more at 
large, my Heart makes ample amends, and Jpeats 
a tbouſaud times mare than 1 Write." |», 

| From the Camp of 


* 


One 


. ——ͤ — * yr Fa 
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One Moment's Joy buries in Oblivion all paſt 
Sufferings. Mine was compleat, ariſing from che 
Aſſurances my dear Margue/s gave me of his Aﬀec- 
tions. At that inſtant I'vow'd an unalterable Paſ- 
ſion and inviolable Fidelity. It ſeem'd as if the 
Letter was ſent expreſsly to ſupport me againſt the 
violent Attacks. that were coming on. I ſtood on 
the Brink of the greateſt Trial I could poſſibly un- 

, and which would require all my Reſolution. 
was mufing very agreeably on the Happineſs I 
had greater Reaſon than ever to expect from theſe 
laſt Aſſurances, when J heard the Margueſi's Coach 
at the Door. I made no doubt but that he came 
to free me from my pretended Huſband. I was not 
miſtaken ; he was followed by a Perſon, with pro- 
Orders, who immediate!y notified them to the 
lind Man. I find Intereſt has been made, . (cried 
he upon hearing them) * and I muſt ſubmit ; but, 
© there are Laws in force, and we'll ſee whether it 
* is allowable in a perfidious Woman to expel! her 
* Huſband.” Nobody making any Anſwer, he hur- 
ried on his Clothes, and retir'd, ſwearing that in a 
few Hours I ſhould hear from him again. The 
Perſon entruſted with the Orders to oblige him to 
withdraw, advis'd him in a polite. manner not to 
carry things to an Extremity, for that this was 
not a Country to countenance violent Means. 'The 
blind Man only ſhook his Head, and as he went 
out charged his Valet with the Whiſkers to take 
Notice of the Houſe, that at his Return there 

might be no Miſtake. 

My Deliverance from this Man afforded me no 
ſmall Satisfaction. I muſt on he had occaſion'd a 

t deal of Uneafineſs, and without the ſeaſonable 
lief I receiv'd, I muſt have abandon'd my Lodg- 
ings. This had been very hard, but there would 
have been no other Remedy. The Account I have 
given of the Adventure, ſhows he was not a Man to 


be eaſily beat out of his Quarters, , 
t 
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t was paſt Dinnerstime before I was Miſtreſs of 


TEE —— »4 TREES TEIN err 77 
my own Apartment. The Marzueſt very politel 
of og nn rh Hay ay ley 
. that I had not given any Orden 
on that Head. I went into the Kitchen, and pre- 
ſently remedied my Forgetfulneſs. At Paris, Mo- 
ney provides à Dinner in a Moment, if one knows 
the Method of it. But to return to the old Mar. 
EO a HE et ene e N 
1 Fend him ſo buried in Thought, that he ſcarce 
*\faw me enter the Room. Good God! (cried I 
mimicking his penfive Poſture, which awaken'd 


him and made him ſmile) “ you are mightily taken 


up with yourſelf” ' Not ſo mach as you ima- 
gine (replied he ;) I had called a Council with 
my Heart, and you preſided. I have great De- 
ſigns in your Behalf, Jenm, and you have it in 
- © your Power to be one of the happieſt of Women; 
* bit Sincerity, Diſcretion and Secrecy are requiſite. 
"<1 read in your Eyes an Impatience to know my 
Meaning: I ſhall not keep you long in Suſpenſe ; 
let us dine, after which we will ſhut ourſelves up 
and diſcourſe at leifure.” He changed his Subject 
upon this, Which made me imagine he deſigned to 
inforin me by degrees of what might ſurpriſe me, 
"and what ſure enough T had no Reaſon to expect; 
nevertheleſs; I anti apt to think there was as mu 


R 


neee e | 

- © Aﬀter-Dinner the Margacſf defir'd, ' that if any 
one came; I Would giye Order to ſay T was not at 
home, that we might not be interrupted. This 
Precaution being taken, he drew near and addreſs d 
me in the following Words. 1 


with Succeſs, fr 1 giving a Looſe to our Appe- 


A 
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If I were leſs convinced, than I really am, my 
« deareſt J enm, of your — I ſhould not * 


* taken a Reſolution the a Hyg: gs 
«. Life. ' But Tam ſo well Stb as to t ' Parti- 


* culax,;; as to be determined to baſtow upon you a 
Rank, and: Fortune, fax, ſuperion to your Birth; 
and. which yu hadno reaſon toexpect; but that 
Deficiengy never accakgn'd a Mement's Heſita- 
tion: for I look upon Birth but an- Introduction to 
* the main Buſineſs, our Conduct in Life; and when 
the former is diſtinguiſhed, and our Manners fall 
« ſhort, of its Splendor, it only ſerves to render thoſo 
2 
s pr S, tos 
der which they entered this World. If fuch arg 
{ my; Sentiments.in- regard of thoſe, who being bor 
* to give great Example, ._ degenerate into a vici; 
* ous Conduct, I extol to the very Heavens all ſuch, . 
* who ſhaking off the Droſs of a mean Extraction, 
« adorn”. themfelyes with the. Rays of Virtue, and 
* ſhing bright in the Paths af. Probity, and — 
f * his is The Nobility I adopt, and even. prefer it 
wy Boyal Majaſty of crown'd Heads. 
vou, my dear, Zexny,. I have found this Virz 
« Die, — Seatiments, this Honour, which Iſo much 
« adore ;: I could not behold. them united to ſo many 
Charms, without deſiring to be allied to them. Pm 
* nſib!e that Cuſtom runs againſt my Maxims, and 
that among the Nobility, mean Alliances are ſel- 
domi pardoned ;. I muſt ect to be pointed at, 
to have Conjectures rais d, and even if I ſuffer d 
* my Deſign to eln Air. bee it be paſt; prevent · 
ing, to, be diſappointed, and undergo not only 
© Remonſtrances, — the Interpoſition of a ſuperi- 
* or Authority; upon this Account (and there is 
N 2 much reaſon to apprehend it) I muſt employ 
crecy to compaſs my: Aim . à little Time will 
— 8 the Execution 3, Provided we agree, we 


i carry daf 1% $7961 93. 31: 
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' ® I believe, after what I have faid to you, my De. 
. is obus: I'm my own Maſter, and account- 


to nobody ; an only Son I have Who cheriſhes 
me as much as] love him, I deferr'd breaking my 
Mind to you till Thad ſounded him ; I have his 
Approbation, he tells me my entruſting him = 
the Affair, occaſioned the greateſt Tranſports : 
js true, I did not name the Perſon, but — i 
© his Letter, you know the Hand, fee whether his 
* Duty does not equal my Tendernefs. 

The Marqueſs taking a Letter out of his Pocket, 

the Hand-writing of which I preſently knew, gave 
it me to read. I open'd it with great Emotion, 
not being able as yet to divine the Meaning of 
what 1 had heard. I flatter'd myſelf that it fa- 
vour d my Sentiments, the Sequel will ſhow whether 
I. was miſtaken. The Letter N . 
My Ls, 9 lon 2117 N "of 
1 Received with the- erence G the Merks 

the Confidence you ave pleaſed to ripeſt in me ; 
and — you had thought 2 to 4 ot her- 
bie, I ſoruld have” 1 
Perſon, in whoſe Favour you ard determentd ; 25 
eerely ſhare in the Happineſi you propoſe to your felf, 
2 'd to be a Witneſs of it. Bos 
ag ta my AR | 


Leute, Sa ee 
This Latter ſpecify 6b ver ſeem's nd 
re hen my Prepoſſefion I „ with ſome 


Reaſon, I was the chief Perſon concern'd.; it will be 
evident that every Circumſtance comtribateE t to lead 
me into a Miſtake. © 
| Having read the Letter, I return'd it to the 
Margque/;, ſaying, © there was no need of any ſuch 
* Proofs to convince me of his Son's Reſpect for him. 
* Excufe me, (replied the old Nobleman} they may 
g *ſerye to ſhow you the Regard T have AY be- 
4 ongs 
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longs to me; however, as I perceive you don't 
* entirely comprehend me, let me farther explain 


my good Intentions ; they tend to give you a 


Rank in the World, and convince you how great 
* a ſhare you have in my Eſteem. But to prevent 
any Miſtake on your fide, know, charming 7 enny, 
* that notwithſtanding the Reaſons which op 
my Inclinations, I have refolved with myſelf, you 
* ſhall in a ſhort time be Marchione/s of L.. 
Theſe laſt Words appeared to me ſo deciſive, and 
conformable to what I had ſo long deſired, that, 
penetrated with a grateful Senſe, I threw myſelf at 
the old Margae/i's Feet; I was ſo ſurprized, and 
aſtoniſh'd at a Conſent I had ſo little Reaſon to ex- 
pect, that I wanted Words to expreſs my Acknow- 
ments. How: well pleasd am I, my dear 
* Child (faid the old Marqueſs taking me up) to dif- 
cover by the Tranſport I have occaſion'd, that 
what I now do for you ſuits with your Inclinations ! 
* I have long heſitated, I muſt own, before I declar- 
ed my Intentions. My Mind miſgave me, that 
your Paſſion for my Son would prove an Obſtacle, 
and that your Heart would not eaſily comply with 
my Defires ; but I ought to have conſider d your 
* Diſcretion, and from thence aſſumed Hopes of Suc- 
* ceſs. The leſs Reaſon I had to expect ſo favour- 
able a Reception, the greater Impreſſion your Man- 
ner of complying makes in my Breaſt. For my 
part, I ſhall behave in ſuch a manner, that you 
will own, tho' I have not Youth on my Side, I 
have Complaiſance and good Humour, far 
ing ſuch frivolous Advantage; for neither that, 
* nor Beauty, make a Woman happy; it's the 
© Temper, it's good Senſe that it, as every 
* Day's Experience evinces. | 
Ho it ſhould be poſſible for me thus to remem- 
ber what the Margusſi faid on this Occaſion, I can- 
not conceive ;; for ſo overwhelm'd as I was at 
what I heard, ſo-confounded at his Deſign of mar- 
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tyidg me, and ſo terrified concerning what Anſwer 
to make, that I could not utter a ſingle Word. To 
approve of his Propoſal, and diſſemble my own In- 
elinations, would only give him greater Authority 
over me, and haſten my Deſtiny ; in refuſiig the 
Honour for ill concerted Reaſons, and not acknow- 
ledging my Averſion, what: Riſk did I not run! 
Doubtlefs;. the Nobleman muſt be greatly enamouf- 
ed, to reſolve on ſuch. an unequal Match; was it 
not natural to expect, after the Advances he had 
made, that he would come to Extremities, rather 
than be diſappointed, and revenge a Denial from 


ſo mean à Perſon, too much honoured” in the Pro- 


Poſal ?: My troubled Mind repreſented the Beha- 
viour of the Son on this fata Oecaſion; would not 
be be made accountable for my Refuſal? Might it 
not be'alſo expected, that to puniſh both the Lover 
and his Miſtreſs, - he would take care to ſeparate 


them ſo, as they ſhould never:ſee each other more? 


This Thought determin'd my-Anſwers 
1:15 You ſee;;'my Lord, the Confuſion and ferplex- 
£3ty Fam in (ſaid I to the'\Margueſe, ſtriving. to 


command my Cauntenance. ' Alas'!: who could avoid 


being ſo in my Situation 7) „Do I hear aright, or 
is it not an IIluſton? Shall a Country Girl, with 
no other Recommendation than her Virtue and a 
mall ſhare of Beauty, marry a Nobleman of your 
Rank? Give mei leave to call it in queſtion; he 
% undenſtands | himſelf too well * I” have 
already told you; (replied the old Marqueſs with 


ſome Impatience) : that: Virtue with me ſur paſſes 


Sirth ; and Fortune, and to that you muſt aſcribe 
what I have determined in your Favour: Why 


then ſhould you doubt a thing, of which I give 


* ſo evident a Proof? Vou are not the only one, 
Jeum, whom Fortune has thus favour'd, and 
will not be the laſt. Men of greater Diſtinction 
than my ſelf have furniſh'd Examples of it; but 
*L: have. this Advantage, I barely * to 
: 1 it, 
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Merit, a Reaſon not only ſufficient in itſelf,” but 
« warrantable to the World; whereas others in breaks ; 
© ing ;thro' received Cuſtoms, have been influenced 
by their Whims, or drawn in by aan 

neither. of which are pardonable.. 

Whatever I could alledge, was anſwered with 0 
much Strength of Reaſon. by the Margueſs, that it 
was impoſhble to maintain the Evaſions any longer 
which Diſſimulation fuggeſted; happily he furniſh- 
ed me himſelf, with a Pretence, which I | 
catch'd at. It was neceſſary, as he propoſed to re- 
gulate matters, that the intended Wedding ſhould 
be kept private for ſome time; this he imagined 
not yery feaſible, by reaſon of the Court's being ſo 
near, and his own numerous Retinue; if it ſhould - 
be done at any of his Seats, he had too large an 
Acquaintance to prevent its taking Air. © Suppoſe 
** it ſhould be deferr'd ( ſaid I very — till 
« the King takes ſome Journey. Vour E — 

* obliges you to accompany the Court, and all your 
„ Servants muſt follow you of curſe you may 
* rn urgent Affairs call you to Paris, and 
* 1 away one truſty Domeſtick; every thing 
be in Readineſs * the Ceremony, which 
6 being over, you may, inſtantly return and appear 
« at the Levee as if nothing had happen'd : As to 
% me, I ſhall continue in the ſame Way of Life as 
«uſual, till you judge proper to &wn your Marriage. 
In acting thus, 1 don't apprehend you run an 
Hazard, or your Secret liable to be diſcover'd.” 

The Margue/ thought my Propoſal ſo well con- 
certed, that taking me in his Arms he applauded it: 
* Your Wit and good Senſe (ſaid he) are not inferior 
*.to your Charms ; my ardent Vows are accompliſſi- 
ed in ſuch an invaluable Acquiſition. Every thing 
that Politeneſs could ſuggeſt was beſtowed on me. 
The remaining Part of the Day was ſpent in ordering 
the future Wedding; I came readily into every thing 
he n on that Subject; finer Projects, ſure 

enough, 
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enough, were never laid out ; we talk'd of nothing 
but Rejoicings, Equipages, and Grandeur. He 
thought to B but 
alas ! how different were my Thoughts! I devour'd 
my Sighs, and only waited an Opportunity to give 
them tull Scope. 

The Chaile in which the M arque/; was to return 
to Verſailles at the Door, he Fs his leave of 
me with a deep Sigh. + How fhall I ſuffer (ſaid he) 

during theſe eight Days of Abſence, my charming 


© Jenny! May | hope Nr will ſometimes /beſtow a 


Thought on one, in whoſe Mind you are ever pre- 
* ſent? I return'd the beſt Anſwer I was able, to 
ſo many Marks of his Affection; and, as nothing 
is eaſier than to impoſe on a Man in Love, he went 
away fully. contented. 

The moment I was alone, I ſhut myſelf up in my 
Clofet ; the Buſineſs was to come to a Reſolution 
without loſs of Time. My antient Lover was too 

ſmitten to wait long; I did not even dare to 
depend on the Delay which Reaſon had extorted 
from him; 9 3 chngn bile dba the next Mi- 
nute, carry me to one ot his Seats, and hazard a 


Diſcovery to gratify his Paſſion. When People of a 


certain Age make a falſe Step, they generally come 
to Extremities. 


I bethought myſelf of the Pretence under which 
J had aſſiſted my Parents, and imagin'd it would 
afford me a ſafe and honourable Retirement ; fince 
my Father and Mother had not diſcover'd me, it 
was highly probable Strangers would not be quicker 


ſighted: des, my way of — 2 ſnould be ſo re- 


tired, as to any troubleſome Adventure or 
Diſcovery my Retrea — It was highly N 
to conceal — — arqueſs ; for 
after my Flight was known, I muſt expect 0 the ut · 


moſt Effects of his Rage; as he would be juſtly ex- 


aſperated to meet with ſuch a Return for all his 
Favours and convincing Proofs of his Affection. 
From 
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From Love to Hatred is a er OAT eſpe- 
cially when attended with Deſpair 


This Place ſeem'd fitteſt for my Purpoſe, becauſe 
our Village was the laſt Place in the World to ſearch 


for me; I had been ſo long abſent, and there were 


ſo many ſpecious Reaſons againſt my returning thi- 
ther, that I applauded myſelf a thouſand times for 
making ſuch a Choice. Be that as it will, the De- 
ſign gave me great Content, and I had no ſooner 
formed it, but I thought of the Means a gp vg 
it in Execution. I concluded, that what 1 ought 
to do firſt, was to write the young Marqueſs word 
of his Father's Deſign, my Behaviour on the Occa- 
ſion, and the — had choſe : I told him. 
that in Expectation of Heaven's appointin 

ſome Settlement, I was going to preierve a Heart 
which ever ſhould be entirely his 3 I comforted him 
on Occaſion of our Diſappoiatments, and begged 


| him to imitate my Reſolution in the Vexations we 


might fill met with; in a Word, I poured out 
my Heart in this Letter, whoſe Length took up beſt 
Part of the Night. In writing to a Perſon — 


one never has ſaid enough, and the Time employ'd | 


in it ſlips away inſenſibly. | 

I was fo fatigued m0 I kniſhed my Epiſtle, that 
I was obliged to gp to Bed. I ſtarted ſeveral Times 
out of my Sleep, fancying the old Marque/5 was 
come with a Deſign to carry me into the — 
and conclude the cruel Marriage; my Imagination 
was fo diſturbed, that it run on nothing elſe. 

The rſt thing I did in the Morning, after recom- 
mending myſelf and Acer to Heaven, was writ-) 

ing to Sr. Fal; my Obligations to him made it an 
indiſpenſible Duty. The Contents of my Letter 
were much the ſame with what I wrote to the Mar · 
queſ5. Could 1 do leſs for ſo ſincere and tender a 
Friend? I was ſo happy a fe Days after to give 
him ſome Proofs —— em but & that, 
8 5167 to Juſt 
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Juſt as Barbara return d from the Poſt,” two Meſ- 


ſengers, on very different Errands, came to me. 


The firſt was from the old Marqueſs, with'a Letter 
and a Baſket. The Letter was filled with the ſtrong- 
eſt Aſſurances of his Tenderneſs, and the Baſket 
contained a rich Toilette with all its Appurtenances 
of gilt Plate; in one of the Squares I found five 
hundred Lowis 4Ors.' Bat before I mention my Sen. 
timents cobcerning this 'rich Preſent; I muſt fay 
fomething of the ſecond Meſſenger, 4 

A broad -· ſhoulder d Man, with a fharp Noſe and 
a black Wig, gave me a Paper full of Serawls, 
Which was all Hebrew to me. I deſired him to read 
it. He ſaid, not to trouble me with Law - Terms, 
it was a Summons to appear before the «Fudyes 
there named, in order to acknowledge Metre Ste- 
* phen des Rothes, '&c. as my Huſband, or to prove 
the contrary g failing which; he was impower'd to 
+ ſeize my Perſon wherever he could find me. The 
time for appearing was three Days after the Date, 
at two in the Afternoon, ge. 
I was aftoniſt'd at the blind Man's Obſtinacy in 


perſiſting to have me for a Wife. I told the Tip- 


ſtaff, I ſhould act as I ſaw proper; upon which 
he left me, ſaying, that the Plantif was in the 
right to lay Claim to me; for I was well wortli 
the Coſts of Suite. E tyra.) 

Another Reaſon; any one may ſee, for leaving 
Paris, and which admitted of no Delay; accord- 
ingly I began the ſame Day to pack up what I in- 
tended to carry with me, deſigning to leave the 
Care of it to M. Melicourt, who had endeared 
himſelf to me by the late Proof he gave of his 
Readineſs" to ſerve” me, which I ſhall ever re- 
momber; ©: 99251” 2 {6.1447 3047 htak 1 34:10 * 
In two Days I was prepared for my Journey; I 
had a Letter ready to inform him, at his Arrival, 
Where I was gone, and my Motives for retiring; 
I begg'd of him to forward the things I — 
HEL | pac " 
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ville. I had ſuffer'd too much already by the other 
Name, to go by it any longer; | intended to ſur- 
prize my Aunt, to prevent any Accident, and not 
acquaint her with the Place to which I was going, 
teſt her great Joy ſhould make any Diſcoveries. In 
all Steps of this Nature too much Precaution cannot 
be uſed, and the beſt way is to keep one's own Se- 
cret, eſpecially with regard to Servants, who gene- 
rally are not ,over diſcreet. | 
The Preparations for my Journey had fatigued 
me ſo very much, that I was going to Bed when 
I heard ſome Horſes ſtop at the Door. I look'd out 
of the Window, and found it was Melicourt. How 
much I was overjoy'd, in the Circumſtances I was 
in, let any one judge. I ran to meet him; © You 
% could not have come (ſaid I) at a more ſeaſonable 
« Time; a few Hours later I had been gone. 
He was much ſurpriz'd at this, and enquir'd very 
earneſtly what was my Motive. But I was too im- 
patient to hear what he had to ſay himſelf, to give 
him the Satisfaction he requir'd, and therefore 
begg'd he would yield to my Importunity. The 
Margue/s was become ſo dear to me, that every 
thing elſe muſt give Place. Melicourt ſmiled at my 
Eagerneſs. He deſerves it all (ſaid he) you have 
in him the Phænix of Lovers; and he, on his 
* Side, owes his Life to you. His Caſe was deſpe- 
rate when I arrived: Hearing from you, drew 
* him out of a deep Melancholy, which, join'd to 
* his Wounds, muſt have ſoon brought him to his 
* Grave; but, as ſoon as he was acquainted with 
the Occaſion of my Journey, he appear d another 
© Man ; weak as he was, he would read your Let- 
© ter himſelf : What Tranſports ef Joy did he not 
* expreſs upon the Occaſion ! M. Melicourt (ſaid he) 
* how ſhall I ſhow you my Gratitude for this ſin- 
* gular piece of Seryice ? Do you know that the 
N mo Treaſure you N me, has reſtored 
oL, II. my 
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e my Life? The charming Creature ! cried he, 


© What Concern! what Tenderneſs what a Revenge 


has ſhe taken of my groundleſs Suſpieions, thus to 


give me convincing Proofs of the ſincereſt Affecti- 


on Such generous and endearing Proceedings 


ſhall never be forgot; acquaint her with this, 
and that, when recover d, nothing ſhall be leſt 
undone to compleat our mutual Happineſs. 

© The little Time I remain'd with him, Made- 
moiſelle (continued Melicourt) his whole Diſcourſe 
ran upon nothing elſe. He deſign'd to have dil- 
patch'd Dubois to make you eaſy ; but, finding 1 
intended to return immediately, he entruſted me 
with his Commands, which I eſteem a great Ho- 
nour; and the more pleas' d, as I am ſenſible [ 
may depend on his Intereſt, for which, Mademoi- 
felle, Jam beholden to you, and it's of too great 
« Conſequence not to attach me for ever to your 


© Service.” | 
After we had diſcours'd, Melicourt and I, a long 


A 


time concerning the Marqueſs, I inform'd him of 


all that had happen'd, and what I was forced to 
do. He approv'd of my Conduct, adding, that 
when my Lover knew the Sacrifice I made to him, 
he would be overjoy'd. As to the old Nobleman, 
I ſhow'd his rich Preſent to Melicourt, acquainting 
him with the Perplexity I was in on that Account, 
and my Reſolution of returning it. By no means 


| (cried Melicourt very haſtily ;) © if you will take my 


© Advice, you may employ it much better: The 


© young Marqueſs has commiſſion'd me to take up 


Money for him in Paris, his Campaign having 


©. confarned all his ready Money, and the Remit- 


© tances from his Father not being ſufficient, - the 

«© preateſt Service you can do, would be to ſupp! y 

© him : ſeize this Occaſion, which feems deſign'd 

© to give you an Opportunity of obliging him with 

great Delicacy.” Melicourt's Propoſal appear'd ſo 

charming, that I embraced it very joyfully; = 
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if T had not had the Money by me, I would have ſold 
every individual thing as a-Propf of my Tender- 
neſs, I gave the five hundred Louis 4 Ors to Me- 
e ue undertook to remit them to my Lover, 
and, by the Sale of my Moveables, which were 
more than ſufficient, to make up the Sum again. 
As to the Toilette, I left it entire in a Cheſt of 
Drawers, and, after concerting with Melicourt, I 
wrote the following Letter to the old Wargueys, to 
let him know, that though I could not comply with 
what he requir'd, I was not wanting in point of 
Gratitude, nor undeſerving of his Favours by my 
Behaviour. Sal E | | 


Should be very ungrateful, ny Lord, if I retir'd 
wit bout acquainting ,you. of it, aud jny Motives, far 
Jo, doing. | Your Title to the 4 ffedtious of N 
hom you have thus Lebav d, is tog clear to be 4% 
puted ; as the Honour of being, haurt, is le great not 

ta merit all the Duty and Love, 4 Wife dan be ca- 
pable of: After weighing with the greateſt Attention 
your Propaſals, 1 find my Heart .affords, nothing mare 
in your Regard, than Reſpect and Gratitude., But 
,as this is nat enough, nor is it in my Porwer, to. go 
| farther, J conclude the Deficiency / ta be ,ſo great, 
that I am not worthy the Hononr of | beifig: your 
Wife. With theſe Sentiments 1 retire to expiate y 
Misfortuns, but ſhall ever be mindful of the Obliga- 
tions I. have receiv'd. . Excuſe therefore my. Conduct 
on this Occaſion, as it. is ſuitable to the Probity on 
which I value myſelf, and the Sentiments of Re- 
heal and, Eſleem with which 1 ſhall ever be, my 
n | 3 
| 1 Your, Oc. ; 
P. 8. I receid d with very grateful Sentiment: 
the magnificent Toilette you was pleas'd gp 
flow upon me. I durſt not return it for . fear of 
diſobliging you, . neither * I think proper to carry 
1 ; 2 | 7 


e 3, AM 
with mo, confidering the Step I have taken; 1 
have left it in the Drawers belmging to my Bed. 
chamber. The Perſon in <vhoſe Care I have left 
my Aﬀairs, will bring it to you, my Lord, when- 
ever you pleaſe to give your Orders, with the Wor 
it contains. I repeat my Proteflations of Reſpect and 
Gratitude, and ſhall continually offer up my Vows for 
Jour precious Life, © = 

It was very lucky for me that Melicourt was 
return'd, his Aſſiſtance was very ſerviceable, ſo that 
in leſs than half a Day, every thing was ready 
for my Journey ; — agreed, that he ſhould remain 
in my 1 ti Margueſs and St. Fal had 
anſwer'd my Letters, that fuch as came in the 
mean Time might be taken care of. Every thing 
being fix'd, I ſet out the next Day at Four in the 
Morning, after I had agreed with Me/icourt that 
he ſhould write from time to time an Account of 
what paſſed in my Abſence. 
' Behold me once more a wandering Fugitive, ig- 
norant ef what was to follow ſo many Troubles [ 
had undergone. All my paſt Life preſented itſelf 
to my Imagination, and plunged me into deep 
Thought. What, always thinking! (ſaid my 

unt) always melancholy ! Muſt I never 

* ſee an End of your Afflictions? They muſt cer- 
© tainly be very great, not to allow you a Moment's 
© Reſpite. It's true, if you were really in Want, 
© or did not know where to go, I would not be 
angry with you: but, Heaven be prais'd, that is 
© not your Caſe ; far from running away in Debt, 
< you have left good Effects behind you, which you 
may have again when you pleaſe. It's not ſo with 
me, Heaven knows ! (continued Barbara with a 
deep Sigh) after twenty Years Service, what have 

"Y laid up? Heretofore, I was not in fo good a 
Place indeed, as yours, where I want for nothing; 


but then, you muſt on, I pay dear enough in 
| « conſcience 
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© conſcience for it, in the Affection I have taken 
to you: Do you believe, every Time I fee you 
in Tears and Affliction, I am vex'd to the Heart? 
And indeed, how can it be otherwiſe, on ſuch an 
G * role 
Tings will mend (anſwer'd I very mildly) 
« my Friend ; don't be caſt down, the Country Air 
* will make me chearful.” © Are we going to live 
© in the Country? (cried Barbara overjoy'd.) Hea- 
ven be prais d, I ſhall be happy! What, ſee the 
Fields, the Sun riſe, hear the Lark and the Night- 
* ingale, and ſpin at the Door? What a Bleſling! 
And I ſhall hear no more the Rattling of Coaches, 
and all the Hurly-burly we leave bekind us! After 
all, your Paris is a Hell upon Earth. To be ſhut 


up from Morning till Night like a Nun in a Cloy- 


* ſter; tobealways in dread of Thieves and Rakes, 
to be hunch'd, or thrown down at every foot and 
* anon, or have the Tiles or a Chamber-pot about 
one's Ears: Oh, Madam, I amquitetranſported ! 
And when ſhall we get thither ? © To-morrow 
(anſwer'd I with a Smile, knowing how ſhe would 
rejoice) *©* we ſhall lye at your Village.” 

had no ſooner named the Word, but Barbara 
ſhouted aloud : At our Village ! (cried ſhe) after 
© which my Bowels have fo long yearn'd? Ah! my 
dear Miſtreſs (continued ſhe with Tears of Joy) 
© it was Heaven itſelf that pat ſuch a Thought in 
your Head; for you have pitch d upon the moſt 
charming Place on Earth: Ay, your Paris with 
* all its Finery, is not tobe com with it ; there 
you'll breathe wholeſome freſh Air; you'll be a 
little Queen among them. Lifelikins ! how you 
* will be admir'd! they'll all croud to fee you: I 
* warrant you, and how the Curate will raiſe his 
* Voice at the Preface when you appear ! for, let 
* me tell you, he's no Clown, a | keeps the beſt 


© Company ; nay, in my Time, — not tell 
_ 


* what to do without him at the 
| L 3 | Barbara 


1 
c 
Barbara was ſo tranſported at this unlook'd-for 

Happineſs, ' that - ſhe talk*d of nothing elſe all the 

Journey. I would. not, ſend. 3 Meltenger before, 

as I once intended, from the firſt Day's Journey, 

becauſe, my Father had wrote to Barbara, 12 

Days before. I ſet out; he acquainted her, that all 

my Commiſſions were executed, and that I might 

come whenever I pleasd ; that my Chamber was. 
ready, well furniſh'd, and-every thing,. he hoped, 
to my Liking. This Letter had greatly contributed 
do determine me in regard of the Place, A certain 

Indolence I had contracted, inclin'd to the Side on 

which 1 found the leaſt Trouble, and I was pleas'd 

that Care was over. Eaſe inſenſibly habituates us 
to Lazineſs, which, when once indulged, coſts. very. 
dear to be overcame... Tor... 

The Sight of our Steeple created in me a ſecret 
Joy, though attended with ſome Uneaſineſs that I 
could not command. As for Barbara, ſhe was in 
Raptures: There, Madam, there is the dear Vil; 
lage] {ſaid ſhe pointing to it.) The great Houſe 

on the leſt, ſurrounded with thoſe le Fees, is 
the Caſtle, about a Gunſhot from the Village; | 
we ſhall paſs by the Gates, and you'll ſee a fine 

Place where we Dance on Sundays. That Brook 

. © waters the Gardens; and the Tops of the Houſes 

behind (thoſe high Trees, is where the Village 

* ſtands,” Still as we advanced, my good Aunt, ex; 

plain'd all the Farticulars as they ogcurr'd, and this 

with ſuch an innocent Satisfaction, that I envied 
her Happineſs, and would have given any thing to 
have ſhared with her. CY ed? > 

Upon our Entrance into. the Village, Barbara 
knew one of her Neighbours who was ſpinning be- 
fore her own Door ; ſhe called to her aloud, begg'd 
the Poſtillion to ſtop for a Moment, made her- 
ſelf known, and aſk'd a hundred Queſtions all in a 
Breath. The good Country Woman,, after re- 
collecting Barbara, told her Neighbour * 

: olding 


= 
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folding ſome Sleep; ſhe told a third, and as it was 
the Time for the Cattle to come home, every one 
was ſtirring, and in a trice we had half of the 
Village about the Chaiſe. I called to the Poſtillion 
to go on to Fobn Ba—"s, upon. which ſeveral Girls, 
who were ſurpris'd to hear me name one of their 
Neighbours, offer'd their Service to ſnew the Way, 
run ſkipping along before the Horſes, and brought 
me in triumph to the Houſe. But, how little did 
it appear! How did the Village, ſo much boaſted 
of by Barbara, and which I had repreſented to my- 
ſelf ſo charming, now appear wretched and miſera- 
ble! The Tears came, and in ſpite of Reaſon's 
Force, I regretted the charming Abode I had quit- 
ted. Childiſh Prejudices were vanifſh'd, I was fa- 
miliaris'd with Grandeur; to advance is more a- 
able than to go back; how ſhall I expreſs my- 

elf? I was Fool enough, to be humbled at the 
Meanneſs which ſurrounded me; and why? Becauſe 
I-was enamour'd with Oſtentation! Becauſe I was 
vain ! Becauſe my little Knowledge of the World 
had infected me 

In the mean time, my Father and Mother, who 
were told of my Arrival, came very joyfully to 
help me down out of the Chaiſe, My Agitation 
was ſo great, and my Mind fo troubled, that I 
did not hear a Word of the obliging things they 
ſaid. Going into the Houſe, my Mother made 
a Motion which frighten'd me, apprehending I 
was. diſcover'd': I learnt afterwaxds, ſhe was upon 
the point of taking me about the Neck, my 
Face made ſuch an Impreſſion on her, becauſe 
being in an Undreſs, I was leſs unlike what I 
had formerly been. But, it went no farther than 
a Fright, -and I was conducted to my little Apart- 
ment, conſiſting of a Bed-chamber and a little 
Room, the Furniture plain, but new and conve- 


nient; and, with what was coming after me, I 
NG L 4 found 
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found myſelf very commodiouſly ſituated, and bet. 
ter than I deſerved. . | 

My Father, who was tranſported with the Ho- 
nour he fancied I did him in lodging there, ſhew'd 
me, that from my Chamber I could go into a neat 
little Garden under my Windows ; he told me, he 
had deferr'd laying the Walks till my Arrival, and 
that in eight Days time I ſhould have a Parterre 


of Flowers at the Foot of the Stairs, I thank'd 


him for his Civilities, and aſſured him I was over- 
joy'd to lodge in his Houſe, which indeed was 
very true. There was but one Particular I dreaded; 
that was, being diſcover'd ſooner or later. I was 
now pretty ſafe as to my Father and Mother, 
and much more in regard of my Siſter ; but Co/ir, 
the young Fellow who had been ſo fond of me, 
could he behold me without being mov'd ? The 
Impreſſions Nature makes, tho' deep, daily Ex- 
perience ſhows that Time will wear them out. But, 
it's far otherwiſe with the Ideas engrav'd in the 


Heart by Love; as the Paſſion is ſtronger, the 


Trace is deeper, and conſequently outlaſts the o- 
ther: beſides, Colin had ſeen me fince I had left 
the Village. 

Nevertheleſs, I baniſh'd theſe Fears; I was fo 
much grown, and my Features were now form'd and 
quite alter'd, that I,imagin'd nobody would know 
me; atleaſt I was willing to flatter myſelf ſo. 

When I was in Bed, I laid down a Plan for my 
Conduct, making it a Rule to ſee no Oy; but 
to ſpend my Time in Working and Reading. As 
to my Table, I determin'd it ſhould be plain, to a- 
void Expence and Show, and not lie under the Re- 
proach of acting the Lady in my Father's Houſe. 
I thought proper, indeed, to eat alone, apprehend- 
ing too great a Familiarity might diſcover the Secret, 
and as yet I did not approve of being obliged to de- 
_ clare myſelf. . ih +44 

We | Some 


— 
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Some Difficulty fill remain'd ; the Marqueſs 
might return, and be defirous of diſcourſing with 
me. He had been ſeen there before, and his Pre- 


but too carefully laid up; all which put together, 
Fenny might be found to be her that was 
to paſs for ſomebody elſe. This I imagin'd mi 
happen, and certainly had in a ſhort time, but tha 
the Margieſe apprehended the fame thing. It will 
appear how he managed the Affair; at preſent, 
ſomething elſe demands our Attention; every thing 
has its proper Place. POD EIN | 

I paſs'd the Night better than I had reaſon to ex- 

In the Morning, my 'Mother bringing me 

ſome Broth, which I order'd Barbara to make over 
Night, told me, * that the Gentleman at the Caſtle 
had ſent to know who I 8 made 
any Stay in the Village; * given 
no 2 — what were my 
Intentions. mann | 
7] — my Mother's Diſcretion with an Air 
hat ſufficiently ſhow'd my Satisfaction; but, had 
like to have ſpoibd all by aſking a Queſtion; I 
catch'd myſelf, and only five. who was Lord 
of their = He is a Financier (ſaid ſhe) 
* an old Batchelor; who after the Death of the laft 
* Poſſeſſor, ud it of his Widow: he was once 
upon the Point of ing a Daughter of mine, 
who now lives with a Lady.“ My Mother was 
talking all this time of me, and was loath to ſpeak 
her Mind to my Diſadvantage ; ſuch Acknow- 
ledgments grate too much. * But the Match wis 
© broke (continu'd ſhe) becauſe the intended 
© Brid was engaged to another, who ſent to 
* forbid the Marriage. From that time, the Women 
are all afraid of him, tho' he is very rich, and he 
makes himſelf amends as often as he can; but 
* his horrid Figure and bad Character frighten all 


Sour Girls. He ſpends the Autumn here, and during 


Ls that 


ſence and Viſits might recall thoſe Ideas which were 


ed, had t 
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« Head-Ach, and if I may judge by your Looks, 
© are not in a Humour to chat.“ 'This Speech, far 
from engaging the Cqunte/s to make any Anſwer, 
only provoked ber the more; nevercheleſs, ſhe con- 
tain'd herſelf out of a Deſire to know how far, tho 
Impoſtor's Impudence would go. The treacherous 
Man, ſaid the to herſelf, after endeavou ing to de- 
ceive the Daughter, fancies the Mother may be 
more eaſily impoſed on, as ſhe does not know what 
Diſcoveries ber Daughtet bas made; and flatters 
himſelf; that cho he be diſcarded; hy her, he may 
marry: me. But, why ſhould. I rake his Perfidiouſueſs 
thus to Heart? What is it to me whether the Wretch 
be privately married or not, or dares make his Ad- 
dreſſes to me? I know what I have to do, and 
ſhould be guilty of a greater Folly, if inſtead of di- 
verting myſelf at his Expence, I ſhould be ſerious 
in the Matter, and only give myſelf Uneaſineſs to 
Ibis reaſonable Reflexion brought the Counteſi to 
herſelf: Inſtead of carrying it with a high Hand, 
as ſhe once thought of doing, ſhe pretended to wake 
out of her Sleep, ſaying, ** ſhe had not cloſed her 
Eyes all Night, and that it was very barbarpus 
to diſturb her. Indeed Mr. Deſival, added the, 
“% you are to blame, and I ought to puniſh you 
„ by taking another Nap ; but for this Time I'll 
** pardon you, being impatient ta hear what you 
have determin' d after our laſt Converſation. Step 
into the next Room while I riſe, and then we'll 
4 diſcourſe as long as you pleaſe.” - Fes #* 
Deſtiva ] oppos d this : Vu appear too much 
to an Advantage (ſaid be with a Smile) in your 
Bed, and are too charming for me to loſe the 
Pleaſure of ſeeing you; give me: leavx to ſit dow 
by you; and I ſhall deelare my Sentiments wal 
the Sincerity you exacted of me. | 
Lb Counteſs, too ſenſible ta Compliments, was 
alf reconciled. * a always flattering ? 3 

ag ai 


as much as to ſay, (replied the Counteſi ironically) 
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(ſaid ſhe, in an affected Tone) * any one elſe would 
be deceived by your fine Speeches ; but it's lucky 
« for me that I know myſelf, and am not Feol e- 
nough to be impoſed on. But to the Reſolution you 
* ſay you have taken; that Reſolution I'm ſo much 
«© intereſted in, and am ſo impatient to hear.“ 
have too lively a Senſe of all the Civilities I 
© have received, (replied Deſiua very gravely) to 
© hefitate a Moment in ing my Mind : 
© I am a Stranger to Deceit, and value myſelf too 
much on Probity, to make a Myſtery of the Paſ- 
* fion I have for Mademoiſelle 4 Elbieus. This is 
i * Madam, and, I think, I ought not 
© to an Apology for aſſuring you I am ready, 
© whenever you pleaſe, to marry your Daughter, 
and receive her from your Hand as a precious 
* Pledge of your Efteem and Friendſhip.” 
This Anſwer needed no Explanation. ** That is 


* you cruelly ſacrifice yourſelf, and, to oblige me, 
«will become the moſt wretched of Mankind: This 
« is doing a great deal for my Sake, I know not 
& how to make a Return; but in an Affair of this 
* Conſequence, I muſt let the Mother take place of 
the Friend, and examine every thing very cauti- 
90 _ J have been informed, Sir, that you are al- 


« ready rr, wenn thing is concluded 


4 on, it's fit 1 be fully ſatisfied on ſo material 
«« a Point. If you will act with the Probity for which 
« you ſeem to value yourſelf, I ſhall avoid making 
* an Enquiry, which, though it turn out to your 
« Acquittance, will throw a Slur upon you, every 

„Man of Honour ought to avoid.“ = 
Mr. Deftival, whole Conſcience did not accuſe 
him, imagin'd either the Counteſs bantered, or elſe 
reſented the Preference he gave her Daughter. You 
are at Liberty, Madam (anſwer'd he) to act as you 
© pleaſe. Whatever Meaſures you take, I am ſure 
they will prove my Innocence. Every one knows 
bly I me, 
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© me, I have nothing to reproach myſelf with all, 
and bes Ea Bag rode gy pet This is 
66 ing too , | Co unt in i 

int) © you may talk thus to others, who nee las 
« acquainted with you ; but, as for me, I am not 
« ſo eafily deceived.” * Though you ſhould take 
© jt ill (replied Deſival with warmth) I muſt tell 
you, that whoever gave you any ſuch Informa- 
« tions, are Im „ and I ſhall puniſh them 
* as they deſerve, if you will pleaſe to name them : 


too far. | „ c 
The Counteſs, fully perſuaded that it was Defi- 
va whom ſhe had heard over Night 
with his ſecret Enga „ and which he had 
own'd, was exaſperated at his Aſſurance in deny- 
ing them: My — 2 (cried ſhe in a Paſſion) 
& can never be ſufficiently ay for diſcarding you 
« with Scorn, fince you ſtand fo audaciouſly in a 
„ Lye.” For Heaven's Sake, Madam, (ſaid De 
tival interrupting her a third time) let us under- 
© ſtand one another, and don't perſiſt in ſuch cruel 
Treatment; if you are in jeſt, I'll hold my 
Tongue, and am willing you ſhould give full 
* Scope to your bitter perplexing Humour ; but, if 
* you are ſerious, it 15 time to come to an Expla- 
nation. What is it you mean by pretending I 
* am married? what ſecret Engagement do you 
* hint at? what Grounds have you to imagine your 
* Daughter has diſcarded me with Scorn ? I would 
have you to know, Madam, with all due Reſpect, 
* that there is not one Syllable of Truth in all 
this, and that if you talk till To-morrow, 1 ſhall 
not comprehend one Word you ay. | 
The more My.Deftival perſiſted in aſſerting his In- 
nocence, the more the prejudiced Counteſis Rage 
encreas'd : notwithſtanding her Reſolution to keep 
in a bantering Strain, ſhe loſt all Patience: Is it 
poſſible (faid ſhe raiſing her Voice) that you ſhould 
2 carry, 


© haveinſorin's' 
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Suey Sir, ehe Impoſture to this length! you 
maintain you are not married? es, Ma- 


roo do aver lit, (replied: Deſin 
of fo bafs'# Calumuy;? My 
* Daughter,” i you muſt-know, (replied the Coun- 
teſi very warmly, not daring to own how ſhe difco- 


vered it.) « Mademoiſelle d Elbieux ! (cried-Deftival) 
© the could never have invented ſuch a Lye : I fay 


*"again, Madam, you only divert yourſelf at my Ex- 
© pence, and have ſome Motive for ſo doing: I'm 
ce fatisfed 


need not have taken the pains to proesed i in this 
9 extraordinary Manner, had you barely faid you 
did not approve of me for a Son-in-Law, I ſhould 


have come preſently to a Reſolution, Madam, 


Aid given you no Farther Trouble 
The Coneluſion of this Anſwer touch'd the ** 


teſa to the Quick. « There is no bearing this, 


(eried ſhe looking furiovſly at him) you provoke 
* me beyond meaſure, by your ill Manners. Know 
© then, Sir, ſince you force me to it, that I was 
«- Witneſs the laſt Night of your Converſation with 
my Daughter in the Park; now ſure you under- 
«. ſtand me: will you deny too that my Daughter 
wrote to you, that you agreed to meet her in the 


Park, that you and ſhe talked of me in the moſt 


* contemptible Manner? Will you deny too your 


Downing your Marriage? But to what Purpoſe do 
© I give theſe Proofs? I ſee in your Looks you 


are contriving to evade them. Go, Sir, it's ſhame- 


« ful fbr àa Man of your Rank to lye ſo openly ;. I 


always thought Perſons of Din ranken, were ex. 
« empt from this Vice.“ 
«© Nay'then, {cried Deftival 'iking his Eyes to 
nenen. either I am run mad, or you have loſt 
our Senſes: pardon me, Madam, if my Emotion 


as occafion'd an Expreſſion I _ blame; but 
6 wal, wy one elſe would | loſe 


all Patience 
„ Witn 


IJ who could 


W e ee * K 


you have invented this Story, as an Ex- 
*- cuſe for breaking your Word with me; but, you 


4 F Devil bi 


Std þ iz * 


a 
c ith yok Ply 9 a 7 A Night 1 your 
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„ſuch thing, ES me Waden my 
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1 4 IS 
ademoiſelle J Elbieux entered the Room as Polli 
val Hoa this in a great Heat: She did not 1 
he was come, but was ſtill perſuaded he was the 
Perſon ſhe had talked with the Night before, and 
was not much ſurpris'd. to find. him with her Mo- 
ther, after what ſhe fancied ſhe had diſcovered : her- 
Malice, which was never backward, . madg her con- 
clude that he had lain in the Caſtle, and what con- 


firm'd her in it the more, was his angry Diſcourſe: 


ſhe did not doubt but her Mother and he, like too 
many married People, had quarrell'd, and, vexed 
to meet a Man ſhe deteſted upon the pretended Diſ- 

covery, ſhe was going to_ retire ap vent her all 

Humour in her Chamber; but the Counteſs perceiv- 

ing her, very peremptorily commanded her to ſtay, 
ſaying, her Preſence was neceſlary to clear up an 
Affair the was acquainted with, and well deſerved 

(added ſhe with a Sneer); the Honour of her Evi- 

dence and Confirmation. 

Deſtival, who was grown impatient, did not: 
wait for the Counte/s proceeding in her Diſcourſe. 
I am overjoyed, Mademoiſelle (ſaid he] that you 

© are come ſo luckily : would you believe, your 


Mother has ſpent an Hour in endeayouring t to per- 
1 ſuade me that you wrote to me, and that in Conſe- 


* quence of it, I met you laſt Night in the Park ;; 
© that under Favour, we rail'd at her, and a thouſand. 


Dreams of this Nature? Speak, Mademoiſelle, you 
0 can 


- 
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* can beſt decide it: it was in vain for me to aſſure 
© her that it's all a Miftake ; ſhe perſiſts in prov. 
ing it to be true, and I am ſo aſtoniſhed that l 
* ſhallnot recover myſelf ſoun. 

© Mademoiſelle d Blbieur was extreamly ſurpriſed 
to hear that het Mother was ſo well acquainted 
with her Proceedings ; ſhe concluded the Farmer's 
Son had betrayed her, and was reſolved to 
herſelf ſooner or later: notwithſtanding her Anger 
againſt Deſfiwal, ſhe approved of his perſiſting to 
deny the Meeting, and thought it was her /Buſi- 
ſineſs to ſecond him, which ſhe did with fo much 
Earneſtneſs, that it was rewarded with a Box on 
each Ear, for ſaying ſhe knew nothing at all of it, 
and that it was contrary even to common Senſe. 
The (Counteſs wht thus revenged herſelf, or- 
dered Deſfiwal very diſdainfully to retire, and never 
come near her more. He roſe from his Seat, ſtung 
with the injurious Treatment he had received : *Yes, 
Madam, (cried he) you ſhall ſee me no more; 
© but remember, and I repeat it before this young 
© Lady, that Inever ſtir'd from home laſt Night, 
© as all the People in the Viliage can witneſs, I 
lay at my own Houſe; that I had not the 
Honour of meeting your Daughter, that I never 
told her I was married, and in fine, that the 
© whole is a Ficon: This is the plain Truth, 
© and fo I wiſh you a good Morrow, engaging my 
© Word of Honour never to expoſe myſelf again 
to ſuch opprobrious Treatment, as I have under- 


© gone this Day. 


* Deftival went away leaving the Counteſs extreme- 


ly perplexed at the Impoſture, of which ſhe thought 


him guilty : looking at her Daughter, who cried 


for Vexation, © You are very impudent, Mifs (aid 


ſhe) to deny what I myſelt ſaw and heard.“ Say- 


this, ſhe threw the Letter at her ſhe had inter- 
cepted, as was mentioned before: * Will you 


deny this too? I know you, petfidious Crea- 


_twe:; 


* 
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ture: your wicked Heart betrays itſelf every Mo- 
« ment: you expreſs yourſelf in my regard with 
« great Tenderneſs = Affection truly ! Go, un- 
«« grateful Child, you little deſerve what I have 
6 Jone for you; and I ſhould act very 12 if, 
«« after diſcovering - your malicious Diſpoſition, I 
« ſecured you in a Place that might prevent your 
© behaving to me ſo cruelly hereafter.” 

Theſe Reproaches were too juſt not to aſſect Ma- 
demaiſelle i Elbieux, wicked as ſhe was; ſhe cried 
very heartily, and confeſſed ſhe deſerved them, as 
ſhe own'd to her Confident from whom this Hiſ- 
tory was learnt : beſides her other ill Qualities, ſhe 
was very un and had not Senſe enough to 
conceal, what ſhe ought to have buried in eternal 
Oblivion. | 2 

As raſh as Mademoiſelle da” Elbieux was, ſhe reflect - 
ed a long time on what had happen'd, though it was 
not uſual with her ; had there been the leaſt Room 
to doubt, ſhe would have concluded that De//iva/ 
was not the Perſon ſhe met in the Park : his deny- 
ing having been there, and her Mother's paſſionate 
Manner of forbidding him the Houſe, did not 
ſuit the Notions ſhe had imbibed : ſhe was infinite · 
ly defirous of diſco him on the Points he had 
o obſtinately denied: „it was ſufficient to 
be ill uſed by her Mother, to reconcile him; to her 
to ſay nothing of his being moſt in favour of all 
her Lovers, and in the Humour ſhe then was, ſhe 
heartily wiſhed the Engagements, ſhe fancied he 
was under with her Mother, were not of the Na- 
ture ſhe ſuſpected, in order to receive his Addreſſęs 
anew, and even to marry him perhaps at laſt. 

She was juſt fitting down to Table with her 
Mother, who ſtill murmured and reprimanded her 
for what had happen'd (for the beſt of Mothers, 
when thus provoked, don't eafily give over) Din- 
ner was ſerving up, when Word was brought that 


by 


the contrary, the en careſſed 
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We. een was come: after refleQing on what 
had paſſed, he was concerned at having been ſo 
_ foolith as to give Occaſion to MademniJelle q Elbieux's 
retiring, when. his good Fortune had procured him 
the Moons J apprehending beſides, that Jealoaſy 
might p oy have mortified her, he came to 


repair "The {chief he had done himſelf; and in 
order that the Acknowledgment he had made; 
ſhould not prejudice his Ptetenſions'to a Perſon, who 
in marrying him, might retrieve his Affairs and 
make his Bktane, he was. reſolved, in caſe ſhe 
refuſed to hear him 9 Account of his having ſaid 
he was married, pretend it was all a Jett, 
and. only to try "he er ſhe concern'd herſelf in 
what regarded him : he had even taken the Pre- 


caution, in caſe ſhe. ſhould make any, Enquiry, to 


inſtruct his Wife, and convince her, that it was 
her Intereſt to aſſiſt him on this Occaſion, in order 
to alleviate the extreme Neceſſity, to which her ill 
Conduct had reduced her; this was what brought 


the vain-glorious Deftourneaux to the Caltle, and oc- 


caſioned various Adventures. 

Mademoiſelle d Elbieux, who had not digeſted the 
Blows, nor the continual. Maundering ſhe had — 
dergone, received Deſſaurneaux very coldly. 

Ia = it 
becauſe ſhe, knew* he was odious to Deſival, as 
if ſhe intended by ſuch Treatment to revenge her- 
ſelf for all the Utectee ſhe laid to his Cha : 
The Gentleman was ſo⸗ elevated at this, that he 

ew very jovial, and endeavoured by his Country 

eſts to reinſtate himſelf in the F are of Mademoi- 
elle d Elbieux. The Counteſ; perceiving by her 
Daughter's ſullen Looks, that Defloarneaux's Com- 
pany was diſagreeable to her, took a malicious 

leaſure in 1 them alone : accordingly, the 
Moment ſhe had dined, ſhe retired to her Cloſet 
under ſome Pretext, but in reality to divert her- 
{elf with the Vexation this would occaſion in her 
Daughter. 
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V SA 
Daughter. When IIl-nature is to be indulg'd, e- 
very thing that mortifies another is acceptable, tho? 
of the moſt trifling nature. Ra | 

The Spark was no ſdoner alone with the Daugh- 
tet, but he began His Addreſſes and fine Speeches, 
in order, if poſhble;'to renew the preceding Night's 


Converſation : but, he met with all. the Diſdain 


ſhe was capable. of exprefling when diſpleaſed. De- 
feurneaux bore. it tolerably well for ſome time; 
but, finding nothing would appeaſe her, he began 
to think of juſtifying himſelf u the Subject of 
his unlucky Acknowledgment, Fown which he ima- 


gin'd all t N I ſee plainly, 


Mademoiſells, (cried he) that what I faid laſt 
„Night about a pretended Marriage by way of 
© Banter, has made you uneaſy, and occaſion'd 
the Coldneſs with which Tam treated; but don't 
* be miſtaken, I am under. no. Engagement, as I 
©.am ready to prove: had you favour'd me a few 
* Moments. longer with. your Company, you would 


have found Are you run Ae 


Mademoiſelle a” Elbieux very drily) “ who told you, 
* that I concern myſelf about you, or am any 


© ways intereſted whether you are at Liberty or 


not? Neither do I comprehend what you mean 
by a Diſcourſe, you ſay we had together, I re- 
member nothing of it: You muſt explain your- 
fell, or, which would do much better, Sir, give 
me no farther Trouble; l'm not in a Humour to 
© be diverted. with your Wit, and vou had beſt 
* tho” I don't. | yu 
This made Deflourneaux ſtare, and puzzled him in 
his Turn. T could not have thought, anſwer'd he, 
that you would quarrel for a Trifle, after giving 


© reſerye it for Others, who may poſlibly reliſh, it, 


me a Meeting, methinks “ I give you a 


Meeting !(cxied.ſhe interrupting him a ſecond time, 
you are certainly 


and ſurpnis'd at his. Aſſurance ;) 


. 
- 


.**- diſtracted, or could neyer have entertain'd ſuch an 
f extra - 
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extravagant Notion. * I ſhould; think fo too 
(replied Deflourneaux incens'd at this) * if I imagin- Wi 
ed all theſe Things without any Foundation: but, 
«.when you ſee this Letter, and which you cannot 
« difown, as I received it from you, I fatter my. 
« ſelf. you will not perſiſt in treating me as ou have 
4. ATR RI een 
. , Saying this, he preſented the Letter to her, which 
created no ſmall Aftoniſhment. Caſting her Eye 
upon it, ſhe fancied ſhe knew the Hand, and upon 
that read it all over ; it appeared to, be the ſame 
with the Letter ſhe wrote to De/lival, excepting u A 
to the Place of Meeting, and the Writing being dif- WM 
ferent from her own. After weighing with herſelf WW q 
who could, poſſibly have put ſuch a Trick upon her, WW © 
ſhe recollected what her Mother hid ſaid to her, and | 
from thence concluded, it was her who intercepted 0 
the Letter, and had put it to ſuch a Uſe; but not- 
withſtanding this Diſcovery, ſhe was quite in the 
Dark as to the reſt of the Adventure. What could . 
be the Deſign of ſending the Letter to Deflourneaux 
inſtead of Deftival ? Why ſhould her Mother fall Wy 
upon De/tival for the Meeting, and he deny it fo b 
ſtrenuouſly? Had the Cover of the Billet been pre- WW. 
ſerved, it would have unriddled the whole ; but it 
was never read, Deflourneaux having cateleſsly W 
thrown it into the Fire, from whence aroſe all the 
Myſtery, not to be unriddled, and which ſo much per- 
plex d Mademoiſelle d Elbieux. Had the headſtrong 
thin given our Country Squire the Hearing, he 
would ſoon have cleared up the Point,, and inform'd 
Her that the Letter was brought to him inſtead of 
Deflival ; but ſhe was too impetuous, too lively, and 
too obſtinate to abandon her firſt Notions, and con- 
ſider cocly upon any thing. A great deal of Wit, 
but little Judgment, is the Character of Mademoiſelle 
4 Elbieux, now Madame Deftival. However, Re- 
ſentment muſt not be indulged, never any Good is 


to be expected from 3 1 


e I 
The Counte/;, who overheard every Word, ſoon 


ſo | Abo! 

ab Pound out the Myſtery: Inſtead of being concern'd 
: Boe or ber Behaviour to the unfortunate Dei val, ſhe. 
cannot hought the whole Aﬀair ſo very diverting, when 


e recollected all that had paſſed over Night and 
the Morning following, that ſhe ſeveral times burſt 
into loud Fits of Laughter. Defourneaux, who took 
it to himſelf, and imagin'd his Night-Adventure 
was only 2 Contrivance to ridicule him, reſented her 
I upon Mirth, and roſe from his Seat, ſaying, ſhe was very 
| fame ill-manner'd to make a Jeſt of a Man of his Im- 
ing u Portance. The leſs Merit a Man has, the more 
.c ſuſpicious he is of being ſlighted. This huffing 
nerſels Speech was fo far from checking the Caunseſi, that 
it only increaſed her Mirth by being fo ill- timed. 
> and Mademoiſelle d Elbieux, who was afloniſh'd to hear 
epted her, bit her Lips for Vexation, thinking it was a 
t not. Conſequence of the Trick ſhe had been play'd, re- 
n the ſolving to revenge herſelf the firſt Opportunity. 
In the mean time De/fourneaux, whoſe Reſent- 
ment of the ill Uſage increaſed with it, began to 


ink of convincing the Counte/; how much he was 


affronted, by aſſuring her it was the laſt Viſit he 


11. ever intended there. The Counteſi, naturally polite, 
ut it and beſides apprehenſive leſt eflourneaux m his 


eſsly Anger ſhould divulge the Adventure among the 
| the neighbouring Gentry, and prejudice her Daughter's 
per- Reputation, afſured him he was not concerned in 
the Affair; but, that ſhe could not help being di- 
verted at a Trick ſhe had put upon her Daughter, 
and wherein he had never been entangled, but by 
d of an unlucky Miſtake. The fierce Country Squire 
was appeas'd by this Aſſurance, which his Pride 
« 530g took for an Excuſe ; he grew good humour'd, in 
Vit order to pacify the Counteſs for his ſpiteful Re- 
ſells fexions, which ſhe could not forbear reproachin 
Re- him withal. He told her, it was done on purpoſe 
as a Puniſhment for her being there, which he diſ- 
cover'd, as he aſſur d her, notwithſtanding ſhe 
thought 


[ 2 66 | | 
thought herſelf ſo well hid. The Counteſs believ'd 


What ſhe pleaſed, but her Daughter at laſt unra- 
vell'd the whole Myſtery by what ſhe Feard, and 
was, no longer ſurpris'd at Deffiwal's peremptory 
Behaviour: This renewed her former Eſleem for 
him, and convinced her, that all ſhe had ſuſpected 
to have paſſed between her Mother and Him was 
purely imaginary.; her Paſſion revived, with a firm 
Reſolution of giving him the moſt convincing Proofs 
as ſoon as poſſible. . Yo ILY» 
An Opportunity ſodon offer'd; the "Counteſs her- 
ſelf brought it, about. She always had a Value for 
Mr. Deſtiwal, and being ſenſible of the Injuſtice of 
her Behaviour to him, ſhe thought herſelf obliged 
to acknowledge her Fault, in order, to bring him 
to the Caſtle again, and convince him of her Con- 
cern for what had paſs' d. Deſti val, who had re- 
tir'd with great Regret, was overjoy*d at the Pre- 
tence that was given him to return, without bring 
ing his Honour in Queſtion. According) he came 
the next Day, and his ſhort Abſence only ſerv'd to 
render him the more amiable, and redouble tic 
Eſteem he was in before the, Rupture. "Sane" 
The moſt Inconfiderate have ſome Intervals of 
good Senſe. Mademoiſelle d Elbieux behaved. for a 
few Days with ſo much Temper, that Deftiva/ had 
the Addreſs to make her accept of his Propoſal to 
marry her. The Counteſs, convinced of the Ne- 
ceſſity of marrying her Daughter, eſpecially aſter 
her late Sally, and knowing how eaſily in ſuch 
Adventures a young Creature might be ruin'd palt 
retrieying, was reſolved. not 8 fob ſo favourable 
an Opportunity; her Conſent obtained, the Nup- 
tials were immediately celebrated, and nothing could 
be happier, than the firſt few Days that followed. 
The Alteration - in Mademoiſelle 4 Elbieux for the 
better was aſtoniſhing. The Family, bleſſed the Oc- 
caſion of ſo happy a Change; but they were too 


Pxocipicats. in their Sentimengs 4 ber:Charaſer wat 
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till the ame, and ſoon exerted itſelf with its uſual 


Violence. 
They had not been married a-Fortnight, when 


one Morning, as ſhe was getting up, ſhe bid her 


Woman order the Coach to be ready. Deftivatl, 
in his complaiſant Way, aſk'd her if ſhe propoſed 
* to,tline-abroad?*” No (faid the very coldly) 
* I deſign for Paris, I am quite tired with the 
Country, where there is nothing new, and can 
bear it no longer. You have too much Senſe 
(repiied Deftiva/ very mildly) =“ to have taken ſo 
* ſudden a Reſolution, without conſulting your 
Mother and hearing her Opinion.“ Why ſure- 


* Iy! (eried ſhe very haughtily) * am I ſuch an 
Infant, that I am obliged to aſk her Leave? 


I know of no ſuch. Dependence, nor will not be 
* made a Slave to any one. . You are very imper- 
* tinent to talk to me in this manner: Surely, the 
* Scene is very extraordinary ' What I ſaid 
(anſwer d Deftival) ** was not intended as an Afﬀront;; 
* you are certainly your own Miſtreſs, and I ſhould 
* be ſcrry to have given you the leaſt Occaſion to 
* think [ would diſoblige you; but, I ought to 
put you in Mind, that one of your Birth ſhoulg 
* not leave her Relations ſo very abruptly, and 
*© that”? All your Reaſoning (cried ſhe in- 
terrupting him agaiv) is in vain, I am determined 
to ſet out immediately for Paris, and nobody 


-* ſhall prevent it. 


There is but one Difficulty remains (continued 


Deſti val provok'd with, his Wate's Diſcourſe) which 


66 is, where you can lodge. when ,you COme there? 


Vou know we have no Houſe, nor as yet had 


* time to look out for one ; beſides, we agreed not 
to do any thing of that kind till next Winter 


'© What is that to me? (replied the humourſome 


Creature with an Air of Diſdain:) . Do you imagine 


that will diſappoint my Journey? As if I could 


be at a loſs for a Lodging in dear Paris! Make 
-< your 


— 
* 
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© your ſelf eaſy as to that Particular; I have con- 
© trived the whole Affair, and, Heaven be prais'd, 
© don't want any one's Direction how to behave on 
© ſuch an Occaſion.” | 

A Neignbour coming in, put an End to the 
Converſation. Mr. Deftival was going to reply, 
and that like a Huſhand who was determin'd not 
to yield to ſuch Extiavagances : the Diſcourſe at 
firſt ran upon indifferent Matters, when on a ſud- 
den, without the leaſt Connection with what had 
been ſaid, Madame Deſtiwal aſk'd the Lady, what 
ſhe thought of a Huſband who tyranniz'd over his 
Wife, and thwarted her in every thing ? The Lady, 
ſurpris'd at ſuch a Queſtion, and gueſſing ſomething 
was amiſs, replied, ** that ſhe did not believe that 
any married Man was ſo unreaſonable——“ Well 
then (cried Madame Deſtiwal looking ſcornfully at 
her Huſband) © don't be any longer in ſuch a Miſ- 
take, that Gentleman is one of the Number; I 
have a mind to go to Paris, I aſk'd his Conſent in 
* an obliging manner, even begg' d it, and yet he 
is ſo cruel as to refuſe me; is not this playing 
6 — Tyrant 2 . Jam fo provok'd, as 
* ſcarce to be myſelf.” Deftiva/, who little expected 
ſuch a vile Forgery, and was now convinced he had 
married the wickedeft Creature of her Sex, ſeeing 
her work'd up to ſuch a pitch of Extravagance, 
thought it moſt prudent to retire, and not give 
himſelf the trouble of making any Anſwer. He 
went directly to the Counteſs, but with an Air 
of Trouble which ſhe preſently diſcover'd, and 
enquir'd what was the Occaſion of it; he very 
readily told her the whole Affair. After ſhrugging 
up her Shoulders, ſhe promis'd to take proper Me- 

ods. Deſfi val was very willing ſhe ſhould ſtir 
in it rather than himſelf, and in order to avoid 
the Noiſe he foreſaw would enſue, he mounted a 
Horſe and went to dinner about a League from 


thence, hoping at his Return to find his Wife in 


a better 
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2 better Humour, and poſſibly prevail'd on to hear 
Reaſon. ; 
It was a difficult Taſk, or rather an Impoſſibili- 
ty; the Counteſs her Mother was thanked very diſ- 
dainfully for her Advice, and told, ſhe was not 
Miſtreſs there, and that no Deference was due to 
© her.” It was in vain to tell her Daughter, that to 

without her Huſband's Conſent, or to leave him 
behind, was equally monſtrous : Her Anſwer ſtill 
was; * ſhe did not marry to become a Slave, and 
* that if other Women were ſuch Fools as to be led 
* by the Noſe, it was not her Caſe; that ſhe 
would ſhow, the Rights of a Wife were not in- 
* ferior to thoſe of a Huſband, and that there was 
nothing wanting but to know as much.” In fine, 
Words run high, it was to no Purpoſe to interpoſe, 
go ſhe would. A Servant who had brought her 
up, was ſo indiſcreet as to blame her Conduct, 
and ſay ſhe ought in Confcience to obey her Huſ- 
band; this was anſwered with bidding her begone; 
accordingly, her Wages were immediately paid, 
and, in ſpite of all Remonſtrances, ſhe was turn'd 
out of Doors. — 

The other Servants, hearing the old Woman 
was diſcharged, who had brought her up from an 
Infant, concluded they muſt not delay executing 
what was ordered; thinking that if the Gover- 
nante, after ſo many Years Service, found no Mer- 
cy, they could hope for none if they ſhow'd the 
leaſt Repugnance to her Commands: the Coach- 
man, who, by the Counteſi's Direction, had not as 
yet put the Horſes to the Coach, hurried about 
it immediately; the waiting Woman thought of 
nothing but packing up, and in an inſtant every 
thing was ready. | | 

Being informed of it, Madame D://:val threw her- 
ſelf into the Coach; it was in vain to endeavour to 
prevail on her, ſhe returned no Anſwer, but order- 
ed the Coachman to-drive away ; the whole Fa- 
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mily , remain'd in the utmoſt Conſternation at her 
Obſlinacy, imagining this might not be the laſt 
Freak, with which ſhe would try'a worthy Gentle- 
man's Patience. 

The Caunteſi, thinking ſhe ought to acquaint My. 
Deſiival with what had paſſed, diſpatched one of 
her Servants with a Letter to him : he took Horſe 
immediately upon receiving it, much ſurpriſed to 
find his Wife was gone without him, and ſhould 
have ſhown him ſo little Regard as not to wait 
his Return : The Mother-in-Law was too ſenſible 
of the Juſtneſs of hisReſentment, to make any Apo- 
logy for ſuch inſufferable Behaviour; on the con- 
trary ſhe pitied him, and advis'd rather as a Friend 
than a Mother, that he ſhould take Poſt inſtantly, 
endeavour to overtake her at Night, and either 
prevail on her to hear Reaſon, or to act as the Oc- 


cCaſion required. 


This Advice chim'd too well with his own Senti- 
ments, provok'd as he was, not to be followed ; 
he ſent for Poſt-horſes, and came up with her in 
about four Hours: She was juſt entering a Village, 
when ſhe perceiv'd him following her, at a time ſhe 
little expected it. 

The Interview was really comical. Madame 
Defiival, who eaſily gueſſed he did not come after 
her for nothing, reſolved on as wicked a Strata- 
gem as could be invented; ſhe pretended not to 


| know him, deſired he would go bout his Buſineſs, 


and, upon his aſſuming an Air of Authority, 
threaten'd him, that if he did not retire, and give 
her no farther Diſturbance, ſhe would declare he 
came to offer Violence, and that ſhe would find 
Means to be rid of him. 

Deſlival perceiv'd, that things muſt come to an 
Extremity, if he proceeded any farther ; ſhe was 
under a Neceſſity of ſtopping in the Village, hav- 
ing tired the Horſes ſo much that it was impoſſible 
to go on without baiting : he kept back * 5 

| ife 
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Wife alighted at the Inn where ſhe was to dine, 


which ſhe had no ſooner done, but advancing to 
enter, he was ſtopped at the Door, and aſk d 
what he would have? I am come to dine with 
« my Wife (anſwered he in a Paſſion ;) I did not 
e think a Man muſt have brought his Pedigree, 
(continued he with a Smile of Diſdain) ** in order 
„to gain Admitance here.” | 

The Inn-keeper, who aſked Deftival ſuch a ridi- 
culous Queſtion, had juſt received his Inſtructions 
from the Wife : She had charged him not to ſuffer 
a Madman to come in, who was in Love with her, 
and ſo outrageous as to fancy himſelf married to 
her, Were ever ſuch Artifices employ'd to get rid 
of a Huſband ? Such was the Temper of the Wo- 
man I am ſpeaking of, and of whom I have ſuch 
juſt Reaſons to complain. | 

As Madame Deſtiwal came in a handſome Coach 


and Six with fuitable Attendants, ſhe made no' 


ſmall Figure; it was natural enough for her Diſ- 
courſe to have its deſired Effect; but as her Huſ- 
band came on a Poſt-horſe, and lived much in 
the Country, it will be eaſily imagined he made 
no great Appearance either in Clothes or any thing 
elſe. The Inn-keeper took the Lady's Part ; her 
Lquipage carried it, and Mr. Deſival was not re- 
ard | 


The Brute, as moſt of his Profeſſion are, was 
nettled at the Anſwer mentioned above, and the 
more ſo, for that ſeveral who overheard it, had 
laugh'd very | heartily ; he anſwered with ſome 
Warmth, that a Pedigree was not required for com- 


ing into his Inn, but that nevertheleſs he had no 


* room for Madmen, who fancied themſelves mar- 
* ried to Women they never ſaw before ; that he 
* ſhould have no Entrance there, ſince his Deſign 
* could be no other than to inſult a Lady, who did 
* him the Honour to come to his Houſe ; but that 
+ if he had the Aſſurance to perſiſt in his Folly, he 
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* would let him ſee he was Maſter there, and kney 


'© how to deal with inſolent Fellows and Madmen. 

Deftival was highly provoked at this Imperti- 
nence, and, loſing all Patience, drew his Sword on 
the Inn- keeper to force a Paſſage. The Hoſteſs 
bawl'd for Help to the Servants, . and in an Inſtant 
the whole Village was in an Uproar. Had Deftival 
been Orlando Furioſo himſelf, he muſt have yielded 
to the Superiority of Number. His Sword was fe- 
cured, and had not the Curate interpoſed in the 
Godlj peed, the | Inn-keeper had certainly crippled 
him. The Clergyman, by his Preſence, put a Stop to 
their Fury, and enquired what was the Matter? De/ 
tival offer'd to ſpeak ; but the Innkeeper, fierce as 
a Cock on his own Dunghil, and whom the Curate 
and the Peaſants reſpected for the Sake of his heady 
Stum, was very loud in his own Defence. In fine, 
Deftival was adjudged to be mad as a March Hare, 
every one depoſing ſomething to proye his Madnefs, 
and what was ſtill worſe the Curate would not 
hear any thing to the contrary ; accordingly, he 

ronounced Sentence, that the Madman ſhould be 
Fra up; an Information taken of the Aſſault, and 
he conducted to the next Bailliwick, in order to be 
ſent to a Madhouſe, or delivered to his Relations, 
to be ſecured and prevented from the like Pranks 
for the Future. 

Such was the Deviſion of the Curate and chief 
Men of the Village, who undertook to ſee it exe- 
cuted. It was in vain for Deſtiva/ to endeavour to 
clear himſelf, the Clowns were all prejudiced againſt 
him; mine Hoſt of the N bite Groſs had peen at- 
tacked, which was Proof ſtrong enough in their 
Jud gment ; and all Peflival could: ſay in his 'own 

fence was looked upon as the raving of a Man 
diſtracted, who ought not to be laughed at, as they 
ſaid to one another, out of Humanity, but rather 
deſery'd to be * * 
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All this while, Madame Deftival ſtood laughing ve- 
ry heartily, which her Attendants could not brook 3 
one of them choſe rather to be turn'd away, than 
not reprove her for what had. happened. She was 
ſo. provoked. at his Impertinence, that ſhe forbid 
him her Sight, threatening, that if ever he dared 
to talk of her, ſhe would make him dearly repent 


his want of Reſpect. 
: a paid the Inn- 


After this Act of Severity, ſhe 
keeper, well for his Trouble, and proceeded on her 
Journey: inſtead of reflecting on her own baſe 
Carriage to ſo worthy a Huſhand as Deſſival, ſhe 
diverted herſelf with it on the Road, and burſt into 
Fits of Laughter like a Changeling, as often as 
the Conſidered the Aſtoniſhment he muſt be in at 
her ariful Manner of getting rid of him. 

In the mean time the Servant, whom Madame 
Deſlival had diſcarded, no ſooner ſaw her go away, 
but he ran to-the Curate to expoſtulate with him 
upon the Injuſtice of his Behaviour in regard of a 
Gentleman, who was well known, and whoſe Wife 
was certainly mad,. and had never been thought 
otherwiſe even before her Marriage, and then ac- 
quainted him with the whole Affair. The Cler- 
gyman, who was prejudiced, ſent him away, ſay- 
ing, he had talked with the Lady (which was true 
enough) and that he thought her a Woman of too 
much Senſe and Diſtinction to, be guilty of an 
Action, which if true, was certainly abominable. 
The honeſt Servant, provoked at ſuch Proceedings, 
and aſtoniſh'd, to ſee an innocent Perſon ſo eaſily op- 
preſſed, thought he could not do better than re- 
turn to the Counteſs, and acquaint her with what 
had happen'd: She was terribly afflicted at the News, 
and ſet out the next Morning as ſoon as it was light, 
to procure the ſuppos'd mad Man's Releaſe. 

The Curate was much ſurpris'd at this Viſit ; he 
repented, tho' ſomething late, his own Credulity, 
and begg'd a thang Fa; ons. Mr. Deſtival, 
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more out of Genero by than any other Motive, 
forgave what was paſſed : had it not been for fear 
of expoſing himfelf to the World, he would have 
carried Things very far; but after thanking his 
Mother-in-Law for her Concern, he ſwore he would 
never ſee her Daughter more, or ſo much as hear 
her mentioned. Army 1 8 
Would one imagine after ſo cruel a Prank, as 
has been juſt now related, he could ever be ſo un- 
wiſe as to break his Word ? Nevertheleſs, he did 
ſo. Madame Deflival, who was at laſt brought to 
a Senſe of the Folly ſhe had been guilty of, re- 
ſolved to uſe her utmoſt Endeavours to obtain a 
Reconciliation : The greater Difficulty, the greater 
her Earneftneſs, according to Cuſtom. She left 
nothing undone to compals it: She acknowledged 
her Fault, laid the Blame on her own giddy Want 
of Experience, and in fine, ſhe employ'd ſuch pow- 
erful Means, as procured her Pardon. My. De- 
fiival receiv'd her without Reproach, and, in Hopes 
of reclaiming her by Mildneſs, behaved as if he 
never had any Occaſion to complain of her Con- 
duct; but he ſoon had Reaſon to repent it. 
Three Months after this Reconciliation, Madame 
Deftival proved with Child; the Counteſs her Mo- 
ther, inſtead of rejoycing, was much concern'd ; 
being ſenſible, after mych Experience of her Daugh- 
ter's Humour, that ſhe would infallibly take that 
Opportunity of granny ford only her Huſband, 
but all thoſe who had the Misfortune to live under 
the ſame Roof, Mr. Deſtiwal, who had no fuch 
Apprehenſions, was tranſported with the News; 
his Love and Tenderneſs redoubled. Ought ſo 
much Goodneſs, ſo little deſerved, to have been re- 
paid with the Vexations that hung over him? 
What the Counteſs apprehended, came to paſs ; 
as ſoon as her Daughter was certain of being with 
Child, ſhe affected a Thouſand Whims one upon 
another, which ſhe was pleaſed to honour _ 
. + | + 
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the Name of Longings, and, out of Complaiſance, 
others did the ſame. Sometimes ſhe could not bear 
the Sight of ſuch a Servant, he muſt turn out: The 
next Minute ſhe would beat one of the Maids, 
which ſhe was obliged to take in good Part : Then 
ſhe fancied ſomething that could only be had at 
Paris, an Expreſs muſt be diſpatch'd to fetch it; ſhe 
tired every Body, from Morning to Night; no one 
had a Moment's Reſt, and yet durſt not complain. 
Mr. De/lival was the firſt to comply in every thing, 
and as he ſet the Example, every one thought fit to 
follow it. 
There came one Day to the Caſtle a Capuchin 
Friar, whoſe long venerable Beard drew the Reſpect 
of all the World; - beſides this great Qualification, 
he was a Man of Wit, and did not much reſemble 
the reſt of his Bretheren ; People were univerſally 
fond of his Company; in a Word, the greateſt 
Goſſip in the Neighbourhood. The Counteſs, who 
kept an exceeding good Table, an excellent Me- 
thod of drawing Company in the Country, was 
frequently viſited by Reverend Father Raphae/; he 
came every Week, and then it was high Holyday ; 
News without End, he underſtood the Intereſt of 
Princes, talk'd of War like a General, was a con- 
ſummate Stateſman, embelliſh'd his Stories with 
curious Particulars ; in fine, he was a rare Country 
Companion, and thought by every one ſo very ex- 
traordinary, that ſooner or later he muſt certainly 

be a very great Man. RN 
I ſhall not pretend to draw a Picture of this ve- 
nerable Perſon ; all I ſhall ſay is, that his Face 
much reſembled a pale Meteor, and that his Noſe 
for Bigneſs and Sharpneſs might diſpute Precedency 

with all the Noſes in the Univerſe. | 
Madame Deſtival, who could not but be ſuffi- 
ciently acquainted with the Reverend Friar in ſo 
long a time, took it amiſs that Father Raphael 
ſhould wear ſo long a Beard; ſhe aſk'd him very 
M 4 ſeriouſly, 


1 

ſeriouſly, if he intended to wear it much longer! 
The Capuchin, ſurpris'd at this Queſtion, as well as 
the reſt of the Company, anſwered very piqully, 
that“ his Life was in the Hands of the Lord, who 
* alone had a Right to diſpoſe of it.“ That is no 
* Anſwer (replied Madame Deflival with an Air of 
Uneaſineſs) © I am talking of your venerable Beard, 
and not of your Death; I aſk you in plain 
* Terms, whether you are not tired of wearing it 
* ſo many Years, and whether you would not be 
e ric if any one were ſo charitable as to eaſe you 
© of it? | 1 74 

The Capuchin, who was no Stranger to Madame 
Deſlival's Vagaries, trembled, as did all the Com- 
pany, at ſuch a formidable Queſtion, as if what 
was going to happen had been foreſeen : He an- 
ſwer d, ** that he hoped to preſerve it as long as 
he lived, and that he did not imagine any one 
*« would be ſo wickedly diſpoſed, as to make an 
« Attempt on a Virgin Chin.” And why not! 
(replied Madame Deſizval) beſides, where would 
be the great Harm, done, if you ſhould loſe 
your long Beard? Would you. be leſs what you 


dare? No certainly, and I am ſurpris'd a Man of 


your good Senſe ſhould ſet your Heart on ſuch 
* Trifles.' Father Raphael was mortified to hear 
her ſtill harping on his Beard. What the Lady had 
alledged, diverted the Company, eſpecially, the 
younger ſort, who laugh'd immoderately ; but he 
thought himſe!f a Man of too. much Conſequence 
to be jefted with: notwithſtanding, he ſtifled his 


Reſentment: he only begg'd of Madame Defiival to 


change the Diſcourſe, and without waiting for her 
Anſwer, began a Story of Alexander the Great's 
Moderation in regard of the Wife of Darius : But 
Madame Deſtival was not to be put off fo ; ſhe 
interrupted him, crying out, that? Alexander's 
Beard was far inferior to his, and that before any 
_ © farther Mention was made of him, what ſhe had 


« propos'd 
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de Sperm the long Beard mult-be de- 


loyed to hear himſelf talk, 

We Ky ell hd on the ſcore 
of his beloved In the Name of Goodneſs, 
Madam (cried he) let us, hear no more on't, but 
permit me to proceed” —— : No, no (replied the 
milchicyo Madame e wrin ing her Hands) 
g ha MACE ou know Lam 
e digiouſ] y,. and, if I am; not 
j Y dale 9 8 he Child T go with- 
a call wil be born with Was long a Beard as * Vor 


1 Cuckoo was ſo diverting. as to ſet the 
Table. in. a Roar, and made . the poor, Capuchin 
bluſh, up > to, the Ears :. He was for riſin from his 
Chan, © in or r by his Retreat to ſhow how much 
he. was proyok d but thoſe, Who ſate next him, 
prevented it by holding him down, and. ng him, 
Ladies, were allow d to ſay what they leas'd, 
5 2 giving Offence. . 4 W late 
all this while upon Thorns, nodded to him very 
obligingly, as much as to ſay, You know her Hu- 
mour, and ſhould not be offended. Father Re- 
?hael took his Seat again, hoping his Beard might 
Kill remain a Beard, and that the Storm which 

reaten d it would blow ayer. , © You make me no 
© Anſwer (continued Madame 'Deſtival, taking a 
malicious Pleaſure in tormenting the ” F ather,, 


and the more ſo, for that in her late Quarrel with 

s her Huſband, he knew the Capuchin had been one 

0 of the firſt in adviſing him "never to receive her 

r in:] Can you be ſo cruel 155 the), © as to re- 

5 "ie me after what I mention' Is If it be 

t x46 ban handle my Beard [replied Father Rg- 
Wa Lat Fi a bs pt ſo far. * You 
* are exceed ing | be ( (ctied Madame 

| Deſtival, riſin oo way eat ith great Ala- 
c) I have g 0 3 15 for it N 70 RA. 
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7 your Com laifance with my Deſires gives me new 
t a Os 3s) a3 Aiogs 3 ve 
I can't ſay whether the tickling Thoughts of be- 
ing handled by a pretty Woman, made any Impreſ- 
fion, or not ; but this is certain, the Reverend Fa- 
ther reſumed his uſual Gayety, and preſented his 
Chin with no bad Grace: The Company, tranſ- 
ported with this humorous Scene, devour'd with all 


their Eyes. both the Phyfiognomy of the Capuchin, 


looking mighty modeſtly on the fair Lady as ſhe 
drew near, and her arch Countenance enliven'd 
wich ſweet Revenge. She was no ſooner within 


Arm's length, but ſhe ſeized the Beard as vigorouſ- 


1 as if ſhe did not intend to quit her Hold on a 
ſudden. O Lord! (cried the Capuchin) * ſoftly, 
„ beſeech you, Madam; you tear the Hair up 
„by the Roots: if you continue to mike me 3's 
* ſo wide, a'l the Owls about me will infallibly fly 
«« into-my Mouth.“ 3 

This Piece of Capuchin Wit made the Company 
very merry, though it was eaſily diſcerned to be 
mg at the Laughers ; however, his Sarcaſm 

ad this Effect, they no longer pitied him, but 
applauded her that was bent upon making him 
blaſpheme. * | 

When Z/adame Deſtiwal found herſelf in Poſſeſ- 
fon of the venerable Beard, with one Hand ſhe 
graſped as much as ſhe could hold, and with the 
other began to nip off the longeſt Hairs, and this 
with ſo much Expedition, that Father Raphael, 
who imagined his whole Beard was going, cried 
out bitterly, and ſpringing up with all his Strength, 
threw Madame D-flival from him upon the Floor. 
Mr. Deſtival, the Counteſs, every one ran to her 
Aſſiſtance, took her up, and enquir'd how ſhe found 


* 


Herſelf ? She cried and roar'd, proteſting ſhe ſhould 


expire, and that nothing lefs than tearing off all 
the Beard could ſatisfy her for the cruel Treatment 
ſhe had received. JJC 
"8 * | Father 
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Father Raphael finding himſelf diſengaged, and 
apprehending the r of her Bratality, 
3 took to his Heels: any one elſe 

have done the ſame, as it was certainly the 


woul 


wiſeſt way, and the only means to eſcape farther 


Miſchief. Madame Deſtival-no ſooner perceived 
his Flight, but ſhe cried out ' againſt her Huſband, 
reproaching his want of Tenderneſs. It was in vain 
for Mr. Deftival to ſay he was ſorry for what had 
happen'd, that he would make his Complaints to 
the Biſhop, and ſhe ſhould be amply revenged ; ſtill 
ſhe perſiſted in her Exclamations, ſwearing, he was 
privy to what the Capuchin had done, and only 
wanted to have her diſpatched at any rate. Mon/. 
Deſtiwal, aſtoniſhed to hear her talk thus, expoſtu- 
lated with her on the Injuſtice and Conſequence of 
her Suſpicions: but ſhe remained inflexible ; ſhe 
vow'd nothing ſhould appeaſe her, unleſs he would 
run after Father Raphae/, and bring him back, or 
tear off his Beard Hair by Hair ; thar if he brought 
it, without” leaving any behind, ſhe would believe 
he had no Hand in what had paſſed. As defirous as 
Mr. Deftival was of obliging his Wife in the Con- 
dition ſhe was in, he could not prevail with himſelf 
to run after the Capuchin, and much leſs to propoſe 
pulling his Beard up by the Roots ; it could not be 
expected, that, jealous as he ſeemed to be of that 


fatal Beard, he would ever conſent to part with it 


for all the big-bellied Women in Chriſtendom. 
Mr. Deftival concluded, that on ſuch a vexatious 
Occaſion it was beſt to retire, which he did figh- 
ing and complaining of his unhappy Lot, which 
had tied him to ſuch a wicked Woman ; he regret- 
ted his former moderate Fortune, and vow'd that 
if ever Heaven ſhould take pity of him, and ſet him 
once more at liberty, he would never be fo 

0 Fool, as to expoſe himſelf again to the like Miſ- 
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[ What at ſuſt ſeem d only a eomical Accident and 
a matter of Mirth, had like to have 32 
bad Conſequence : Mr. Deftival being obliged to 


proſecute Father Raphael, to ſatisfy diy Wife, who 


inſiſtecd on having him puniſh'd, was very near be- 
ing caſt with loſs of all "has was worth. The Capu- 
chins in every Quarter of the World made them- 
ſelves Parties concern d; all the Beards, not even 
— of wr old Nuns excepted, were iu _ 
d in the common Cauſe, . 
— ay. Air amicably adjuſted, 5 
would have repented as long as he lived, the being 
an Atcomplice in ſo criminal an Attempt, which 


was only pardoned in Conſideration of its being al- 


ledged, that his Wife was frantick and big with 


Child; which was admitted as an Atonement for 


the Affront offer d to the Beards of. the whole 


Some Months: alen — Deftivel Was 
drought: to bed of a Boy, who nevertheleſs had no 
Beard, tho' the contrary had been apprehended. 
Her:Huſband comforted himſelf with. this Preſent 
from Heaven, for all his paſt Troubles. He hoped 

his Wife would have more Senſe, now ſhe was be- 
come a Mother, and give him no farther Provoca- 
tion to curſe himſelf and her: But he was ſtill miſ- 
taken, he was not yęt at the end of his Miſery. 
She was no ſooner up, but nothing would ſerve 
her but being made & Marchioneſs, coſt what it 
would. She ſpoke about it to her Huſband, who. 
repreſented to — very mildly, that as he had never 
— in the Army, and his Eſtate too ſmall for ſuch 
-a Title, ſhe: ought not to indulge ſuch ambitious 
Thoughts. Mademoikelle Deftival took no! ſuch. 
Anſwers for current Coin; ſhe replied, that Money 
would effect any thing; that ſhe brought for her 
Dowry large Sums, and ſeveral Eſtates in different 
Provinces ; that-it was only ſelling all, and buying 
a Marquilate ; in a Word, that Hawa bent upon 


it, 
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tant WM it, and would ſooner dye, than not haye- her- 
very I Wii. ein igt Pai 8 © 

nge Whim was occafion'd i young. 


cd to This ſtra 
Who Gentle woman's lately marrying a Count in th 

be- Parts, which gave her Precedeney before Mademaiſelle 
,apn- Deftival ; this giving Place: was a cruel Mortiſi- 


hem. cation to her Pride, which ſuggeſted to her, that 
in order to ſurpaſs te Gwe the malt become 
Marebioneſt- Was not. this. s With a Ven- 


geance ? ir gun IIe IIA Of 23ITU 
Mr. Deflival' acquainted her Mother with this 
Piece of Folly ; — with the Huſband in 
condemning it, and reſolving. to diſregard it. Ma- 
demoiſelle Deſtival, upon being informed of. this, 
broke out of all Bounds in order to bring her Huſ- 
band to conſent. ;; but finding that it. was all to no 
Purpoſe, ſhe ſtifled her Reſentment, and contrived. a 
Scheme to revenge herſelf on her Huſband, which 
had ended in his Deſtruction, if Fortune had not 
aſſiſted him in parying the Blow.. 1 
Diverting his Cares one Day with 742 he 
met with one of his Peaſants croſſing the Foreſt. 
Upon aſking whither he was going? To carry a 


e- Letter to'Town (anſwered the Clown) from your 
a Lady, whved am to put in the Poſt, without 
ſ- telling any Body.” Mr. Deftival. was ſurpris'd at 

this, and ſuſpected ſome Myſtery in the Letter, into 
e which he ought to examine. He aſk'd for the Let- 


it ter, fully reſolved to take it by Force, if it was 
0 not ſurrendered; but the Simplicity of the Pea- 
r ſant prevented his uſing Violence: There it is 
a „Sir, | wake rhe he) but beſure don't tell; ſhe gave 
D me ſomething to drink, provided I went with the 
5 Letter and did not acquaint ar 10 bt give you. 
as much more (replied. Defival),on Condition you 
r. dont 1a her La et have the Letter, Go 

to ſuch a. Hauſe to refreſh; and then return to the 
Village; if you're aſk'd concerning your Errand, 
e have dene it; . Taka eee. 
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« what I have ſaid to you: if I find you are dif 
& creet, and inform me when any thing of this Na 
ture happens again, I'll remember you, and al 


ways give double what you have received. 


The Peaſant was well ſatisfied with his Maſter's 
Generoſity, who was as much beloved for his Good- 
neſs, as his Wife was deteſted for her Malice: 
This it was which procured him the Letters eaſily ; 

ſo true it is, that the Eſteem we gain, often con- 
tributes to our Aſſiſtance, when we have no Reaſon 
Mr. Deſtival went aſide and open'd the Letter: 
had he not Reaſon to tremble when he read as 


follows ? NT 


| Pan, my Lord, the Liberty an alarmed Woman 
tales, in diflurbing your precious Moments, for 


the Sake of a beloved Spouſe. I am juſt mew inform- 


ed that Mr. Deſtival, that Huſband who is fo truh 
dear to me, is on the foint of leaving the Kingdom, on 
Account of a conſidrralle Employment which is 8 
him and he has — of. I leg you will be pleaſed 
to interpoſe your Authority, in order to pred ent a Miſ- 


fortune ¶ can never ſurvive. One word of yours, my 
Tord, will reſtore me to Life. I am perſuaded you 
bill not refuſe me this Favour, as Well as to believe 
me with reſpet, && 


Deſival concluded from this Letter, that his 
Wife's Deſign wa; to have him ſecured, to re- 


| vg herſelf for his not complying to make her 
A 


archioneſs ; and then during his Confinement, 
to try all Methods of compaſſing her Deſign : 


he thought it ſo bafe an Action, that he came to 
"a Reſolution once for all; to this Purpoſe he 


took Poſt next Day, without acquainting any one, 


- and waited on the Miniſter of State to prevent Mil- 
chief, in caſe ſhe ſhould take another Opportunity 


of wriging to him ; he laid his Grievances, 


2 F. 
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r 
begg'd his Protection, and after convincing him of 
his Deteſtation of all ſuch Projects, he ſued for a 
Separation in the Parliament, and obtained it upon 
producing the Letter; in a Word, he carried his 
Point: but, as he had been too eaſy in the Mar- 
riage Articles by acknowledging a larger Dowry 
than he really received, to give the Match a 
greater Air in the Family, for which the Coun- 
tf had Reaſons, and as all the Relations on the 

ather's Side thought themſelves obliged to ſup- 
port Mademe CIS with their Intereſt, ſhe in 
her Turn ſued for a Separation of Eftates real and 
perſonal, ES her Huſband was a Game- 
ſter and a Spendthrift, and would ſquander away 
what belonged to her and her Son : to ſay no more, 
Intereſt carried it, Mr. Deſtival was caft, and ob- 
liged to refund all he had received at Marriage, 
and to give up his own Eſtate, to make an End 
of the Affair. He put the beſt Face on't he could, 
obtain'd a Poſt, chuſing rather to live on his Sala- 
ry, than cohabit with a Woman, who, after-ſuch 
Behaviour, might ſooner or later come to Extre- 
mities with him, when ſhe thought herſelf aggriev'd, 
which was not ſeldom, | 

My Mother concluded Madame & Elbieux's Hiſ- 
tory at this Exploit, which I was the more inclin- 
ed to believe as I hada very bad Opinion of her : 
_—_— made me credulous, as is uſual in ſuch 

es. 

The Satisfaction I enjoy'd once again in my 
Mother's Converſation, was too ſenſible not to be 
prolo as much as le; in order to this, 
J put her again upon the Subject of the Lord of 
their Village: as it farniſhed her with an Occa- 
ſions of expoſing him, no Topick could be more 
agreeable: I had before diſcovered in her an 
Averſion to him, and was curious to know the 
Reaſon ; ſhe declared it without any Manner of He- 
fitation, The Adventure is too comical, to be yer > 

ted 3 
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ted if it ſhould diſpleaſe ſome Reade 3 


fail of | diverting: others; it one 
ſhould find ſomething to their 0 le; nt 2 can 
the Mind aluays reliſh Subjects of too ſerious a 
Nature... 

Mr. Gripart fell in Love with my Siſter, whom 
Colin had married, and who. at that Time lived 
with her, Huſband in, my, Vie 1 hi Houſe :; he ſent 
for my-Father;. and with, 85 of. . Procuring | him- 
ſelf Admittange, intg - his Ho uſe, enquir'd if he 
would undertake - the Gs 0 che i ee Gardens 
as he had formerly done, when they to 
the Counteſs of NV. my Godmother. My Pater 
who knew that Employment to. be more advanta- 
geous. than labouring in the Foreſt, and who had 
quitted it before on no other Account, than for 
want of an Opportunity of; . it, cafily 
agreed with the new Lord, and began the next 
Day to carry his Tools: from that time, he daily 
repaired thither at Five in the Morning, and con- 
tinued till Eight o' Clock at Night. 

As ſoon as Mr. Gripart had thus ſecured John 
B. who was not to be jeſted with in Point of Ho- 
nour, he began his Viſits to my Father s Houſe 
under various Pretexts. At firſt his Deſigns were 
not ſuſpected; he talked indifferently. with Mother 
and Daughter ; i nſeaſiþly however,. he betrayed 

himfelf, and, bs [2rd " of the Village, began to 
be more free than was becoming with Co/in's Wife. 
As ſhe was truly Firtuos, and perceived his In- 
tentions were. to induce her to proye unfaithful 
to her Huſband, the Lag 34 him with Diſdain, 
and poſitively declar that if he ſhould ever 
preſume to renew bis Te A Oven ſhe would com- 
plain to her Huſband and the: Curate.' 0 510 


who was a mere Coward, promis'd to behave im- 


{elf with mare Diſcr-tion for the future and begg d 
that ſhe would not betray him; but he was too 


ma enamour'd, and too-fooliſh to keep his $4744 
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He contrived a Scheme to compaſs his Deſign® 
without expoſing himſelf, the Succeſs of which did 
not anſwer his Hopes. h 

Once a Week Colin went to a ſmall Town, 
the Name of which I cannot at preſent recollect, 
to ſell his Corn: he uſually was abſent two Days, 
and returned on the the third. Monfieur Gripart 
thought this a favourable Opportunity for exe. 
cuting his Deſigns, which he attempted in the fol- 
lowing manner. 

In the Evening after Colin was ſet out, he ſent a 
Peaſant to my Siſter, in her Huſband's Name, to 
deſire her to come to a Farm-houſe immediately, 
about two Leagues from the Town he deſigned for, 
where he was obliged to ſtay, having been let blood 
on account of a Fall he had from his Waggon, and 
that ſhe muſt go with the Corn ; ſell it 
for him. No ſooner did this ul News reach 
my Siſter, but ſhe inſtantly took Horſe, in Compa-- 
ny with the Meſſenger, who was a Neighbour, 
brib'd by Gripart to decoy her. : 5” Th 

It had been dark about two Hours, when ſhe 
reached the Place where Gripart was waiting This 
Farm-houſe was nothing but a paltry Inn, where 
Waggoners uſed often to bait, and had but one 
ſpare Chamber, which Gripart had taken up: he- 
was diſguiſed like a Peaſant, that, in caſe of a 
Difappointment he might eſcape undiſcovered. He 
invented a Story to the Miſtreſs of the Houſe, who 
was no wiſer than ſhe ſhould be, that his Wife's 
Conduct had been for ſome time very ſuſpicious: ; 
that, being caving to believe common Report, 


T leſt it might be only the effect of People's Ma- 
„ lice, he was reſolved to put her to the Tryal, and 
. in that view had pretended. to go a Journey in 


— order to leave her at her own Diſpoſal, and had 
d now ſent for her as from a. Gallant,, who had 
0 been named to him. Now, ſays Gripart to the 
8 Hoſteſs, if ſhe comes, it will be a Proof of = 
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Infidelity te me, and if ſhe refuſes, I know what 
to ſay when People come with the like Stories 
again. | | 

The Hoſteſs approved mightily of his Stratagem; 
and upon his acquainting her, that if his Wife 
came, and he ſhould diſcover himſelf, as he propos'd 
to do, ſhe might poſſibly cry out for fear of being 
beat, which he aſſured her was not his Defign ; the 
good Woman promifed, that neither ſhe nor her 

aughter would meddle or make; that ſhe knew 
very well, that between the Bark and the Tree 
one muſt not thruſt one's Finger ; he might there- 
fore make himſelf eaſy, happen what would, ſhe 
= not againſt his bringing his Wife back to her 
-- Theſe Precautions being taken, Gripart thought 
the Time long till my Siſter came. He did not 
doubt the Succeſs of his Deſign ; but forgot that 
Heaven does not favour Wickedneſs, often ſending 
Difappoin:ments, not to be foreſeen nor prevent- 
ed. We have here a convincing Proof of it, which 
gave a very different turn to the Aﬀair, than what 
Colin ſtopp'd to refreſh at an Alehouſe ſome Di- 
ſtance from the Town, and there met with the 
Commiſſarie employed in furniſhing a Magazine 
for the Army. As they are always upon the 
Watch for the Corn-Waggons in order to get bet- 
ter Pennyworths, they propoſed making a Bargain 
with Colin for his Wheat, and fave him going into 
the Town. Colin, who was willing to diſpatch his 
Buſineſs, told them, that at the Market Price it 
ſhould be a Bargain. The Corn appeared fo good, 
that the Commiſſaries after ſtanding a litt'e, agreed 
to give him his Price, paid down the Money, and 
the Wheat was unloaded on the Spot where they 
kept their Magazine; after drinking together, 
Colin, inſtead of going any farther, returned home- 
wards, deſigning to bait by the Way, and ſo travel 


all 


"a 


ö 
all Night, that he might reach his own Village the 
next Morning. | 1 0 

The Fellow who drove the Waggon, told him 
the Horſes were ſo tired, that they muſt bait at 
the next Inn; this was the Houſe where Gripari 
waited for my Siſter. Colin, who was perſuaded of 
the Neceſſity for it, gave his Conſent. N 

Gripart, who counted every Minute till my 
Siſter came, and heard the Horſes ſtop, ſhut the 
Window again when he found himſelf miſtaken. As 
his Head run on nothing but Gallantry, he did 
not obſerve that the Horſes were taken from the 
Waggon and put into the Stable; from whence 
he might have, concluded, that the Men were in 
the Houſe, and poſſibly might be a hindrance to his 
„ eee 

In the mean time, my Siſter, whoſe Uneaſineſs 
was very great, and who imagined the Meſſenger 
concealed the- Danger her Huſband was in, made 
all poſſible Haſte to come to him. . Colin and his 
Man were drinking by the  Fire-fide, when ſhe en- 
tered the Inn; he was furpriſed to ſee her. But 
ſhe, expecting to find him there, threw. herſelf 
about his Neck: How do you find yourſelf ? 
(ſaid ſhe) “ you ought to keep your Bed after ſuch 
* a Fall, and not fit drinking here.” 

Calin ſtared at this, not comprehending what 
ſhe meant: Faith, Wife (ſaid he) I am as much 
* ſurpriſed at what you ſay, as at 2 here: 
* What has brought you hither ? What do you 
mean by the Fall you talk of ? ©* Nay, nay (cried 
my ſiſter) this is a fine Jeſt indeed; why, do you 
imagine I only dreamt of your Fall from the 
Waggon, and that you was very much bruiſed, 
and ſent for me hither ? It's well John Bibart the 
* Vine-dreſſer, who came for me in your Name, is 
“here, and” — My Siſter, who thought nothing 


leſs than that the Meſſenger was at her Elbow, was 


going to call him for a Witneſs,” and — a- 
ut 
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bout for him; but my Gentleman, upon perceiy- 
ing the Huſband, eaſily gueſsd, he might poſſibly 
make but a bad Market there, and very filently 
made off, to take care of one. Colin, as much a 
Clown as he was, judged there was ſome Myſtery 
at the Bottom of all this; he took his Wife aſide, 
to make ſome Diſcovery; but ſhe knew no more 
than her Huſband, and could only inform him what 
had brought her there, aſſuring him ſhe had no 
other Deſign, and as to any thing elſe, was as igno- 
rant as himſelf, _ n 

My Siſter was handſome, Colin fond of her, and 
a little jealous '; he could not be ſatisfied.” There 
muſt be ſome Snake in the Graſs, aid he to his Wife; 
all this Contrivance was never intended for nothing: 
take no Notice, but ſit down there, I'll go-drink 
with our Man, as if I did not know you: nobody 
has ſeen us diſcourſe together, but Neighbour Bibart, 
who can make no Diſcoveries ; ſo, mym is your 
Cue, the Murder will out. Calin was.no Fool, his 
A 
Gripart, who was fallen afleep in waiting for my 
Siſter, never heard her arrive; his Uneaſineſs made 
him wake and look out of Window : bat all being 
quiet, and finding by his Watch it grew late, he 
began to think my Siſter had not ſwallowed the 
Bait, and that he muſt, take his Labour for his 
Pains. ©. Be that. as It will, he reſolved to go to Bed, 
being tired with waiting, to no purpoſe, and called 


to have bis Bed made ready. The Maid, who had 


been aſleep in a Chair, hearing the Noiſe, went 
through the Room, where my Siſter was,, to know 
what Cripart wanted. Is nobody come? (cried 
he) you know who I. Wait for.“ *© Yes, yes 
(anſwered the Maid); our Miſtreſs has told the 
© Hoſtler, and me privately, and has inſtructed me 
how to behave : I can't tell, for certain whether 
the Woman below is the Perſon, but ſheis all alone, 
© though there are Waggoners drinking in another 


© Corner. 


a Pealant?” The Maid having anſwered theſe 
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Corner. Is ſhe handſome? (replied Griparr 
very eagerly :): * Did ſhe come on Horſeback with 


Queltions in the ;Aﬀirmative,  Gripart bid her go 
down and ſend the Woman up, but without any 
Light. It ſhall be done (replied-the Maid) © but, 
don't be too ſevere, all is not Goſpel which every 


one {ays;* Gripart, whoſe Impatienee was work d 


up to the higheſt pitch, promiſed to behave like a 
tender Huſband. The Maid commended his Mode- 
ration, and went to atquaint my Sifter in her Ear to 
go up, and that the Perſon ſhe: knew of, was 
above. | 63. : 50] 951 
My Siſter, who had agreed with her Huſband 
to take any Hint that was given her, tipp'd him 
the Wink and followed the Maid Colin, as ſoon 
as he thought her at the Top of the Stairs, took 
a Light and followed her, accompanied by his 
Man, each of them arm'd with à good Cudgel. 


| Gripart, who imagined» himſelf on the point of 


gratifying his Paſſion, and ſtood with open Arms 
to receive his dear Adorable, ſcream'd out at the 
Sight of her Huſband, and endeavoured to make 
his; Eſcape. | Colin, who knew him notwithſtanding 
his'Diſguiſe, but took care not to diſcover it, to- 
gether with his Man, belabour'd him very heartily, 
pretending to take him far ane of their Equals, 
und crying out, What, Mr. Clown, is this your 
Way of keeping the Commanments ? It was in 
vain for Gripart to ſue for Mercy on his Knees, 
he was Tib-roaſted according to his Merits,” nor did 
they deſiſt, till they thought they had left him 
for dead. IT ale : IM ILY 2293 
This was the Account my Mother gave me of 
the Cord of their Village. She added, that this 
Adventure had done him ſome Good, and that 
he behaved ſince that Time with more Moderation. 
Notwithſtanding every one is on their Guard ; and 
it was upon Account of his Curioſity concerning 
5 you, 
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you, ſaid ſhe, that I have given you his Cha. 
racter. I thanked my Mother for her good Ad. 
vice, and reſolved to follow it, that I might 2. 
void giving a Man, I already knew but too well, 
any Opportunity of tormenting me afreſh : I had 
Vexations enough, not to ſeek new ones; and 
could not behave with too much Caution: the 
very Thoughts of the old Marque/5 made me trem- 
ble, and any one will believe it was not with. 
out Reaſon. _. eg! 
The next Day I received the Goods which 
Melicourt ſent me; and in the Evening an Expreſs 
arrived from him, to caution me to be on my 
Guard, and to ſee as little Company as poſſible. 
He informed me, the Margusſ was outrageous 
on the Receipt of my Letter; that he had diſ. 
patched ſo many People after me, as muſt cer- 
tainly find me out, and then he would make me 
repent the little Regard I had ſhown him, after 
what he had done for me. Melicourt added, that 
the old Marqueſs had endeayoured to win him, 
and learn from him where I was ; that unleſs we 
had contrived a Letter written to himſelf, and in 
the ſame Nature with that to the old Nobleman, 
he declared he ſhould have been much' perplex- 
ed; he was even obliged to diſſemble, and con- 
demn my Conduct, to avoid being ſuſpected; that 
this Feint had gained his Confidence ; he ſeemed 
inclined, according to what he added, to write to 
his Son in order to find me out, imagining he 
muſt be. privy to my Deſigns, and the Obitacle 
to his Happineſs. wt, b ! 
As to the Toilette, he informed me, that the 
Margueſ;, notwithſtanding his Anger, was con- 
cern'd I had not taken it with me, ſaying, he 
was very unhappy to be ſo little known to me: 
that he would not hear of ſelling my Effects, to 
make up the Money he had beſtowed on me, and 
added, that ſince it was not poſſible for __ to 
0 earn 
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learn where I was, and to ſend them to me, he 
would order them to be ſecured for me. = 

In a word, from what Melicourt wrote, it was 
eaſy for me to conclude, that the old Margue/s's 
Quarrel was only grounded on my giving him the 
Slip, and that his Paſſion was ſtill the ſame : this 
gave me great Uneaſineſs; it was a conſiderable 
Rub in my Way. | i 

Nevertheleſs, the little Furniture which came, 
made no ſmall Noiſe in the Village, and were 
thought much more conſiderable than they really 
were. It conſiſted of Plate, Clothes, Linen, and 
other Moveables in an elegant Taſte, and which had 
an Air of Grandeur. My Father and Mother could 
not expreſs their Admiration ; and my Aunt, who 
valued herſelf on the Honour ſhe imagined there 
was in belonging to me, told the Neighbours, 
when they were talking of theſe Things, that this 
was nothing to what I had at Paris. 1 

Barbara, of whom I enquired from time to time 
what People ſaid of me, very ſincerely told me, that 
talking one Evening with my Mother about me, 
ſhe ſaid, the more ſhe ſaw me, the more ſhe thought 
me like that Daughter I had heard mentioned, of 
whom they could learn. no Tydings ; but, that 
I never reſembled her ſo well as when I was un- 
dreſs'd ; and that upon my. Father's ry Lanny 
was a remote Likeneſs, but far from what ſhe pre- 
tended, my Mother had replied, ſhe would con- 
vince him, by bringing him into my Chamber be- 
fore I was up, or when in a Night-cap, as I often 
was on Account of the Heat. dero 10 

I reſolved to make a right Uſe of this Hint, and 
dreſs every Morning, as I us'd to do at Paris, that 
by theſe Means I might be more unlike. myſelf, 
and diſſipate ſuch , Notions, left they ſhould” gather 
Strength, and make too deep an Impreſſion. Tho 
J never had uſed Paint before, I employed ſome 
Red, to diminiſn a little of my Paleneſs, or Com- 
_ | plexion, 


+ 
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plexion, call it which you - pleaſe, which brought 

me too near that fatal Likeneſs: this Expedient 
had its defired Effect; in four Days the Reſem- 

Þlance, which had given me ſo much Uneaſineſß, 

was entirely forgot. R # 

The Sunday following I went to Maſs: Barbara 

had acquainted me that every one would be there, 

and that as I did not ſtir out, all the Neighbours 

Who had heard ef me, would certainly be at 

Church, to ſee me, and know whether I really de- 

ſerved all that had been ſaid of me. 8 ** 

Could I have diſpenſed with myſelf from hear. 

ing Maſs, I ſhould have certainly done it; I ap- 

prehended the Effects of Chance, and not with- 
out Reaſon, as the Reader may remember. I had 
laid it down as a Rule, to take ſo much Care, and, 
out of a ſeeming Modeſty, to cover. my Face ſo 
much, that it was impoſſible to have a full View of 
me; beſides, I put on a rich Gown, for the finer 
my Dreſs, the leſs I was liable to be ſuſpected, in 
caſe any one ſhould take ſuch Notions into their 

Head. 

What Barbara had foretold, was fully accom- 
liſhed ; the Church was crouded not only with the 
ariſhioners, but likewiſe with a great number of 

Strangers. I went up to the Benches for the Wo- 

men, which immediately were left out of reſpect 

by thoſe who were already there ; I would not ſut- 
fer this, but - obliged them to take their Places. 

This Behaviour, which was certainly right in me, 

drew the Regards and Praiſes of many; and 1 

could hear them ſay, that I was no lefs courteous 

than fair. What cannot Prejudice effect] ſhall the 

Difference of Dreſs make an Alteration in point of 


* 


Merit and Eſtee m hx | 

-- Maſs was going to begin, and I was. on my 

Knees to hear it and fay my Prayers, when a 

Church-warden came in M. Gripart's Name toinvite 

me to his Chapel, and tell me, he would not ſuffer 
* me 
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me to be ſo inconveniently placed. My Anſwer 
was, that my Situation was very well, and I was 
obliged to him for his Civility, but ſhould ſtay there. 
This modeſt Refuſal gain d me till more Praiſes, 
which put me to the Bluſh. 


I was in hopes to have remain'd unmoleſted 
after this firſt Embaſſy from Mr. Gripart, which 
had nothing extraordinary in it ; ſeeing a Woman 
well dreſs'd in the Crowd, it was natural for him to 
take ſuch an Opportunity of ſhowing his Breeding, 
but imagining my Refuſal proceeded from his not 
coming in Perſon, he approach'd to make his Ex- 
cuſes, preſented his Hand, and proteſted, that if I per- 
ſiſted in refuſing to comply with his Requeſt, he, 
Lord as he was (which he took care to make me 
hear) would kneel down on the Pavement by me. 

The Murmur which enſued, made me judge that, 
to put an End it, I ought to comply ; I roſe and 
follow'd him into his Chapel, where I heard Maſs 
without making any Anſwer to the fine things he 
ſaid from Time to Time. | 

He acquitted himſelf very politely, as one may 

imagine, in doing the Honours of the Place; the Bea- 
dle was reprimanded for offering the bleſt Bread firſt 
to him, and was told, that when Ladies of my Qua- 
lity were preſent, the Compliment muſt be paid ta 
them ; I receiv'd it with Reſerve from his Hands, 
and made a ſhort Acknowledgment. 
When Maſs was done, the gallant Mr. Gripart 
offer'd his Coach to carry me home; but I defir'd 
to be excus d. As it was but a ſtep to my Father's, 
it would have been ridiculous not to have gone on 
Foot. At leaſt (ſaid he) you will do me the Ho- 
* nour to ſee the Caſtle : the Gardens are well laid 
* out, your Landlord was the Contriver : the Girls 
* of the Village dance in the Avenue, and may 
afford you ſome Amuſement. I thank'd him very 
civilly for his obliging Propoſal, and told him, that 
* except Church, I went no Where.“ The Curate, 

Sols MW, © who 
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who join'dus while we were talking, eccafion'd Gyi- 
pari's getting into his Coach and driving off: I gueſſ- 
ed there was ſome Miſunderſtanding between them, 
and ſo it prov'd; the Adventure I mention'd, creat- 
ed a Shyneſs ; it had reach'd the Curate's Ears, 
whoſe Vigilance and ſtrict Diſcipline made him ob- 
ſerve very little Ceremony with his Betters, when 
their Morals threaten'd the Welfare of his Flock. 
It were to be wiſh'd all the Cloth behav'd like him, 
it would be a Check upon the great ones; Virtue 

ever creates Reſpect and Awe. 

'My Father and Mother, who, as I have ſaid, 
-valued themſelves in having me for a Lodger, were 
Atanding by me when the Curate approach'd : he 
Paid his Compliments to me, and ſaid, he was 
much edified with my Behaviour in Time of divine 
Service; that he had been inform'd of it, and thought 
himſelf happy in the Acquiſition of ſo pious a 
Pariſhioner. I anſwer'd in a polite Manner, little 
thinking what was to follow. He invited me with 
an eaſy Air which was not diſpleaſing, to dine with 
him in Company with my Landlord and Landlady.; 
telling me in order to prevail, that his Niece deſired 
ſo much to be acquainted with me upon hearing of 
my Way of Life, that ſhe would give him no Reſt 
till he had effected it. My Father and Mother, 
who were doubtleſs in the Plot, ſeconded his Re- 
.queſt ; and he behav'd ſo handſomely, that notwith- 

ding my former Reſolutions, I was obliged to 
comply: The Curate appear'd highly ſatisfied, 
and the more ſo, as I had refus'd the ſame Favour 
to the Lord of the Manour : We arriv'd at his 
Houſe, talking of indifferent Matters; his Niece, 
who was about twenty five, and rather agreeable 
than handſome, receiv'd me with a very engaging 
Politeneſs. | 

The Carate, the ſame Perſon who was mention'd 
in the Beginning of theſe Memoirs, had Parts, and 
was well enough educated ; but, his Curioſity was 
= mate 
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more than feminine. I was ſcarce arriv'd at the 


Village, when he tried all Methods of 
diſcovering, who I was. Barbara underwent a 
rigorous Examination, but he loſt his Labour. I 
had given her a Caution, and expreſs' d myſelf ſo 
poſitively, with Threats of parting if ever ſhe was 
guilty of the leaſt Indiſcretion of that kind, that 
ſhe could not be prevail'd on by any Means to betray 

her Truſt. The leſs Light the Curate could gai 
in my Affairs, the more eager he was in his Per- 
ſuit; it was in tbis View ſure enough that he 
invited me, as I eafily diſcover d at the End of 
It muſt be allow'd he was very artful in his 
Enquiries. * I knew formerly, Madam, (ſaid he to 
me after diſcourſing on indiffterert Subjects) © one 
Mr. de Mainwille, a Man of Diſtinction in the Sea. 
Service, and famous for his Exploits : he is but 
© lately dead: as I have heard, he married a beau- 
* tiful Wife, and your Name agreeing with his, I 
have often thought you may poſſibly be his Wi- 
dow.“ Saying this, the Curate waited my Anſwer, 

expecting I ſhould give him ſome Light into m 
Hiſtory; but, I was as cunning as 2 
the Thing: My Anſwer was, that ** Laſk'd it a a 
% Favour that he would never mention to me a 
„ Spouſe, whoſe Memory when reviv'd, always:threw 
% me-into a Fit of Melancholy, which often laſted 
for three Months, making me inſupportable to 
« myſelf and every one elſe ; that the Apprehen- 
« fion of ſuch Diſcourſe made me live retir d from 
the World; that I was ſenſible of my Folly, but 
could not conquer it.” 7 2 
This agreed ſo well with what my Aunt had 
ſaid, when ſhe was queſtion'd about me, that the 
Curate was ſorry for his Indiſcretion, and made 
me many Apologies; he endeavour'd to change the 
Diſcourie, but 1 appear'd ſo dejected, and play'd 
the ſorrowfal Widow fo m_ to the Life, that 
\ 2 he 
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he was heartily vexed at his having diſturb'd the 
chearful Gayety I was in before. It was abſolutely 
neceſſary I ſhould behave in this Manner, otherwiſe 
I muſt every Day have expected to be expoſed to 
Queſtions that were not eaſily anſwer d. My Re- 
ply had ſo good an Effect, and was ſo univerſally 
ſpread abroad, that no farther Enquiry was made 
about me. The firſt ſetting out in the World is all, 
and determines every thing. 
We were riſing from Table, when my old Ad- 
mirer Colin and his Wife came in. They had not as 
yet ſeen me, though they came every Day to my 
Father's; as I had from the Beginning declar'd a 


| ſeeing any Company, my Father nor Mother 
2 preſum'd to introduce them, tho' they were 
deſirous to comply with my Siſter's Earneſtneſs to 
ſee me, which was very great: This Opportunity 
of my dining with the Curate was not neglected; 
as they were intimate with him, under pretence of a 
Viſit, they ſatisfied their Curioſity. My Siſter I 
tbought very handſome, though a little Sun-burnt. 
Colin put me to the -Bluſh, for, after looking 
earneſtiy at me, he cried out very bluntly, he had 
* ſeen me before, and that he was acquainted with 
my Features. That may be.“ ſaid I very grave- 
ly. So laconick an Anſwer, with my ſerieus Air, de- 
moliſh'd poor Colin; and had not a Glaſs or two of 
Wine made him find his Tongue again, we ſhould 
have heard no more of him. A Tone of Voice, a 
ſingle Word, daſhes the moſt familiar. I was pretty 

at this. 

The laſt Peal for Veſpers having rung, I roſe 
and took leave of the Curate, thanking him for his 
Civilities; he propos d my returning after Church, 
and that they would think of ſome Amuſement. 
J told him 1 had Letters to write, and could not 
poſſibly accept of the Honour. He found it was 
not ſo eaſy a Matter to govern me as he had ima- 
gin'd, and gave over all Thoughts of becoming 

N my 
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my Conſident. When we chanced to meet, I be- 
hav'd with great Politeneſs, but that was all. 
Next Day his Niece return'd my Viſit : As ſhe 
feem'd much upon the reſerve and very diſcreet, 1 
received her very court Soon after, I invited 
her and her Uncle to Dinner; thus being out of 
their Debt, I eluded, under various Pretexts, any 
farther Meetings. Twias evident I did not care for 
Company : my Way of Life, as well as my Perſon, 
was no longer a Novelty; in a ſhort Time, my Name 
was ſeldom mention'd. 0 
1 had been near a Month at my Father's without 
hearing of the Margueſs ; this had thrown me into 
an Uneaſineſ which was frequently attended with 
Tears, when one Morning my Mather acquainted 
me, 'that a Man juſt alighted from Horſeback de- 
fired to ſpeak with me, ſaying, he had Letters to 
deliver. I ſhook at hearing this, concluding he 
came from my Lover ; my Heart told me I was 
not ' miſtaken : I deſired he might be brought to 
me, and retired to a Cloſet next the Garden in 
order not to be interrupted, but to be at Liberty 
to talk with the Courier, in caſe he ſhould have 
any thing to ſay. He immediately enter'd, ſee- 
ing it was not Dubois, as I expected, I receiv'd 
his Packet, without obſerving any thing particu- 
lar but a large Plaiſter on his Forehead,. which, 
as it was no very agreeable Sight, made me look 
another Way. You may go and reſt yourſelf 
at the Alehouſe (ſaid I to the Man, giving him 
a Crown) '** and It ſend for you when there is Oc- 
* cafion. I believe it unneceſſary (added I) to cau- 
tion you aguinſt ſaying any thing; the Perſon you 
* come from, to be ſure, has inſtructed you how 
to behave.” The Courier only made a Bow and 
retired. | eng 0 $41 1 9 
I open'd the Packet, the Moment he left me; 
my Surpriſe was very great when I found but this 
one Line in the „ The Courier _— 
| 3 tel 
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ell you the refl. Alas! ciied I, what means this? 
Where is this Courier? Why did he go, if he has 
any thing to ſay to me? I was juſt running out 
of the Room to call him back, not comprehending 
the Myſtery, when I found him before me on his 
Knees: What do I ſee! (cried I a ſecond Time, 
throwing. my ſelf about the Neck of this lovely 
Courier): Is it you, my dear Margue/s??) I could 
ſay no more; ſo dear and unexpected a Sight over. 
came me; I was near ſwooning away with Exceſs 
of Joy. S ro mmm Woh. 

The Marqueſs was concern'd for having thus fur- 
pris'd me; he beg'd a thouſand Pardans: : byt; alas! 
there was no Occafion for it. I obliged. him to 
fit down, and made an endearing Apology in my 
turn for not knowing him. I could not forbear 
laughing, when I refleed on the Reception I had 
given him; he laugh'd very heartily, and mimick'd, 
tho" he could ſcarce contain himſelf, the grave Air 
with which Jgave him the Crown torfpendrat-the 
Alehouſe. But, Raillery apart (ſaid I) let them 
% think what they will, I'll order ſomething to be 
« brought that. you may refreſh, of Hhich you muſt 


«certainly ſtand in need. 8 v! 
In reality, the _—_— was ſo ſpent, that he 
accepted of my Offer; he told me, I need be un- 


der no Apprehenſions for Appearances, he having 
given himſelf out for my Brother when he came to 
the Houſe; and that as to his Servants who were at 
the publick Houſe, they were ſo lately hired, that it 
could not be diſcover'd who they belong'd to. I Was 
charm'd with the Margueſis Prudence: I had fo 
many Things to mention in my Letter, that I forgot 
to remind him, he had been formerly ſeen at the Vil- 
lage, and might poſlibly be known, and:therefore 
ought to be on his guard. But his good Senſe ſup- 
plied my Deficiency ; and, as everything was ſafe, 
| indulged the Pleaſure ariſing from the Sight of ſo 
dear and worthy a Lover. — 
ö e 
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The Notion that the Plaiſter he had on his Fore- 
head, was only an Artifice for diſguiſing himſelf, pre- 
vented my enquiring any thing concerning it; but, 
preſently recollecting the Wound, which had given 
me ſuch Uneaſineßs, I aſk'd if it was heal'd ? My Sur- 
geon ſtill attends me (anſwer'd he) and dreſſes it eve- 
ry Day, but | am aſſur'd the Danger is over. How! 
(criedT alarm'd at what I heard) you are not per- 
« fectly recover'd, and venture to ride Poſt? Certain- 
„ly, my Lord, you are bent on deſtroying your Life, 
and killing me with Grief!” © Mike yourſelf caſy, 
my charming 7enny (replied the dear Man, judging 
of the Exceſs of my Paſſion by my Uneaſineſs) © I ind 
* myſelf exceeding well within theſe few Days; and 
the delightful Pleaſure of beholding you will com- 
* plete my Recovery. Be perſuaded, that if I had 
been any longer 'debarr'd ſeeing ſuch. a lovely Ob- 
ject, I muſt have ſunk under it. My Valet de 
* Chambre, who plainly ſaw that Abſence from you 
was the only Obſtacle to my Recovery, firſt pro- 
pos d the Journey: Neither did I ride Poſt, as you 
imagin'd, but came in my Chaiſe, which is very 
* eaſy, and with my own Horſes. That the Journey 


was neceſſary for aſſiſting the Cure, was evident 


from the Benefit I immediately receiv'd, and the Ef- 
fect it had on my Wound. I am convinced, that 
* in eight Days more, there will be nothing remain- 
ing but the Scar: and if you will ſaffer me to ſtay ſo 
long in the Village, you ſhall ſee the Experiment. 
* Give me your Conſent, my deareſt Mifres, (added 
this amiable Lover ;) by ſo endearing a Condeſcen- 
* ſion, I ſhall be amply rewarded for all I have ſuf- 
* fer'd ſince our parting. After ſo tedious a Sacrifice 
to Duty, may not Love demand ſome Regard?” . 
Alas !* what could 1 object againſt ſuch con- 
vincing Proofs of his Tenderneſs ? Thus far I had 
lived in perpetual Alarms, certainly I might be 
— e ſmall Reſpine A been lefs 
acquainted with the. ſtrict Probity of my wo: 
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Admirer, perhaps I ſhould not have to fo 
long a Stay; but the Confidence J repos'd in his Dif- 
cretion, took off all the Difficulty. *©* You have de- 
«* clar'd yourſelf my Brother (replied I) and, as ſuch, 
66 pu may continue here; I have experienced your 
Love and your Virtue, and accept of the precious 
Moments you offer, being perſuaded I ſhall never 
have the leaſt Reaſon to repent it. Is there any 
* Room for a Doubt on this Occafion ? (cried my 
Lover tenderly kiſſing my Hand.) Can you think J 
forget what is due to you? Ah! Jenm, the Let- 
© ter I wrote to thank you for the Money you ſent, 
* ought to convince you how ſenſible I am of the 
Delicacy of your Behaviour; that Moment, had l 
* been able, I would have flown hither to ſhow my 
* Gratitude, and, had it been practicable, I would 
not have contented myſelf with Words, I would 
not have truſted to fair Proteſtations and vain Let- 
ters, which ſpeak the Mind only by halves; but, 
- © he Greene of my Wound —— Hold, my 
Lord, (cried I, much perplex'd at what I heard) 
«© ſuppreſs an Acknowledgment which is no Ways 
due to one, who muſt be ever indebted to you; 
« but, ſatisfy me about this Letter, which you ſay 
you wrote, and I never receiv'd.” How is this! 
| {replied the Marque) with ſome Emotion) did not 
* a Servant of mine, whom I ſent Poſt, deliver to 
you a Packet, with a Picture enclos'd ?* | “No! 
(cried I ſtill more alarm'd) your Servant has be- 
„ tray'd you; for Melicourt J know is too exact not 
*«« to have forwarded every thing that was directed to 
my Lodging. It was directed to him, that com- 
mon Friend to us both (replied the Marqueſs : ) 
« There 1 ſent it, in order that your Place of Retreat 
might remain a Secret; and what you tell me, ſur- 
priſes as much as it alarms me. Let me ſend for my 
Valet de Chambre, that he may ſet out inſtantly for 
the Army: the Servant I ſpeak of is employ'd in 
conducting my Baggage, he ſhall be Ann. 
be | | * that 


(zor! 


* that I may know what he has done with my Let- 
ter; thete is ſome Myftery in this Affair, Which 1 


don't comprehend.” | remember, T was ſufpris d 
that M. de Melicourt ſent bacle my Expreſs without 
a ſingle Line; and particularly hat the Fellow ſaid 
* on that Subject, that Melicourt, when he receiv'd 
* the Packet, was juſt going a Journey, and (told 
© him he would write to me: by the Poſt at his Re- 
turn. I was in daily Expectation of hearing from 
« him, and the Diſappointment of a Letter, join d 
to the Deſire of ſeethig you, haſten d my Journey. 
© This Affair is of too great Conſequence wo be 

© neptetted,” 

Far from difapproving the Margueſi's Propolid, 
r advis'd him to ſend another Expreſs to Melicourt, 
to- deſire he would enquire at the Houſe where' [ 
had lodged, if ary ſuch Packet had been left 
there. My Lover approv'd of it, telling me to 
write a Note, and it ſhould ſoon be deliver'd. As I 
Jiſcover'd ſome Apprehenſions concerning his At- 
tendants, he made me eaſy, by informing me, that 
they were ſuch- as might be truſted ; adding; that 
he would not bring his Favourite Dubois, leſt; Raving 
a remarkable Face, he ſhould be known in the Vil- 
lage, where he had convers'd much when he us'd 
to be there. and, that he might not be out of 
Place, he waited on Sr. Fa/, who wanted ſuch a 
Servant. This Name made me bluſh,, when I 
reflected on my Ingratitude to ſo good: a Friend. 
I never thought of enquiring after him, taken up 
as I was with the Pleaſure of ſeeing the Marque); 
again, and the Concern occafion'd by the Loſs of 
the Letter. I acknowledged my Injuſtice, frankly. 
owning to my Lover the real Cauſe : but he con- 
feſs'd himſelf greatly obliged to me for it. He add- 
ed, that his Kinſman would ſhortly be exchanged 
and regain his Liberty. When the Marqueſs had 
difpatch'd his Expreſſes, I defired Dinner to be 
brought up. It N very lockily be the 
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Soup was good, and I obliged him to eat heartily. I 
would not ſuffer him to talk of any thing that might 
make him uneaſy, and always interropted him 
when he mention d the old Margusſi. He was grown 
fo pale, and was ſo much alter d, that it drew Tears 
from me: his Wound, or rather the great Patch 
upon it, cover'd one Eyebrqw, and gave him an 
Air that was particular, but not diſagreeahle, as it 
had an Aſſurance which takes with Women. I had 


not as yet ſeen him with his Hat on, but his Wound 


obliging him not to be long uncover d, his Look be- 
poke a certain Boldneſs that charm'd me even to 

dmiration. He ſmiled upon me from Time to 
Time, as I would not ſuffer him to ſpeak, and his 
Smiles had their peculiar Graces. When he offer'd 


ſometimes to kiſs my Hand, I pulled it away; but, 
in Truth it was more out of a Habit of Reſervedneſs, 


than any Fear; for, when he happen'd to ſurprize 


me, I was not ſorry. Why ſhould I not own it? 


I ſhould tell a Lye in denying it, which I think more 
blameable than to indulge a virtuous Lover in ſo in- 
nocent a Way, I bar. all Commentaries ; ſo, no 
more of that. d N 
My Lover was too dear to me, not to think of his 
Repoſe. We had no ſooner dined but I inſiſted upon 
| is going to lye down, proteſting I would not ſee 
him again till Supper+time. He begg' hard for one 


Hour; but I was inexorable, and told him, I would 


ſend Barbara to the Inn that I might be ſatisfied he 
.complied with what I requif d. Theſe little Regards 
_ Charm'd him, and he declar'd at taking his Leave, 
that he was convinced he only now began to live. 


When alone, I indulged myſelf in the moſt agree · 


able Reflexions, I was ſatisfied how greatly attach- 


ed the Margue/s was to me, by what he had done; 


it was a convincing Proof of the Solidity of his Paſ- 
i; hon, and could not forbear pleaſing myſelf with the 

Conſequences which might naturally be expected 
from it. Had it not been for the Letter which was 


— 


1. either inter cepted or loſt, my Joy would have been 
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compleat ; but, as I had hitherto experienced ſo 
many Croſſes, | might reaſonably dread ſome Storm 
would follow. This Notion no ſooner gained 


Ground, but it inſenſibly diſſipated the Motions of 


Satisfaction to which I had abandon'd myſelf. The 
impetuous Love of the old Marqueſs put the finiſh- 
ing Stroke to my Diſquiet, and after various Reflex- 
ions on all theſe things, I began to find I was ſtill 


at a great Diſtance from my wiſh'd- for Point, and 


with which I had too eaſily flattered myſelf. 
My Head was full of all this, when I heard a 
Coach and ſeveral Horſes ſtop at the Door. I was 


' frighten'd : Heavens ! cried I to myſelf, can I be fo 


unfortunate that the old Marqueſs ſhould have dif- - 
cover'd where [ am, and is come to reprimand me! 
or perhaps ſome of the young Margucſi's Servants 
_ informed 7 TI that he is come here to ſee 
me ! I trembled : ſuch an Equipage, ſtopping at the 
Door, could regard Ahe ne im- 
poſſible for any one elſe there to have ſuch Viſitants. 
Barbara, who came and informed me of a beautiful 
young Lady, as ſhe expreſs'd it, diſſipated my Fearg, - 
But, what Joy, when ſhe entered and I knew ber! 
«© Is it you, my dear Cz.” Agnes ? (cried I embracing 
her.) How much am [ obliged to you for thus re- 
* membering me!” This "_ Friend ſhow*d, how 
dear I was to her by her affectionate Embraces : 
{© 'You are at Liberty, (cried I after we were ſeated, - 
and our firſt Tranſports ſomething abated :) © I ſee 
an End of your Troubles (continued I) I am over- 
* joy'd.“ Heaven has at laſt removed the Obſta- 
« cles (replied this lovely Friend) which obſtrufted 
my Happineſs... But had not a ſevere Sickneſs 
brought my Father to Death's Door, I doubt whe- 
* theror no, in ſpite of all Me/icourt's Hopes, I ſhould - 
* ever have broke through my cruel Bonds; freſh 
* Obſtacles, which they took care to inform me of 
in the Convent, to puniſh me, I ſuppoſe; for be- 
ing ſo deſirous of leaving it, threatened me with 
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© being aPriſoner for Life ; I even gathered az 
© much from my Huſband's Letter. In vain did he 
* pretend to give me Hopes, I diſcover'd a Confu- 
* fion in his Stile, which overturned all he could al- 
* ledge to comfort me: but Heaven, doubtleſs mov- 
ed to Compaſſion by my Sufferings, provided a 
Remedy whence I had leaſt Reaſon to expe it: 
My Father, imagining he was going to give an Ac 
© count of his paſt Life, upon recollecting his In- 
« Juſtice to me, was ſtartled ; he thought he could 
not be expeditious enough in making amends, left 
Death ſhould prevent him. An authentick De- 
cdlaration, ſign'd by proper Witneſſes, acknow- 
„ ledging he had forced me, knowing I was mar- 
- .© ried, to take the Vows, finiſh'd the Affair. In 
_- ,* three Days I was taken out of the Convent, with 
leave to go and receive a dying Father's Bleſſing. 
My Mother received me with Tears of Repent- 
* ance; ſhe introduced me, and I threw myſelf at 
my Father's Feet. The Condition I found him in, 
not only made me forget all his Cruelty, but, pierc- 
P ed with bitter Grief, I offered to Heaven my ar- 
dent Vows for his Preſervation, which was mira- 
« culouſly granted. He had ſcarce given me his 
* Bleſſing, when a frightful Criſit, which at firſt was 
thought to be a Redoublement of the Fever and 
© the Beginning of an Agony, threw him into a 
Sweat which expelled the morbifick Matter. In 
three Days time he was entirely himſelf, and with 
© Tears acknowledged that he attributed his Life to 

© what he had done fer me, and my Return home. 
Ina Word, my dear Friend(continued Sg. Agne, 
my Father is recovered, and deſigns to re-unite 
mme to my dear Melicourt ; as he has Affairs of the 
* laſt Conſequence to finiſh at Court, before my Bu- 
ſmeſs can be conc:uded, he propos'd carrying me 
along with him. My Lover is flill ignorant of all 
* this, and, I believe, will be gens ſurpris'd. 


I chided the lovely Minette for making Me/icourt — 
N | er 
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fer ſo long on account of not hearing from her 


her Excuſe was, that during her Father's Illnefs, ſhe: 
was ſo taken up that ſhe had not leiſure : it is 
true (added ſhe) . that fince his Recovery to the 
* Day I ſet out, I might have anſwer' d his Let- 
ters; but, the Tidings-I carry myſelf are worth. 
* purchaſing.” I had too much Kindneſs for Meli- 
court.to approve of her Plot, which might give him 

great Uneaſineſs: dear-bought Experience made me 
compaſſionate, and ſhe herſelf ought to have known 
what Uncertainty is in. ſuch Occaſions. But Made- 

moiſelle de , whoſe Heart was at Eaſe, and who 

was naturally very gay, bantered my Tenderneſs, 
and ſaid ſhe would acquaint her Huſband with it the 

next Day, and would not for the World loſe the 
Pleaſure of ſurpriſing him with her Preſence. 

I enquired of Mademaiſelle d. where her Fa- 
ther was, and why I had not the Honour of ſeeing 
him? She informed me, that he had ſtopped about 
half a League off at an old Friend's, whom he had 
promiſed to call on, and that ſhe had aſked his leave 
to take that Opportunity of ſeeing me more at lei- 
ſure. I found likewiſe that Me/tcourt: had acquaint- 
ed her with my late Adventures, and with the Place 
to which I had retired ;. upon this, ſhe had prevail'd 
with her Father to go out of the Road, that ſhe might 

ive me Proofs of her Friendſhip, and communicate 


er good Fortune, in which ſhe knew 1 ſo truly 
ſhared. 


The End of the Eleventh Part. 


PART 


HEN my lovely Friend had acquaint- 
ed me with all that had happen'd to 


her, ſhe defined me with great t Far- 
neſtneſs to relate my Adventures from 
che Time I left her in the Monaſtery, 

— ſaying, that the Account ſhe had re- 
ceived from Melicourt was very imperfect. This 
Requeſt was too convincing a Proof, how much ſhe 
intereſted herſelf in my Regard, to be refus'd ; ac- 
cordingly, I gave her a full Detail * Is it poſ- 
*-fible (cried ſhe when I had done) that at your 
tender Years you can have ſuffered ſo many Diſ- 
* aſters? Why, you can furniſh out a Romance. You 
have Reaſon,” my dear Friend (added ſhe) to hope 

* you are at the End of your Troubles, and that you 
* will one Day be as happy, as you have hitherto 
been unfortunate; my Example ought to encou- 
ho nage yOu. Patience and a juſt Confidence in Hea- 

ven, ſurmount the greateſt Difficulties.” 

After ſome Reflexipns of the like Nature, I en- 
quired after the beautiful Lindamine. She has often 
© enquir'd after you (replied Mademoiſelle de ) 
and is very much yours. She was far from happy 
*at firſt; her Devotion with all its Feryour could 
© not entirely baniſh all Thoughts of Belixai. She ſtill 
© loved him, as ſhe own'd, but with a Paſſion fo re- 
« fin'tl, that ſhe beſought Heaven to open his Eyes, 
*and give him Grace to repent his. paſt Life. It 
* ſeem'das if her Vows were heard: the young Man, 
_ © by the divine Aſſiſtance, and the good Example his 

fair Miſtreſs had ſet before him, quitted the World, 
and profels'd himſelf a Cartbuſian. The N ews com. 


« pleted 


na >. a AI Soo @G ht 


SE OS. a. _ * a as nds aS fo fd Oo fc a9 


L 307 | 


«-pleted gur Friend's Happineſs; from that Moment, 


her Days have flow'd with uninterrupted Peace and 


©Tranquillity of Mind; taken up with the Diſcharge 


© of her Duty, ſhe knows no other Pleaſure, Her 
Sweetneſs of Temper and good Senſe endear her to 
the whole Monaſtery, and every one glories in be- 
ing of the Number of her Friends. It was with 
great Regret I parted from her; Whatever Fate 
* attends me, her Memory will be always dear.“ 

Mademoiſelle de had ſcaree done ſpeaking - 


when her Father arrived; in Conſideration of my 


Friend, I received him in the beſt. Manner. He ſeem- 
ed a Man of Senſe and one who had ſeen the World; 
his Behaviour was Politeneſs itſelf. I informed him 
how much I was concerned at my bad Accomoda- 
tions, deſigning to have had his Company at Sup- 
per: he replied, ** That tho' there bad been Con- 
*« yeniences in the Village for himſelf and Attend- 
* ants, he could not make any Stay, preſs'd as he 

was for Time, it being abſolutely neceſſary to make 

*-all haſte to Court; (adding) that his Daughter's 3 


fairs admitted of no Delay. This was a ſufficient 


Reaſon for my not inſiſting upon it. The Lady and 
I parted with mutual . Proteſtatians. of Friendſhip, 
promiſing each other an exact Account of our ſeve- 
ral Fortunes. Her Father aſk'd my Commands for 
Verſailles ; but I only begg d of him not to mention 
me on any account, giving him to underſtand that 
it was of the greateſt Conſequence to me, not to be 
remember'd there. Both he and his Daughter aſſur- 
ed me I might be perfectly eaſy as to that particu- 
lar, and that they were. too-much my Friends not. 
to bebave as ſuch on all Occafions. 

About an Hour after they were gone, came the 
Margueſs ; he was dreſſed, and as it was on my Ac- 
count, it made an Impreſſion. His Tenderneſs ex- 
pork itſelf in the livelieſt Terms, and diſcover'd 

is Impatience to be united to me for ever. My Fa- 
© ther's Paſſion (ſaid he) is an invincible Difbculty, 


bu J. 
neither do I ſee at preſent how it can be remov d. 
Did you but appear to him as homely as you are 
© charming, 1 ſhould not be thus perplexed between 
© Love and Duty. How ſhall 1 mention you to him, 
and afſert my Paſſion ? Before he fell in Love, he 
could only reproach me with my Indiſcretion, as he 
term'd it: but now, J am his Rival and Son, and, 
- © as the latter, will expect I ſhould yield to him, 
Ah! Jen, Jenny, What can be done? Adviſe 
me, for if you abandon me, overwhelm'd as I am, 
© you deſtroy a Man whoſe Life is devoted to you.” 

What could I do but comfort ſoamiable a Lover! 
I ſaw no Expedient to cure the old Marne of his 
Paſſion, much leſs to obtain his Confent for his Son's 
marrying. Had [| liſtened to the Dictates of a tender 
and well-expreſs'd Affection, T might have admitted 
of an Expedient which has often ſucceeded;but it was 
ſuchas I had determin'd never to-employ. The Mar. 
que/s repreſented, that Women of the firſt Rank have 
had recourſe to it, and that by being ſecretly mar- 
_ *ried, we ſhould be mutually arm'd againſt any 
Engagements which might perhaps be propos'd. 
Were you leſs acquainted with me, or had the leaſt 
© Reaſon to ſuſpect my Honour, I ſhould approve of 
the Diſlike you expreſs of my Propoſal : But, am [ 
capable of deceiving you? De you believe me ſo 
baſe?” ——< Ne my Lord (anſwer'd I) it's nothing 
of all this I dread ; but to loſe that interior Peace 
« have ever enjoy d, even in my greateſt Misfor- 
« tunes : the Happineſs of being yours is too precious 
s to be blended with Tears and bitter Remorſe, and 
to run the Riſk of forfeiting af it. Whatever hap- 
« pens, (added I embracing his Hand) you will be 
ever dear to me”; and if [ am not ſo fortunate as 
to be yours, I ſhall have the Comfort of having 
* contributed nothing to my own Wretchedneſs; no 
* ſmall Conſolation to a Heart like mine.” 
My Lover was too reaſonable and too obliging to 
inſiſt any longer upon it; he aſſured me, that ſince 
11% % „0 ' ] dil- 
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I diſapproved of his Propoſal, he would never men- 
tion it more. I made him a Return for his Com- 
plaiſance by all the little innocent Careſſes poſſible. 
« We muſt have Patience, (he cried charm'd with my 
endearing Behaviour ;) © [ will wait, my dear Wife, 
« provided you reſerve for me that Heart -on which 
alone my Happineſs depends: perhaps my Father's 
« Paſſion may abate, and he deſiſt from 

« what | ſoearneſtly deſire ; at the worſt, I want but 
two Years of being at Age, and then the Law''— 


Ah! my Lord, (cried | with as much Quickneſs of 


Thought as good Senſe) can you have recourſe ta 
Methods, not uncommon indeed but ſuch as muſt 
render Children ungrateful to their Parents? Rather 


et wretched Jenm drag on her irkſome Days, than 


ſoffer one ſo dear to her, to come to ſuch odious 


Extremities. Win over a Father, who is only cruel 
in oppoſing your Deſires ; and, by a Thouſand 
« Proofs of your Reſpect, deſerve to receive one Day 
* his Conſent. Such are the Means I approve of for 
© engaging Parents to a Compliance; all others are 
* highly blameable and inconſtſtent with the Dictates 
* of Nature and Reaſon. | | 
The Margue/s was ſo aſtoniſh'd at the Greatneſs. 
of my Sentiments, utter'd with an uncommon. Firm 
neſs of Voice, that he look'd at me with an Air of 
the greateſt Reſpect. Indeed (cried he) you ſurpriſe 
* me: as to Wit, Diſcretion, and good Senſe, I have 
ever experienced them in you, but I could not have 
t imagin'd that you brought into the World ſuch 
noble Sentiments; which, tho' oppoſite to my De · 
„ ſigns, I am compell'd to admire and reſpect: The 
more you ſhow yourſelf worthy of the greateſt 
Rank, the more excuſeable both my Father and I 
* muſt appear: my own Paſſion prevents me from 
being ſurpris'd that my Father ſhould be thus ena- 
* mour'd,and endeavour to ſecure the Poſſeſſion of ſo 
* rich: a Treaſure” I interrupted the Margueſi, he 
ſooth d my Vanity too much ; I beſought him to for- 
| bear 
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bear, proteſting my only Ambition was to pleaſe 

him, and deſerve his Love as long as I lived. 
The Marqueſs was going to reply, when the Ser- 
vant he had difpatch'd to Paris entered with a Letter 
from Meffcourt. We were ſurpris'd to ſee him again 
fo ſoon, he could never have been at Paris, and both 
the Marqueſs and I were at a Loſs what to think. 
Our Surpriſe increaſed when he told us he met Ma- 
licourt on the Road who was coming to meet his Mi- 
ſtreſs; one of her Father's Servants, with a View of 
being well rewarded, had acquainted him with the 
od News —— Our Friend informed us that he had 
en exceeding exact in taking an Account of all 
that came to the Lodging in his Abſence, both out 
of Reſpe& to me, as well as in regard of his own 
Affairs, which were of too great Conſequence. to ad- 
mit of the leaſt Neglect. He added, if he might 
venture to. give his Opinion, the Servant we men- 
tion'd had betray d his Truſt ; which he thought the 
more likely, becauſe the old Margueſi, .provok'd as 
he was by my Flight, and ſo deſperately in Love as 
he appeared, had doubtleſs uſed all Means poſſible 

to diſcover me, in order to perſue his Amour. 

This Anſwer overwhelm'd us with freſh Alarms: 
© Tf this be true, as it is but too likely (ſaid the 
Marqueſs) ) my Father is acquainted with my Jour- 
* ney ; and what is ſtill worſe, it will be imprudent 
in me to ſtay any longer here, for fear he ſhould 
ſuſpect where Lam.“ I was of the ſame Opinion, 
as it was natural to think the Traitor would not do 
his Buſineſs by halves. ; 

This News made: us very melancholy all that E- 
vening ; but, it was nothing to what follow'd. The 
third Day came the Margueſi's Secretary, whom he 
had ſent to meet his Equipage, in order to bring 
with him the Servant in Queſtion; as ſoon as he ap- 
pear'd, his Maſter expreſs d a great Surpriſe at his 
fudden Return ; knowing, as he ſaid, that his Equi- 
page muſt be at leaſt fourfcore Leagues-from * 
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and tliat it was im for him to go and come in 
ſo ſtiort a time. The Secretary replied, that it was 
«needleſs to take that Trouble: that about thirty 
Leagues Diſtance he found the Servant in an Inn, 
who, as ſoon as he. was diſcover' d, took Horſe; 
© but as this beſpoke a Conſciouſneſs of Guilt, the 
Secretary perſued him till he took ſhelter in a 
Wood: upon this, finding it to no purpoſe to fol- 
© low him, he thought proper to enquire what had 
brought him to the * where he found him: 
The Secretary was told, that the Man was but juſt 
come when he arrived. He concluded his Rela- 
tion with ſaying, that he was inform'd that the 
Runaway had enquired what Road à Chaiſe had 
taken attended by three Servants, which he ſaid 
he had miſs d. The Secretary eaſily gather d from 
hence, that the Servant's Enquiry tended to diſcover 
which Way his Maſter was gone, and, by going 
from Village to Village, to learn where he ſtopt. 
My Lover no longer doubted, after this ſecond 
piece of Treachery, Gar that his Father was in Pof- 
ſeſſion of his Letter, and acquainted with his Jour- 
ney, and his Views in undertaking it. We guels'd 
beſides, that the Villain had ſent an Expreſs to the 
old Marque/; to inform him of his Son's Departure, 
and that the Father had order'd the young Margue/s 
to be perſued, in order to know where be went, 
Judging rightly it was the only Means of diſcovering , 
where I lay concealed. CRT 

It follow d from the Servant's Flight, when found | 
out by the Secretary, that he did not know where 
his Maſter was, and that the Fear of being puniſh'd.. 
would deter him from making any farther Enquiry... 
This Thought afforded ſome Comfort. # 
Alfter mature Reflexions on all- that had paſs'd, 
the Queſtion was how to behave in ſuch ticklifſh 
Circumſtances. - The Marqueſs was for my going to 
Paris, where I might be better conceal'd. But I 
would not hear of this good Advice, fearing new 

| Troubles * 
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Troubles; at all hazards I was with my Parents, 
which was my proper Place; I had but to declare 
who I was, no one had any Power to take me away. 
Such was my way of Reaſoning. +31% 3 
The Marqueſs was quite at a Loſs ; two Days af. 
ter, he {till aſk'd what was to be done; accuſtom'd 
as he was to my Company, he could not prevail on 
himſelf toleave me. The Charms: of living with a 
Perſon belev'd were ſo bewitching, that I was as 
little Miſtreſs of myſelf in this Particular. The eight 
Days that we had fixed for his Repoſe, were more 
than paſt; neither I nor my Lover ever thought of 
counting them. * Hari gate tr 
Me us'd to walk out every Day, when the Heat 
was over, about a quarter of a Mile from the Vi 
lage into a little Wood, round whoſe Skirts 'ran a 
cryſtal. Stream; the Nightingales, after quenching 
their Thirſt in the Rivulet, perch'd themſelves on 
the neighbouring Boughs, and by the delightful Me- 
| lady. of their warbling Notes made us chooſe that 
charming Place to reſt in. One Evening when the 
Moon ſhone very bright, we heard a Man on Horſe- 
back aſk the Road to ſuch a Village, and how far 
he was from it: at firſt we imagin'd he ſpoke to 
ſomebody in the Road; but, on his repeating the 
Queſtion, the Marque ſi, out of his uſual good Na- 
ture, ſaid, This is ſome Stranger who is out of his 
Knowledge, L muſt direct him, for by his Uneaſineſs 
he has certainly loſt his Way.” Upon this he called 
to him. and gave him pro irections. The Stran- 
ger, overjoy dl at it, aſk'd if the-Perſon, to whom he 
ow'd this Obligation, - belong'd to the Village? My 
Lover, without Reflexion, anſwering in the Affir ma- 
tive, the Stranger enquired if an Officer of Diſtinction 
had not come thither in a Chaiſe with three Ser- 
vants, and whether he went any farther? At this 
Queſtion the Margueſi, who was near me, made a 
Sign This regards me (ſaid he in a low Voice) 
<* keep out of Sight, I mult examine farther, perhaps 


«6 it 


313 1 

< it is my Traitor of a Servant.“ ' The? I trembled 
for Fear, I left him to act as he thought fit. My 
Lover made up to the Road, and, diſguiſing his 

Voice, told the Stranger that he could inform him 
better than any one, the Officer he deſcrib'd being 
lodged at his Houſe. What are you then the Inn- 

© keeper?” replied the Stranger riding up to him. 

« Yes, (anſwered the Marqueſs) ©* and the only one 
« in the Village; if you will come and taſte my 
© Wine, you will own, that if it is not the beſt in 

« the Country, at leaſt it is as agreeable as any.” 
The 1 by this was come up, and the Moon, 

unluckily for him being under a Cloud, did not diſ- 

cover who he was talking with. © Do you ſay, (ſaid 

he ſtopping his Horſe) that the Officer I men- 
« tioned is at your Houſe ? **. Yes, Sir, {anſwered ' 
the Marqueſs) “ and, to convince you, I'll deſcribe 

him. Is he not a tall young Man with black Eyes, 
and wears a Plaiſter or large Patch on his Fore- 

« head, his Hair curled, and had on when he came 
« a light brown Surtout with gold Frogs? «© You' 
are right, (replied the Stranger) it is ceftainly he; 
I am very lucky in meeting you! And, tell me, 

pray is he here ſtill? «© Yes, yes (ſaid the Marque/s 
fully ſatisfied he was not miſtaken.) * How does he 
* employ himſelf? (added the Stranger.) Why, as 
© to that (replied the Marque/5 ſomething myſteriouſ- 
ly) “he Out with it (cried the other)** makes 
Love perhaps: Am I not right?” There is no 
great harm in that, if the Girl be worth the while.” 
% Oh, I warrant her worth the while, (replied my 
Lover, lowering bis Voice and drawing nearer: 3 if 
* you doubt it, I can ſoon convince you; for tho” 
* it is but Moonlight, one may fee well enough 
** not to be miſtaken in that Point: and, to tell you 
the Truth, I was liſtening to a Converſation be- 
«© tween the two Lovers, when you called out; I 
don't know whether the Noiſe you made has not 
*+* diſturbed them, but if you have any Curioſity, 
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you need only alight and follow me, to ſee them 

« | together without being diſcovered. 

The Bait was too alluring not to take : dern ns 
| ſooner diſmounted but the Margque/; ſeized him by 

the Throat: I have you, Traitor, (cried he pre- 
ſenting the point of his Sword ;) ** confeſs, or dye 
'«;this-Inſtant,” I ſcreamed out for fear the Mar. 
gueſs in his | Paſſion ſhould diſpatch the Wretch. 
Fear nothing, Madam, (ſaid the Margueſs I have 
'«© ſecured the Villain; own the Truth (continued he 
turning to the Man) and I'll pardon: you on that 
Condition, and provided I never ſee you more.” 
The Traitor finding it was the Marque/s, ſeem'd more 
dead than alive, and fell at his Knees dreading * 
_ Reſentment : ** Speak (continued my Lover) y 
„now me, and I'll be as good as my Word.” 
The Servant knowing he might on his Maſ. 
ter's Promiſe, informed him that he was drawn in 
and corrupted by the: old Margqueſs's Gentleman. 
«© What, Forſan? (cried the Marqueſs in a Surpriſe:) 
How can that be? you diſſemble the Truth, my 
„Father has diſcharged him. It was in order to 
make his Peace, (replied the Man) that, as ſoon as 
© he heard Madame des Roches was gone off, he took 
it into his Head, knowing his Maſter's Paſſion, to 
find her out for him; he was ſure, as he ſaid, there 
was a Correſpondence between your Lordſhip and 
the Lady, and he did not doubt Succeſs if he could 
'« intercept one of your Letters. 

© With this Project he left Paris, and came pri- 
* vately to the Camp; he pitched upon me preferably 


to any other becauſe I am his Countryman, was 


«* formerly his Servant, and was recommended by 
him to your Lordſhip. After reminding me of all 
© this, — told me — had happened to him, and 
his Deſign of getting his Pardon and revenging him- 
ſelf on the Lady who had occaſioned his Misfor- 
tune; promiſing me, that if I came readily into his 
© Meaſures beſides a ſuitable Recompence, — 
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malce my Fortune. Finding me but too well diſ- 


© poſed to ſecond his Deſign, he acquainted me with 
the Contrivance, and directed me to be always near 


you, that when you wrote any Letters, I might be 


« entruſted with them, and then deliver them to him 
in order to compaſs his Deſign. | | 

Mr. de Forſan was too — obey'd:; as ſoon as 
your Lordſhip ordered me to go to Paris, I went 
to the Village where he lay concealed, expecting 
to hear from me; he hugged me for Joy when 
© he read the Letter with which you had entruſted 
me. Let's go, ſaid, this is ſomething, and I am 
* ſure of being taken into favour again. He was in 
the right; the Moment he wrote the old Margue/5 
word at his Arrival, that he had News of Madame 
* des Roches to him, he had Admittance, and was 
© reſtored to his Place. It was reſolved, I ſhould 
return to you with the Anſwer I brought, and con- 
* tinue:to intercept your Letters, in order to diſco- 
ver where the Lady was, which you did not men- 
tion in the Packet I had received, and that I ſhould 
ſend all Letters I could ſecure under a Direction 
they gave for that purpoſe. 

* But your ſudden Depart from the Army, which 
we did not expect, diſconcerted all our Meaſures : 
I could only acquaint Mr. For/an with it, and what 
Road the Equipage, with which I was left, was to 
* take. The third Day after we ſet out,aPoſtillion be- 
* longing to the old Marqueſs met me with a Letter 
from Mr. Forſan, ordering me to leave the Equi- 
page and endeavour by any Means to diſcover 
what Road you had taken; with a promiſe that 
if I could find out Madame des Roches by it, ſuppo- 
* ſing you were gone thither, that the old Marqueſs 
would reward me very handſomely and advance 
me in his Family. This was the Reaſon of my per- 
ſuing you ſo obſtinately, and flying when met by 
your Secretary, being apprehenſive I was diſco- 
* vered, and that you had ſent him after i 
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but T was no ſooner clear of him, when I renew. 
ed my Enquiry, and this with ſo much Diligence 
in all the Villages on the Road, that you ſee, my 
Lord, I ſhould have ſucceeded, had I not unex. 
pectediy met with you: Heaven, to puniſh my 
. Treachery, would not ſuffer it to proſper : I am in 
Jour Power, and you may diſpoſe of me as you 
1 pleaſe; but T truſt in your Clemency, and ho you 
: will ſhow Mercytoa poor Wretch, who has ſuffer'd 
p himſelf to be corrupted, and who was really inform. 
ed that it was for your Good, and that it was in 
reality ſerving you to break off an Affair, as they 
© term'd it, which ſooner or later muſt end in your 
Ruin, and which the Marqueſs your Father was 
determined to prevent. | 
The Servant after this Proteſtation threw himelf 
again at the Margueſi's Feet, and wept bitterly. 1! 
was very ſollicitous in his Behalf. I will keep 
* my Word with him, Madam, (cried the Margue/;) 
& provided he never approaches me more; never- 
c theleſs, Prudence directs me to ſecure him till I am 
<* at home again, to prevent any fartherTreachery.” 
© Ah ! my Lord, (cried the Fellow with Tears) [ 
< ſwear by all that's ſacred, that it is the fartheſt from 
my Thoughts; and if you grant me a Pardon, I 
« ſhall make no other uſe of it than to endeavour at 
* repairing the Faplt, I have had the Misfortune to 
* commit.” The Man's Behaviour had ſo much the 
Air of a fincere Repentance, that I was much moved. 
I pleaded fo earneſtly in his Behalf, that the Mar- 
gueſs releaſed him, aſſuring me, that any Requeſt of 
mine ſhould be. implicitly complied with ; and as a 
roof of it, he gave him four Louis d Or, telling him, 
Bi Thanks were due to me, whom he intended ſo 
cruelly to injure. After this the Marqueſs diſmiſs'd him, 
and we returned home reaſoning on what had paſs d. 
The Day following the Margque/5 reſolved upon 
leaving me. If he was grown fond of my Company, 


I found the ſame Satisfaction in his 3 all my Reaſon 
was 
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was ſummoned to ſtile my Tears, when he took leave. 
« Remember{faid I embracing him) my Fate depends 
on your Heart, and in that alone my Happineſs 
conſiſts. © Alas ! (replied my Lover) is it poſſible 
« for me to live a Moment without doating on you? 
© know no other Pleaſure but that of ſeeing you, 
and telling you ſo, and as for the Intervals of 
« Abſence, they never will be reckoned in my Ac- 
count of Life.” Saying this, he threw himſelf into 
his Chaiſe and remained ſilent. The People were ga- 
thered about to ſee the Parting ; every thing ſurpri- 
ſes in a Village, I could hear them ſay: Dis is like 
Brothers and Siſters indeed! ſee how fond they are 
of each ther! | 

Had not my Heart been full, I could not have 
forborn laughing at the Simplicity of my Country- 
men : but after all, it would have been ridiculous 3 
is there ſo much Difference between a Brother and 
a Lover ? Knowledge or Prejudice pronounces. How 
many do we ſee determined by nothing but Preven- 
tion? It is ſo at Court, why ſhould it not be ſo elſe- 
where? Man is till Man in all Stations. 

The Margueſs was no ſooner gone, but I gave 
a looſe to Tears and Complaints. When ſhall I ſee 
again, cried J, this dear Man? What will be the 
Event of fo tender and fo unfortunate a Love? Are 
we only enamoured with each other, to be continu- 
ally parting? The old Margue/s came into my 
Thoughts next. He was acquainted with my Place 
of Retreat, he accoſts me with Fury in his Eyes : 
Take your Choice, ſays he, either Me or a Cloiſter; 
it's in vain for you to place your Confidence in my 
Son; he cannot aſſiſt ycu, nor ſhall ever be yours: 
you ought to tremble at the Thoughts of provoking 
me, as you muſt both pay very dear for the dan- 
gerous Advantage he has gained. Theſe Imagina- 
tions were ſo ſtrong and lively, that I ſhook for 
Fear. Alas ! it as in vain to have Recourſe to 
Heaven, it was deaf to my Entreaties. Can a Heart 
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ſo ſtrongly attached to this World, Relief from 
above ? No, it is not worthy ; to deſerve, one ought 
to be aſhamed of ſuch Weakneſſes ; but my Strength 
failed me. Love had fo cruelly overwhelmed me, 
that nothing but what occaſioned my Diſtreſs, could 
poſſibly relieve me: I found no Comfort, in fine, 
but what Sighs and Tears afforded. _. 

Three Days were ſpent in continual Grief and 
Apprehenſion: the whole Family, aſtoniſſi'd at my 
profound Melancholy, ftrove in vain to divert me; 
but the Penſiveneſs which had ſeized me was proof 
againſt every thing. 

On the foarth Day in the Morning, my Mother 
came mto my Chamber, ſaying, that a Chaiſe had 
ſtop'd at the Door, and that a Stranger aſk'd to 

ſpeak with me. I defired he might be brought to 

me. How was I ſurpriſed, when I found it to be 

Dubois ! © Is it poſſible (ſaid I receiving a Letter 

from him) © that after the Apprehenſion the Mar- 

© gueſs and J were under left you ſhould be known 

© here, that he ſhould venture to ſend you?” © I 

* havetakenproper Precautions(replied he) this falſe 

** Noſe (he really had one in his Hand) would dil- 

ay guiſe me to my own Father, ſo there is nothing to 

** on that fide. Would to Heaven I could as ea- 

&« fily reconcile you to the News [ win *What has 

© happened ?* replied I very earneſtly. ©** Read, 

(added Dubois)“ and then you will ſee whether my 

Lord Margue/5 could have pitched upon any one 

s elſe to ſend on this Occaſion. 

I opened the Marque/7s Letter with trembling : 
would any one imagine the Contents ? Upon read- 
ing the firſt Lines, it was watered with my- Tears : 
it was as follows : if ever Grief diſpatched any one, 
how came I to ſurvive ? | 


An in the utmoſt Deſpair, my charming Jenny, 
judge of it by the horrible News I here ſend you. 
1 hſe jou for ever ; but, be aſtani/zed at tha excaſſi ve 


Cruelty 
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Cruelty of my Fate; I am cut of ow af Rope? 
of ever being yours, and, to complete my Misfortune, 
am obliged to I all the Power ] have, to prevail 
on you to fab a Dagger to my Heart. But this is keep- 
ing you too long in ſuſpenſe : my Father lies at the Point 
of eath, brought to this Extremity by you and me 3 
e calls for you, wiſhes for you, and will die in peace, 
he ſays, if he expires with the Name of your Huſband. 
Can I have the Cruelty, can I be fo barbarous a Son, 
as to let him periſh, if it be in my Power to ſave 
him? If I am ſo unfortunate as to loſe him, let me 
not be liable to reproach myſelf with being the hated 
Cauſe of his Death. If ever I was dear to you, O 
moſt lovely of thy Sex, hafle away! A minute, an 
inſtant may render me the moſt guilty of Mankind. 


What is it to me ? cried I redoubling my Tears, 
Let the cruel Parent dye: Am I to be anſwerable 
for the Fury of his Paſſion, and the fatal Condition 
to which it has reduced him? And you, my 
Lord Marque/5, what have I done to deſerve this 
Treatment? ſuſt Heaven! cried I, was it for this 
you reſerved me? And you, deſtructive Charms, to 
what have you brought me? Saying this, I was ſo 
overwhelmed, that unleſs Dubois ha ſupported and 
pulled me, I muſt have ſwooned away. 

The Margucſi had foreſeen without doubt, the 
Condition to which his Letter would reduce me. His 
Valet de Chambre pulled out a Phial, whoſe precious 
Elixir cruelly reſtored me to myſelf. Als ! why 

would you not ſuffer me to dye ? cried I to Dubois. 
Why do you give me this barbarous Relief? Like 
*.a Criminal dra to the Torture, you ſtrength- 
den me only, that the Severity of the Strokes 
© may be the more ſenſible. | 

Dubois, as much as he was p for ſuch a 
Scene, was fo dejected, that he was ſcarce able to 
comfort me. * In the Name of all that is dear to 
you, Mademoiſelle, (ſaid he) bear up againſt this 

| 02 Storm; 


— 
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Storm; think what a Condition I left my Maſter 
in: If you knew Alas | tis that which 
« diftrafts me ! (cried 1 interrupting him) If J ſuf- 
*© fered alone, the near proſpect of Death would al- 
« leviate my Grief; but the Conſideration of my 
dear Lover retards my Deſpair, and witholds 
my fleeting Life. What would become of him? 
Alas ! if he dreads the Reproach of a Death, 
«© whoſe Idea makes him tremble, and obliges him 
* to ſacrifice all that is deareſt to him in the World, 
© what would become of this faithful Lover, to 
© what Extremities would he not be hurried, if he 
* had my Death to lament, of which he might 
« juſtly think himſelf the Cauſe ? | 
After ſaying this I remained exceeding penſive; 
but coming to myſelf, ** Let us go (cried 1) this Lo- 
ver, whom I adore, ſhall know how extenſive a 
„Power he has over me: I deſign'd myſelf for him 
alone; myſelf was all I had, of which he has 
been Maſter a long Time; he may diſpoſe of his 
* own, and I obey. Yes, he ſhall know, by the 
« Greatneſs of the Sacrifice, that tho' I am infinitely 
„ below him in every thing elſe, I am not his In- 
e ferior in point of noble Sentiments; and that 
* whatever Example he can ſet, I am always ready 
* to imitate him | 
Dubois, ſurpriſed at this Effort, applauded my 
Reſolution with Tears in his Eyes. What a Gran- 
deur of mind ! (cried he ;) after this Proof, of 
* which I ama Witneſs, can I any longer wonder at 
© the Exceſs of Paſſion you create? Go, you deſerve 
* a Throne. I made no Anſwer to ſuch frivolous 
Encamiums ; could Self-loye, overwhelm'd as it 
was with Grief, find its Account in them ? I order- 
ed Barbara very ſternly for the firſt time, to get my 
Things ready for my Journey. The word was no 
ſooner given, .but the whole Houſe was in Tears. 
* What, are we going to loſe this charming Lady ? 
(every one cried). And why? are we ſo unfortunate 
„ 5 3 
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as to be the occaſion of it ourſelves ?? No, (re- 
plied I ſpeaking to my Mother, whoſe Tears increaſ- 
ed my Trouble ;) I tear myſelf from you, God 
is my Witneſs ; an Order I am bound to obey, 
« an unfortunate Accident, drives me from this 
*« delightful Abode. Oh! could I ſpend my Days 
„ with you !” Saying this, I embraced my 
Mother; my Father out of Reſpect withdrew, 
Alas! ſuffer me (ſaid I taking him about the 
Neck) “ to ſhow how dear you are to me. 
„Perhaps a little Time will convince you I but do 
* my Duty. 

I got into the Chaiſe, leaving my Father and 
Mother much ſurpriſed, particularly my Father, 
whole very Soul was moved with my endearmg Be- 
haviour, My Aunt, as fond as ſhe was of her Vil- 
lage, jump'd into the Vehicle, crying out, She 
* was ſo bewitched with me (that was her Expreſ- 
* ſion) that ſhe would leave all that is dear to fol- 
low me to the World's End.“ I embraced her by 
way of Acknowledgment. My Mother enquired what 
ſhe muſt do with the Goods: — (repli- 
ed I ſtretching out my Hand) whether I return or 
* * all J have is yours both thro' Gratitude and 
*© Duty. 

What Reply was made, I did not hear; but 
doubtleſs my Words were as ſurpriſing as the Hur- 
ry in which we drove away. The Chaile flew. Dubois 
was ſolely employ'd in haſtening on the Poſtillion. 
Our Expedition was incredible : proper Orders 
being given at the ſeveral Poſt-houſes, and the Relays 
were always in ſuch Readineſs, that we did not 
loſe. a Moment. | 

Nevertheleſs, I learnt from Dubois, whoſe bu- 
lineſs it was to go before and prepare the Re- 
lays, that the Margueſ found his Father very ill, 
and almoſt ſpeechleſs : that Forſan was in favour 
again, and never from the Beſide; and that the 
Servant who had betrayed his Maſter could not. be 
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heard of. He added, with a View I ſuppoſe of 
firengthening my Reſolution, that the Marqueſs as 
much dreaded as he wiſhed for my Preſence ; and 
that if I did not conquer myſelf ſo as to reſtrain my 
Tears, he would not anſwer for his Life. 

I loved the dear Man too well, not to make it 
a Law to command myſelf. I promiſed Dubois to de- 
vour my Tears and Affliction, and that was as much 
as could be expected. Barbara, who heard all this 
without comprehending one Syllable, cried out from 
time to time: Good God! what will become of 
my Lady? Can any one be fo hard-hearted as to 
* vex ſo good a Creature? I'll pray to God ſo much 
and heartily, that he will take compaſſion on her. 
Alas J ſhe was in the right: *to be able to raiſe one's 
Mind to Heaven, is being half comforted. | 
There are Periods in Life when Misfortunes com- 
bine in overwhelming us. Dubois was in ſuch a 
Hurry to get the Poſtillion forwards, that drivin 
foul of a Coach we overturned it, as we pal- 


ſed the Opera-Houſe ; which breaking down one 


of our own Wheels, obliged us to ſtop. Ihe Screams 
of the Women in the Coach, that lay topſie-turvy, 
drew together-a hundred Flambeaux and as many 
People, fo that we ſaw as clear as if it had been 


Noon-day. Dubois, who was determined how to 


behave, had left me there, whilſt he fetched a Coach. 
During this Interval, the Coachman and codectlvg 
belonging to the injured Equipage, were ing 
my — eſpecially as they ſaw none but 
two frighted Women in the Chaiſe, whoſe Pre- 
ſence was no- Check upon them : this Uproar g1- 
thered ſtill more People : the Noiſe was fo great, 
'twas impoſlible to hear one's ſelf ſpeak; I was in 


Hopes every Minute of being delivered from this 


Crowd by Dubois's coming, but I had been told I 
maſt ſuffer, and 'twas not long before it happen'd. 
The firſt Thing I met to chagrine me was the 


Duke of ———, who from his Coach knew me 


again. 


— 
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again. * Ah ! my God (cried he calling to his Ser” 
vants) make up to that Chaiſe, and t the 
Lady's coming to any Harm from this Accident; 
* ſhe G inks Acquaintance and a Woman of Quality. 
I grew pale, when I recollected this Nobleman ; 
his Diſcourſe had drawn the Eyes of the Crowd up- 
on me. But what became of me, when the Ladies 
who were overturned” got out of their Coach, one 
of which I knew to be Madame Deflival, the Miſs 
4 Elbieux of whom I have already ſaid ſo much! I 
would haye given any thing in the World to have 
been a hundred Leagues off; | endeavoured to pull 
my Head-cloaths over my Face, to eſcape her cu- 
rious Eyes; but 'twas too late, ſhe had got a Glimpſe, 
ſhe knew me again, and aſk'd her'Servants if it was 
my Chaiſe which had occaſioned the Diſorder. 
What, (cried ſhe aloud, when they had anfwer'd 
in the Affirmative) ** What ! has this little Huſſy 
been bold enough to overturn my Coach? and 
* ſhall I tamely ſuffer a Country Puſs to drive over 
me unpuniſhed? Here, drag her out of her 
** Chaiſe headlong, (ſaid ſhe to ker Servants) and 
teach her better Manners ; there is nothing ſhe 
* does not deſerve for ſuch a Piece of Infolence.”* _ 
One may imagine my Mortification and Terror 
at hearing this cruel Order, and how I Iook'd, at 
the Approach of four Footmen with their Flam- 
beaux. But a Protector was not wanting. The Duke 
of ———, who had quitted his Coach, hearing my 
Cries, came running up with his Servants and drew 
his Sword: Let me ſee who dare approach this 
* Chaiſe (cried he clapping on his Hat ;) this Lady 
is my Acquaintance ; whoever has the Impudence 
* tomoleſt her, ſhall _—_ it. This reſolute Speech 
ſtopt the Footmen. Here the Scene might have 
ended, had not the too couragious Dubois, who 
came up to me at the fame Time as the Footmen, 
and who had been informed of: the Danger I was 
m, began to lay about him with his Whip ; this 
gh» * Was 
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was a Signal to a fierce Battle. All the Livery -Ser- 
vants attacked Dubois with their Flambeaux; the 
Duke's Men and. thoſe, of his Friends joined in his 
Aſſiſtance; and but for the Guards, who came up 
by the greateſt gaod Luck in the World, a bloody 


Fight muſt have enſued, The Gentlemen, who 


till now had been only Spectators, were ſeverally 
engaged according to their 8 The young 
Duke,who had undoubtedly a Mind to give me proof 
of his Conſtancy in the Attach he had ſhewn in my 
regard, began to deal about his Blows,. and a hun- 
dred young Fellows like himſelf did the fame ; but 
having ſpoke very politely to the Officer then upon 
Duty at the Opera-houſe,. and begg'd of him to do 
his Office quietly, he appeaſed the Tumult, and at 
laſt prevailed fo far as to put Things upon a Foot 
of Accommodation. X 2 | 

The young Duke, who had ſpoke to the Officer, 
begg'd of him to affiſt in conveying me to his Coach 
which was waiting for me. Madame Deſival, per. 
ceiving that I was like to get away from her, talk'd 
to the Officer ſo peremptorily, that he was obliged 
to turn abqut: ** What do you mean to do, Sir? 


Do you imagine that what has been alledged ſhall 


« hinder me from complaining, and puniſhing a 
“little Wretch, who >. of re Malice 4. 
and pulls over my Coach, and inſults me in the 
nf Face of the whole World? There are a hundred 
*« Witneſſes to ſwear this; it is infamous to pro- 
« teQ a little Country Baggage after ſuch Behavi- 


„ our, and to ſhew no manner of regard to a Wo- 


« man of Quality.“ The Officer ſurpriſed at theſe 
Reproaches, and really finding that ſhe, wha made 
the Complaint, was a Perſon known, turned towards 
her, and told her, it was not for him to decide our 
Quarrel ; that he only did his Duty in 2 
Miſchief; that my Chaiſe was broke down, an 


was bat juſt to help me lem thence 3 belides, tht 
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J was a Perſon of Diſtinction too Hon 
« of Diſtinction i (replied very ſcurnfully i EU. 
bieux, or more properly Madame Deſti cal! o. Li- 
« ſtinction ! I believe you have loit our Sens; 
«« of Diſtinction ] a little Creature, Daug ter of a 
„Wood - cleaver, a Tenant to my late Futher, Ah, 
« ah, ah, (continued ſhe, feigying a mock Laugh} 
«« unleſs ſhe be in Keeping, which T make no de 
© of .——- The Dale of, who hid been ſi- 
lent hitherto, and who was ſo perſuaded of my be- 
ing of Quality, that he would have been cut to 
Pieces in maintaining it, cried, out, It was very un- 
* becoming, in order to gain one's Point, to hive 
* Recourſe to Calumny, and ſay ſuch vile Things: 
that he knew me very well, and that there was 
not one Word of Truth in all that had been ſaid: 
beſides, that it was no Fault of mine, if my auk- 
ward Poſtillion had thrown over a Coach; that 
nobody was hurt; but, as for me, it was eaſily 
ſeen I was the only Perſon who ſuffered, ſince 1 
could neither get backward nor forwards, and that 
* inſtead of abuſing me at that rate, in ſuch a caſe 
* every one ought to think themſelves obliged in 
Honour to relieve me, inſtead of being fo cruel- 
ly inſolent: that he was not ſurpriſed at the Fury 
* with which they perſecuted me: for, that I was 
* handſome ; which alone was ſufficient to draw 
* their Malice on me, and to make me very crimi- 
nal in the Eyes of certain People. 

This extraordinary Concluſion proceeding more 
from the Duke's Partiality for me, than the real 
Truth, made every body laugh, and take my Part. 
A general Murmur was heard in my Favour, a hun- 
dred Arms inſtead of one, and as many Coaches 
were proffer d, to extricate me from this Trouble. 
Every thing now went wonderfully; but I was fa- 
ted to undergo one Mortification more, before I could 
be out of Pain; 'twas this. | 

O 5 * 2 
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Publick Entertainments at Paris bring People to- 
gether, who perhaps otherwiſe never would have 
met. As ill Luck would have it, and which would 
ſeem almoſt impoſſible, the true Camteſſe des Roches 


was that Night at the Opera: The ftop of Coaches 


I had ſo innocently cauſed, retarded her comin 
out, and being obliged to paſs by me, ſhe enqui 


ſtill more unfortunately, of the Du4e's' Servants, 


near whoſe: Coach hers had ſtop'd, the Reaſon of 
the Diſturbance, and the Names of the Ladies that 
occaſioned it. The Footman having ſatisfied her 
as to the firſt Point, told her, he had learn'd 
the Names of the Ladies that were overturned, 
but as to her in the Chaiſe, he knew very well that 
ſhe was Madame le.Comteſſe des Roches. % Ah | ab! 
(replied the true one, addrefling herſelf to her Huſ- 
band, and two Ladies in the Coach). © the Acci- 
dent is pleaſant enough: you'll find ſhe will prove 
„ the ſame who ſtole our Name and Intereſt at 
Court, and after whom we have made ſo much 


„ Enquiry ; we muſt have her apprehended upon 


«© the Spot.“ Upon this ſhe ſent to deſire the Of- 
ficer to come to her Coach, having, as ſhe ſaid, 
Things of the utmoſt Conſequence to communicate 
to him. | L193 | 

Whilſt this ſecond Conſpiracy was carrying on 
againſt me, of which I was at that Time luckily 
ignorant, they had but juſt helped me from out of 
the Chaiſe. The young Duke of ——preſenting 
his Hand, would oblige me to get into his Coach; 
but Dubois. having ſpoke ſamething in his Ear, he 
faid aloud, That is very right, inches led me to 
another which had the s Livery. The 
Coach was juſt going off, when a Voice cried 
out, Stop ! Stop { the fickitiaus Comteſſe des Roches. 
Dubois, who ſmoaked the Matter, and had leap'd 
into the Coach with me, put his Head out of the 


Door, and bid the Coachman gallop off, and mind 
nothing. This Direction ſaved me: it was executed 


ſo 
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ſo ſwiftly; that to the Misfortune of thoſe Carriag*® 
that happen d then to ſtand in the Way, the Horſes 
being preſs d, flew like Birds, daſhing, hitching, and 
beating down every thing they met, and in ſine 
whirled me out of this cruel Diſaſter, from which I. 
began to deſpair of ever being able to extricate my- 
al. ; e e idm gs e Hu 08 
It was near Eleven when I arrived at the Margue/s's:. 
Houſe:; all his People ſtood ready to receive me as I 
alighted from the Coach, preſſing to ſee a Perſon fo 
remarkable by the — Circumſtances. The Mar- 
queſs was waiting for me; he look'd pale, dejected, 
and like one who had been ſhedding Tears; he that 
was uſed to be ſo Neat, in a very great” 
Diſhabille, even his very Hair ſpoke his Affliction. 
Fetching a deep Sigh, he took me by the Hand, and 
ſ{queez'd it. As we paſs'd along the Apartments, he 
attempted to ſpeak, but could not utter a ſingle Word. 
All theſe things ſtruck me to the Heart; I do not 
well remember what paſs'd in my Mind during this 
melancholy Quarter of an Hour ; what occurs to me 
perfectly well is, that my Eyes were dry, and my 
Countenance reſolute ; the Margucſi durſt not look” 
me in the Face, and I never ceafed gazing on him. 
We arrived at length at the Door of the fatal 
Apartment of the old ; it was ſo darken'd, 
that I cou'd diſtinguiſh nothing in coming in but two. 
of Wax-lights, whole feeble Glimmering was eclipſed 
g by a large green Shade. My Lover ſqueez d my 
15 Hand again a ſecond Time, figh'd once more, and 
1 left me in the middle of the Room, to go to his 
0 Father's Bed - ſide. My Lord, (cried he in a faltring 
e Voice) *. here's lovely 7 ey come to proffer you her 
d Hand in Perſon; would you have her approach? 
. A low Voice, like that of a erſon in Extremity, re- 
d plied: What do you ſay, Son? The Marqueſs, who in 
e 
4 
1 
0 


the Agony he was under could not repeat the Words, 
bid Farſan, the Gentleman I have often mentioned, 
tell his Father what a; _ been ſaying. * 


— _ - 


— 
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"The old Margueſi had no fooner underſtood what 
they were ſaying to him, but he cried in a weak 
Voice: Son, I am ſatisjied ;' then remained filent. 
My Lover aſk'd him if he would not ſee me? 
Alas! replied he in broken Accents, I hawe not 
Strength enough, however let her draw near.” I did 
ſo with Fear and Trembling : the Marqueſs taking 


my Hand, preſented it to his Father. The fick 


Man called for a Light; one was brought; but it 
was with Difficulty he bore the Glare of it. He 
made Signs to. have it removed, after which he 
ſeemed: to muſe, and for a conſiderable time caſt 
his Eyes ſometimes on me, ſometimes on his Son. 
© Well, my Lord (ſaid this dutiful Son) how do you 
« find yourſelf ? Will not the Sight of what is ſo 
dear to you, afford ſome happy Turn? las ! 
cried the old Man, it is too much, I have not Spirits 
10 ſupport the Foy. Then addreſſing himſelf to me: 
You jay nothing, O too charming Jenny ] are you come 
hither againft your Wll? No, my Lord, (anſwer'd 
T, with a Reſolution I did not think myſelf capa- 
ble of). © and-I ſwear to keep inviolatde the Pro- 
miſes your Son has made in my behalf.” How 
— cried the old gags: * can t 
Iinitate it # v 
. Saying theſe Words, he made a Sign to Forſan to- 
approach him; after which the Gentleman preſent- 
ed his Hand, ſaying, he had Orders to conduct me 
to the Apartment deſign'd for me. I follow d 
him with a ſwollen Heart; but courageouſly reſiſted 
the Fears that were for ſome time ready to ſtart. 
For/an took this Opportunity as we were going 
along, to aſk my Pardon, as he ſaid, for his hav- 
ing been impertinent to me; promiſing to be ſo 
ſubmiſſive for the future, that | ſhould forget his 
former Want of Reſpect. I anſwered very cooly. 
gow had no Excuſes to make me; and that 
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The Apartment where be left me, was profuſely 
magnificent; the Gilding, the Sconces, and fine 
Pictures ſhin'd on all Sides. My good Aunt; who 
ſtood in Admiration at all theſe things, made me 
obſerve them. For my Part I ſcarce ſaw or heard 
my Heart was in ſuch a cruel State of Dejection, 
that from ſuffering ſo much, I was almoſt inſenſible. 

I had not been Jong: there, when the Houſe-Stew- 
ard came moſt reſpectſully to know if I would 
have Supper ſerved up. I want nothing, faid I 
to him, and the greateſt Service you can do me 
is to let me retire to reſt. He aſſured me, his 
Orders were to. obey me as his Maſter, and to take 
Care I wanted Nothing. After this, I thought 
there was an End ;. but they laid a Cloth, E 
was not a little ſurpriſed to ſee two Napkins: I 
ſaid to myſelf, ſure they don't know Barbara is 
my Aunt, and that ſhe fits at Table with me? My 
little Vanity was diſturbed on this Occaſion. 
When the Cloth was laid, a number of Livery- 
Servants bringing the Diſhes, delivered them to the 
Houſe- Steward, who placed them upon the Table. 
He wore his Hat all the while. 1 was not us'd to 
theſe Sort of Ceremonies : and they ſerved to amuſe 
me, and diſſipate my. Melancholy. 

The firſt Courſe was ſcarce ſerved up, whin a 
Valet de Chambre appeared at the Door carrying 
two Flambeaux. How great was my Surpriſe to ſee 
him followed by my Lover] The Margucſi made a 
low Bow, and after preſenting his Hand to place 
me at the Table, he ſat. down over ragrind me with- 
out ſaying a Syllable. - | 

A Sight ſo dear, and which T actvage pen 
threw, me into afreſh Trouble, but not very inſup- 
portable. The Number of Servants in waiting was 
{ach 2 Reſtraint, that I ſcarce: durſt caſt my ay 
towards him, and as often as that 


happened, twas 
a e Glance, Methought, my Lover 4 
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AS than when T firſt ſaw him; en. 


covery produced a mortal Uneaſineſs. 


I eat little; the Margueſi was very attentive to 


ſerve me with every thing he imagin'd I could like, 
but ſaid not a Word. What is the Meaning, ſaid 
I to myſelf, of this Silence and theſe extraordinary 
Ways of Proceeding? I obſerved the ſame Con- 
duct, and never altered it during the whole Repaſt. 

| As much afflited as I was, I fat longer at Table 
than I intended. The Preſence of my Lover detain- 
ed me. At laſt I made a Motion, which being tak- 
en for a Deſire of retiring, made the M arqueſs riſe; 
he took me by the Hand, the Flambeaux — the 
Way, I was conducted into a Bed-Chamber, where 
I found two Women waiting near my Toilette, in 
order to aſſiſt in undreſſing me; one of them ad- 
vanced an eaſy Chair the Minute I appeared, the 
other ſtood ready to attend me. ; 

I was ſcarce ſeated, when' the Marqueſ making 
me a very low Bow retired. I caſt my Eyes on him 
at' that Inſtant, and ſaw he was in Tears. 'This 
Sight overwhelm'd me, and in e all — Ef- 
forts, I burſt into a Fit of Crying. 

One of the Women, who was ſtandin behind 
my Chair, drew near, and with great Sweetneſs 
begyed I would not afflict myſelf, but employ the 

eat ſhare of good Senſe, the World allow d me to 

ve, in ſurmounting my Diſtreſſes, admitting it to 
be poſſible for me to have any in the ſplendid Con- 
dition I then was. Alas! (cried I ſobbing): I de- 
©: ſerve. it not any Body but me would ſupport it 

© better.” __ eſe Words, Iafſk'd if a Woman, 
* — I: had brought with me; and lov'd, was re- 

mov d from me ? They told me, twas quite other - 

wiſe, on the contrary, that they had all the Re- 

imaginable for her in Conſideration of me 3 

that ſhe was then actually at Supper in 1 5 
e e I ſhould ſee her inſtantiy. * 

3 


haviour they obſerved towards me. When my Aunt 
came, I deſired — and was according- 
y obeyed. I ſtood in Amazement at all this Re- 
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me, as well as the kind Be- 


; Jour I judged it proceeded from their Con- 
fideration of my being already the Marchione/5 of 
L. J. I was not deceiv'd, that was the real Truth. 

I queſtion'd my Aunt very much about what ſhe 


heard talk d of in the Houſe, and how they behay'd d 


to her. Ah! my God (cried ſhe with Joy painted 
upon her Face) * a thouſand times better than I de- 
ſerve; I have ſupped with the young Gentleman's 
* Nurſe, who was extreamly kind to me. To be 
* ſure, they take me for ſomebody, for even the 
very Houſehold-Servants, who are all dreſſed like 
* ſo many Gentlemen, waited upon me, calling me, 
* Miſs Bab forſooth. I knew not the Reaſon of all 
© this Civility : but, I can aſſure you, I never re- 
* ceived ſo much in my Life, and methinks I am'in 
* Paradiſe. It is true, I believe that all this is on 
our account; but, all's one for that, if I am ob- 
«fed to you for i it, I don't enjoy it the les.” 
IfI had not interrupted my good Aunt, ſhe would 
have talked till the next Morning, ſhe was ſo tranſ- 
ported. Tho“ I was not much inclined to ſleep, I 
was ſo oppreſs'd, that my Eyes clos'd themſelves in 
ſpite of me. Barbara perceiving it, told me with 
a Yawn, I muſt go to Bed, and that ſhe would do 
the ſame with all her Heart.“ I aſked her if ſhe 
knew where ſhe was to lie? © Yes truly (replied ſhe, 
taking a Candle) * you may be proud on ĩt. Do you 
q * Imagine there's any thing wanting here ? whilſt 
* you was at Supper, did not the Nurſe come and 
* ſhew me all your A 


© allotted for me? but look (ſaid ſhe making 


me paſs into a Cloſet adjoining) * at this Damaſk 
fField- bed] do you think I ſhan't ſleep well? Good 
* God! (cried ſhe laying her Hand on the Bed-- 
is it not a Sit to. ſpoil all this What 


clothes) 
| fine 


t, and the Chamber 
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© fime Sheets! (ſaid ſhe handling them) had our 
« Curate ever ſuch a fine Surplice ? At every Step 
my Aunt us'd ſach Exclamations, as would have 
made me laugh at any other time. She could never 
ſay enough of all this Finery, and ſwore the King 
was not better accommodated, a 
After patiently hearing a deal of Diſcourſe of this 
Nature, at laſt I got to Bed. It was not without 
Difficulty I went to ſleep: there was ſomething ſo 
ſurpriſing in what had happened, that I could fcarce 
believe ſometimes but that it was all a Dream: 
theſe flattering Ideas were of no long Continuance. 
Ah! ſaid I to myſelf, crying bitterly, it is but too 
true; I loſe for ever what I love!] Marrying the 
Father, will there remain the ſlighteſt Hopes in re- 
ard to the Son? Great God ! what have I done, 
id I, into what Diſtractions has my Grief plung'd 
me !-ought'1 to have conſented to this ſhocking Sa- 
crifice? If it was determined that I never ſhould be 
united to my Lover, why did I not preſerve to my- 
ſelf the feeble Conſolation of being free, and loving 
him all my Life? Sleep at length ſtole upon me, 
and ſooth'd for ſame Hours my troubled Spirits. I 
was too much diſturbed for it to laſt long: twenty 
times I ſtarted, and fell aſleep again at different In- 
.* tervals, It was broad Day when I awaken'd, and 
Barbara, accuſtom'd to early riſing, had been up a- 
bove an Hour: the aſk'd me if 1 was fick, ſaying, 
ſhe had heard me make heavy Moan, ** Alas ! (an- 
ſwered I) my Mind fuffers more than my Body.“ 
So much the worſe (anſwered ſh the Body will 
© ſoon feel the Effects of it.“ Poor Barbara little 
thought how much Truth ſhe ſpoke: twas not 
long before I knew it by fatal Experience. 

The Moment I was up, the ſame Women I had 
diſmiſs'd the Night before, enter d my Apartment, 
and begg'd Leave to dreſs me, in order to go to the 
Margueſs, who defired the Favour of ſeeing me as 
ſoon as poſſible, I ſhudder'd at a Requeſt, I knew 

| | to 


— 


L 333 ] 
to be an Order, and ſat down to have my Head 


dreſs'd. | 
. Caſting my Eyes, on the Pictures that hung in my 


Apartment, I was ſtruck with a Face which reſem- 


bled that of my Lover. What lovely Child's Pic- 
«© ture is that? cried I with ſome Emotion. The 


2 


# * 


me ;) * and that next to it is our firſt Lady,” «© How! 
(aid I) “ has the Vargue/s been twice married?“ 


No, Mademoiſelle (ſaid the Chambermaid) but 


* as we look upon you as our ſecond, I may be 
© allowed. the Expreſſion.” I was filent ; this Diſ- 


courſe ſtruck me to the Heart. I could not bring 
myſelf to look calmly on the Thought, Our Minds, 
like our Hearts, cannot ſuffer any thing diſagrecable, 


but make all manner of Efforts to remove it. 
I was but juſt dreſſed when there came a Valet 
de Chambre from the young Margue/5, to know how 


I had paſſed the Night, and if I was diſpoſed to 

to his Father's Apartment, I anſwered, I was ready 
when he pleaſed ; and aſk'd how the ſick Lord did. 
The Valet de Chambre told me * he had a very good 
Night, and that he ſpoke with much greater Faci- 
* lity than he had done : which, they ſaid, was a 


good Sign, and gave great Hopes of his Recovery. 


Upon this comes For/an, and told me they wait- 


« ed for me with Impatience, to read the Contract 


tg me that was juſt drawn up, and to have it 


he very Name of Contract threw me into a 


cold Sweat : 1 thought, replied I, they would not 
perform that Ceremony till the Margusſi' s Recove- 


ry. © He'll take Care (anſwered the Gentleman 


moſt unmercifully) <* not to delay his Happineſs: 
< he has ſpent beſt Part of the Night in giving In- 
< ſtruCtions to the Lawyer; and you yourſelf will 
„ be Judge how much to your Advantage: there 


8 is not a Woman in all Paris, let her be * 
| | J 


young Margue/s's (replied ſhe who was dreſſing 
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„ ſhe will, who would not be in your Place; in 
« leſs than three Months you'll think fo too. 

J don't well know how I got to the fick Perſon's 
Chamber ; my Knees bent under me thro” Trouble 
and Weakneſs. I found two Strangers there, one 
ur writing, whilt t"other dictated at one End of 

e Room. I j they were the 
eruel Contra & harden to, 
The old Marqueſ was ſitting up z as there was 
more light in the Room than the Night before, I 
was ſurpriſed to find his Looks fo little altered, to 
what one might have expected. He took me by 
the Hand, and ſqueez'd it with much greater Vio- 
lence than one could haye im agined from his Con- 
dition, gave Orders to be left alone with me, and 
then ſpoke as follows, - 

Fenm, hear me; I have bet ties Works to ſay. 
Ihe State to which you ſee me reduced, is owing 
to you; and if I recover, tis to you I ſhall be 
* beholden for my Life. My Son aſſures me you 
are ready to 2 e me happy ; Dubois has given 
1 * me an Account after what's an heroick Manner 

ou conſented to this Sacrifice : it is not yet too 

ate, ſay but the Word, and Þ'll releaſe you, 
e Mr facrifice in my Turn the ſmall Remnant 4 
Life Ihave yet to come.) © My Word 1s 
* ed to your Son, my Lord, (cried I reſolutely a 
I do not recall it: fince e loves you ſo well as 
to offer you all he holds dear in this Life, I ought 
* to convince him that the, who has been judged 
« worthy of his Love can likewiſe imitate his noble 
Example. Enough (anſwer'd he) call in my 
Son, and let them read the Contract. 

Whilſt they were obeying his Orders, the old 
Marqueſs aſk*d me, if being ſo near him was not 
— to me? I a only with a low 
Bow. My Lover came in; he was dreſſed like one 
going to a Party of Pleaſure: Fhat Melancholy, 
Which clouded his Face the Night before, was diſ- 


perſed. 
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perſed. How cruelly did I ſuffer ! © This ſecond 
Effort (cried his Father, giving him his Hand) 
© moves me as much as the firſt ; your contented 
* Looks convince me, and prove how dear I am 
to you. I wiſh to God Mademoiſelle (ſaid he) you 
were ſo either in Behaviour or Inclination ! 

had no Anſwer to make ; the Caſt of my Counte- 
nance would have bely'd all I could have ſaid. I ob- 
ſerved the young Margueſi ſhun'd my Eyes, and that 
in ſpite of an Air of SatisfaQtion, he ſuffered in- 


vas 

I 

to wardly. This Obſervation eas'd me a little: he ſtill 
by loves me, ſaid I to myſelf ; and like a Victim he is 
8 adorn'd with Chaplets of Flowers only to decorate 
A the Sacrifice, The Reading of the Contract inter · 
1d rupted my Reflections. | ; | 

he Titles of the Parties were paſſed over, and 

. they came immediately to the Articles that regard- 
8 ed me. I had a Jointure of four Thouſand Livres, 
0 Jewels to the Amount of one hundred thouſand 
u Livres, a Coach and a Houſe, with Furniture in 
n Caſe of my Huſband's Death without Iſſue. But, 
o in Caſe of Iſſue by him, I was to enjoy his 
0 whole Eſtate till the Children were at Age, when 
N my to account with them for the Pro- 

ts of it. , 

Tho? I underſtood little of Bufinefs, I was ſome- 
what ſurpriſed to hear no Mention made of his only 
Son 3 I moors to myſelf he ought to have been 
the principal Party in this authentick Initrument, 
and he behaved himſelf ſo well in this Affair, as to 
deſerve to be conſidered in his Turn. This Idea 
ſtrack me ſo ſtrongly, that I could not help com- 
municating my Thoughts of it. © She is an adorable 
Creature (cried the old Marqueſs ;) what Juſtneſs 
* of Reaſoning ! what Fund of Equity ! She is a 
real Treaſure.” After this, he ſpoke to me: 
Make yourſelf eaſy,” Ferry, my Son and I are 
agreed; every thing is ſettled betwixt us, he will 
be ſatisfied, and fo wil you. | | po F 

. ter 
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After they had read over the Contract, they 
brought it to the old Margueſi to fign. It was 
then preſented to the Son, who did the ſame; how- 
ever, not able to conſtrain himſelf ſo well, but that 
he let drop a Sigh. This Proof of the Violence he 
did himſelf, and the Tears which forced their Way 
in ſpite of him, moved me to ſuch a Degree, that 
J let the Pen fall twice from my Fingers before | 
could ſign my Name. The old Margue/s, ſick as 
he was, obſerved it. Ah! do not force her to it, 
eried he; then turn'd himſelf to the other Side. 
The Margueſ5 taking hold of this Interval threw 
himſelf at my Feet. Ah! what are you doing, 
% Zenny? (ſaid he all in Tears) have you a Mind 
* I ſhould loſe my Father ?”* The Accent with 
which theſe Words were pronounced made me trem- 
ble to the very Heart, and I ſign'd my Name. 
The old Marqueſs, whom his Son inform'd what 
I. had done, turn'd himſelf round, and gave me his 
Hand: © Enough, Fenny (ſaid he) I know your Sin- 
*cerity, and am ſatisfied ; the greater Difficulty you 
had, the more generous is your Conduct.“ After 
that he declar'd he was diſpos'd to go to Reſt, and 


order d For/an to conduct me hack again to my 


Apartment, and to uſe his Endeavours to amuſe me. 
We all went out of his Chamber, the Marqueſs 
only remained; he waited on me to the Door, and 
made me Signs of Approbation and Satisfaction. 
Alas I it gave me ſome {mall Comfort: How cruel 
muſt one's Situation be, when obliged to catch at 
ſuch Trifles ! 05 | 
I was ſcarce got to my Apartment, but I found 
myſelf indiſpos'd ; they were obliged to put me to 
Bed ; a Minute after a Shivering indicated a Fever. 
I underwent the Paroxiſm; it {gon turn'd to a hot 
Eit, but did not continue, andi four grew better: 
My Lover was intirely ignorant of what had hap- 


pen'd to me: there was not one of the whole Fa- 


mily that did not adore. him, und would not . 
| i 
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laid down their Lives for him. They all knew how 
dear it had coſt him to make this Sacrifice to his 
Father; and *twas apprehended with Reaſon, that 
if he were made acquainted with what had befallen 
me, it might have Conſequences fatal both to the 
Father and Son. : * 
However, it was impoſſible any longer to k 
him ignorant of my Situation. My Preſence h 
work' d a Miracle in favour of the old Marqueſs ; he 
was viſibly recover'd thereby, and they had con- 
ceived great Hopes. He was no ſconer come to 
himſelf, but he had a mind to finiſh the Marriage; 
and he carried it with ſo much Secrecy, that except 
Firſan, to whom he had given his Orders, every one 
imagined the Celebration of the Marriage would not 
be perform'd the Evening after ſigning the Contract. 
His Son even did not know it, till the Prieſt was 
come: he ſent for him, and ſaid, He had now but 
one Proof more of his Tenderneſs to aſk, which 
was, to conduct me into his Apartment: that the 
* Apprehenſion he was under of expiring every Mi- 
* nute, made him deſire to have the Conſolation of 
© leaving me his Name before it was too late.” The 
Marqueſs, ever a good Son, ſtifled his Grief, and the 
better to prove his Zeal, went away precipitately, 
in order to fetch me the ſooner : but what became 
of him, when as he enter'd my Room they made 
Signs to him to tread foftly! How now! (cried 
he, being told that I was in Bed, and not knowing 
the Cauſe) did not I fend Word to defire Mademoi- 
** {le might not go to Bed before ſhe had ſpoke to 
my Father? Every body was filent ; no one 
durſt ſpeak ; in fine, he would be obey'd. How 
was he ſtruck after knowing all I had ſuffer' d 
Ah f (cxied he in a pretty loud Voice) this is what 
* 1 always dreaded.” | 
I was not aſleep, theſe Words made me open my 
Eyes: I ſaw it was my Lover: Approach (faid I 


to him) you ſeem troubled, what would you have 


*« farther 
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«*« farther with me? The Margque/; fearing to 0 

reſs me afreſh, durſt not tell on — of 15 

eſſage, before he had enquired about my Health. 
I anſwer'd him, that I felt no Pain, for fear of giv- 
ing him any Uneaſineſs. Theſe Aſſurances brought 
him back to his Deſigns: he intreated me in the 
tendereſt Terms to finiſh what I had ſo well begun. 
The Calmneſs with which J anſwer'd him, he 
* ſhould have Reaſon to be content,” or the Notion 
he conceiv'd that he ought to inform me why my 
Preſence was requir'd, Teſt the Surpriſe might oc- 
caſion ſome cruel Accident, made him imprudently 
own the Reaſon why he preſs'd me to riſe. My 
Love for him was ſtill ſtrong enough to give him 
this freſh Inſtance of my Attachment. The Mar- 
que/s paſs'd into another Room; they dreſs'd me; 
and although my Legs trembled under me, and I 
could ſcarce ſee out of my Eyes, I follow'd him, 
and forced my ſelf to finiſh this Sacrifice, let it colt 
me what it would. & 

Every thing was ready for the fatal Ceremony, 
Upon entering the Room I was conducted to the 
Bed-ſide. The Prieſt advanced, I gave myſelf and 
Lover for loſt. Reſolution yielded to Nature ; a 
Shivering ſeiz'd my Limbs, and cold dewy Sweat 
ſpread itſelf over my Face: I gave a great Shriek, 
and fell to the Ground, 

My Fainting ended in a high Fever, which re- 
doubled, and brought me to the laſt Extremity ; the 
third Day it abated. But how great was my Sur- 

riſe ! when offering to rub my Face, I found my 

and withheld, was told, that the little Life I 
had left, depended on keeping myſelf warm. This 
made me judge myſelf in 3 I begg'd the 
Perſon who tended me, not to diſſemble the Nwture 
of my Illneſs. It was ſome time before I receiv'd 
an Anſwer; I could hear them cry, which only 
ſerv'd to encreaſe my Apprehenſions and „ er 

ö t 
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At laſt one ſaid, The young Lady's good Senſe 


© and Piety will prevent any ill. Conſequence from 


her knowing it is the ſmall Pox. T“ How! the 
« {mall Pox I (cried ) O Heavens! I am gone?” 
No, Mademoiſelle (replied the Prieſt who had been 
called in ;) © take Courage and place your Conh- 
© dence in God; if this fayourable Turn conti- 


© nues, you will ſoon be out of . % You 
\ fo 


« muſt not flatter me, Sir, (replied God's 
« ſake tell me the real Truth, that 1 may take 
care of my poor Soul.” | 

The Clergy man approv'd of my Reſolutions, 
commended me for them, and ſaid, that the greater 
Peace the Mind enjoy'd, Nature would be the bet- 
ter able to exert itſelf. I was under ſo great a Dread 
of appearing unprepar'd before the Judgment Seat of 
God, that I confels'd myſelf with great Devotion. 
After this I found myſelf much better, and, for 
the firſt Time ſince my Illneſs, began to reflect. 

My firſt Thoughts were, whether or no the young 
Marqueſs was acquainted with the Nature of my 
Diſtemper. I was at a loſs how to get the Truth 
from my Attendants. I was convinced they were 
all at the old Margue/i's Beck, and conſequently 
would not be pleas'd at my aſking any ſuch Queſti- 
ons. After ſome Debate with myſelf, I pitch'd 
upon a Pretext I thought plauſible, which was to 
enquire after the old Margucſi's Health. I was an- 
ſwer'd, © that the Accident which happen'd to me 


in his Preſence, had like to have coſt him his 


Life, but that now he had been two Days out of 


Danger.“ And the young Margue/s ? conti- 


nued J. He is pretty well (anſwer'd they.) That 
pretty well ſtartled me. Does he know (added I) 
what ails me?” God forbid he ſhould (replied 
they) nobody dares inform him of it, as the Conſe- 
* quences might be fatal.” | | 

he lait Word ſiuck me; it was a Slip, and 


they endeavour d in vain to palliate it, I concluded 


my 


— 
e | 
my belov'd Admirer was fick ; I found it after. 
wards to be but too true. e 
However, I pretended not to ſuſpect it. I re- 
ſolved to take the firſt Opportunity with my Aunt, 
to ſet her a talking, ſhe was too ſimple to diſguiſe 
the Truth; but Care had been taken to prevent me. 
When I enquird for her, Anſwer was made, that 
ſhe had defir'd leave to be abſent a few Days, ſince 
ſhe could be of no Service to me, and that ſhe wou!d 
return after ſſie had finifh'd her Buſineſs. I ſaw thro! 
the Artifice, and judged ſomething was the matter, 
which I muſt not expect to be acquainted withall. 
So much Uneaſineſs, or the Courſe of the Diſtem- 
per, brought on the Fever again, and the Paroxiſm 
was ſo violent, that I was judged to be in extreme 
Danger. When my Aunt heard this, ſhe would 
not be denied, but inſiſted on ſeeing me. As they 
gave me over, ſhe was at laſt admitted. She no 
ſooner ſet her Foot in my Chamber, but ſhe bawl'd 
out, that ſhe was my Servant, and would have the 
Management of me, otherwiſe ſhe would tell 
every Body that they had kill'd me only to vex 
© her” This lucky Anger ſaved my Life. Her 
Method was directly contrary to what had hitherto 
been obſerv'd; ſhe gave me Wine, took off ſome 
Clothes by degrees when | was too hot; and in fine 
was ſo careful of me, that in four Days the Pocks, 
which had begun to ſtrike in again, filled much bet- 
ter than could have been * 1 | 
Dear Barbara no ſooner ſaw this Change, but 


ſhe pronounced me out of Danger, and undertook. 


to anſwer for my Recovery, provided they did not 
teaze me as they had hitherto done. | 
Theſe Words being reported to the old Marque/;, 
who was on the mending Hand, and who had Rea- 
ſons, as will be ſeen very ſhortly, to ſend continually 
to enquire after my Health; theſe Words, I ſay, 
forwarded the Acknowledgment of a Reſolution I 
had little Reaſon to expect: He ſent Dubois to tell 
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my Aunt, * ſhe might aſſure me, he would not give 
me any farther Vexation ; and that as ſoon as [ 
© ſhou!d be recover'd, he would ſend me ſuch News, 
as would obtain a Pardon for all the Uneaſineſs he 
© had created me.” Barbara having communicated 
this to me, calling all the Saints in Heaven to wit- 
neſs the Truth of what ſhe ſaid, I was ſo much re- 
liev'd by it, that in a ſhort Time I was much 
mended. | 

Barbara took ſo much upon her in my Apart- 
ment, and there were ſuch ſtrict Orders given for 
every one to obey her, that I was no longer peſter'd 
with my former Attendants. I had two ſignal Fa- 
yours to beg of her, which hitherto | durſt not men- 
tion, becauſe the Moment I begun to ſpeak, ſhe 
took upon her and enjoin'd Silence, telling me very 
harſhly, I muſt either be ruled, or buried. This was 
ſo terrifying, that J held my Peace in a Moment; 
and no little Girl, though never ſo well bred, ever 
ſtood more in Awe of her Mother; ſo excellent a 
Means is Fear to promote Obedience. 

It was now the thirteenth Day of my Illneſs, and 
ſtill J was not ſuffer'd to talk, when at laſt Liberty 
of Speech was a little indulged me. This was new 
Life. Ah! my dear Friend (cried I pulling her 
to me, and taking her about the Neck) ©* to you it 
* is that I owe my Life; I will never forget it.” 
* Let's hear no more of that (faid the good Creature) 
I have only done my Duty, and deſerve no Praiſe 
on that Score; you have nothing to do but to get 
* well, that we may go back to our Village, That 
is ſomething like a Paradiſe (continued ſhe, ſetting 
her Hands on her Sides ;) © I prefer it to all your 
* fine Apartments and your Paris, where one 
* breathes nothing but Infections and Misfortunes. 
* Go, go, talk no more about it, one had better a 
hundred Times be poor, than pay fo dear for be- 
* ing rich, 
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My Aunt, who was always tranſported when ſhe 


was thinking of her Village, faid a great deal to the 
ſame Purpoſe; I let her vent her Humour; after 


which addreſſing myſelf to her: Now, my dear 


Friend. ( ſaid J) you muſt do me one Kindnets, and 


« you will complete my Cure. I wiſh it don't 
* hinder it (replied ſhe ;) I'll lay a Wager you are 
© going to enquire after the Marqueſs, the young 
one I mean; for as to the old one, I am not ſuch 
* a Fool as to imagine you are any ways concern'd 
* about him.” Lou gueſs right (ſaid J making 
much of her) where is be ? what is he doing ?” 
* If you muſt know (replied my Aunt looking down, 
which was her Way when ſhe told a Lye) he is in 


the Country, but will ſoon return.“ Ah! (con- 


tinued I) © how have I deſerv'd that you ſhould 
«© 1mpole on me? 1 ſee plainly you no longer love 
5% me.” Saying this, I turn'd to the other Side, 
and feigu'd to be very angry. There it is now 
(cried ſhe) © every Trifle puts her out of Humour ; 
if I don't anſwer her, ſhe cries; and if I ſhould, 
* ſhe would cry much more: one does not know 
* whattodo! There is Plague enough with ſome 
s ſort of People. 

Leſs than this was ſufficient to alarm me very 
cruelly, *<** Well then (ſaid I) ſince you will not 
«« ſatisfy me, I will riſe and go myſelf.” ——* God 
* forbid, dear Child (cried my Aunt running to me.) 
Well then, compoſe yourſelf, and I will tell you 
the Truth, provided you promiſe to place your 
© Confidence in God, and not be vex'd.' I pro- 
miſed every thing ſhe deſir d; but, alas ! what did 
I hear? | 

That amiable Lover, of whom I was ſo fond, 
was taken ill upon my fainting away; the Con- 
ftraint he laid upon himſelf, to give his Father 
Proofs of a more than filial Tenderneſs, affected hi 
Blood and threw him into a burning Fever. He 


talked and raved continually on me; when the 
Paroxiſms 
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Paroxiſms came on, they were oblig'd to bind him, 
he having in one of them broke from thoſe who at- 
tended him, and run to my Apartment to ſee me. 
The Infection of the Small Pox, which he had 
never had, ſeiz d him, and for eight Days there 
were little or no Hopes of his Life, 

This Account overwhelm'd me : but I durſt not 
betray myſelf, for fear of not hearing the real State 
of my Admirer. My Aunt afſured me, that two 
Days before, his Father having ſent him a Meſſage, 
he began to mend ; but every one agreed he would 
be very much mark'd, and become as homely as he 
had been handſome before he fell ill. 

« Ah! what care 1 whether he be handſome or 
« not (I cried) if his Life is but ſafe. Oh ! Hea- 
„ vens, how unfortunate am I, not to be in a 
Condition to tend him! Yes, deareſt of Men, I 
* would never leave your Bed- ſide, you ſhould be 
„ convinced by my Tenderneſs in Barbara in- 
terrupted me very ſternly, ſaying, I had talk'd 
* but too much, that I muſt compoſe myſelf if I 
intended ever to be well.“ I was for replying, 
but upon her telling me in a refolute Manner, that 
if I would not comply, I muſt not expect to hear 
any more of the Marqueſs, I yielded for fear of what 
ſhe threaten'd. I held my Peace; but my Mind 
exerted itſelf. | 

The other Favour I intended to beg of my Aunt, 
and which gave me great Anxiety, was to conſult 
my Looking-Glaſs, that I might judge what Con- 
dition I was in, and whether the Small-Pox had 
ſpared me. I was very uneaſy, as often as I re- 
flected that my Beauty might poſlibly vaniſh : bur, 
to do myſelf juſtice, I muſt ſay it was not entirely 


on a Principle of Vanity, that I was troubled ; tho 


I was fond enough of my Face, yet I did not carry 
my Folly to any great Exceſs ; there was another 


| Cauſe to which it was at preſent owing. Heavens ! 


cried I to myſelf, what will become of me if I grow 
= 1 ugly ? 
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ugly? Will my Lover know me again? Did not 
that fatal Beauty inſpire-his Paſſion ? Will it not be 
extinguiſh'd with the Luſtre of what firſt created it: 
This diſmal Thought pierced my very Soul; it 
was in vain to comfort myſelf with reflecting on his 
generous Sentiments and Probity ; ſtill a Doubt re- 
main'd which overwhelm'd me, and this Appre- 
henſion was a Hindrance to my Recovery. 

The next Day I heard a piece of News which 
Pleas'd me. S- Fal was come, and appear'd incon- 
ſolable at the Recital of what I had gone through, 
and the Condition I was then in: he ſent me word, 
that as ſoon as ever it was practicable, he would wait 
on me to expreſs his Concern for my IIlneſs. 

He came ten times a Day to the Door to be in- 
form'd how I was. My Aunt added, that he never 


left his Couſin, and that the poor Lad had enough 


to do in tending two ſick People: the two were the 
young Marqueſs and myſelf ; as for the Father, he 
was perfectly recover'd, as we ſoon learnt. 

I promis'd myſelf great Satisfaction in ſeeing this 
amiable Friend : I had a Proje& to execute, and 
which took up my 'Thoughts for ſome Days. S. 
Fal's Probity was too well known to me, to admit 
of the leaſt Diſtruſt, neither did I queſtion his Diſ- 
cretion, The Deſign was ridiculous enough, but 
ſuited with the Delicacy of my Way of Thinking. 
It was always my Qpinion, that a Humour may be 
indulged, provided it tends to nothing criminal, 
though a little out of the Way ; for that's nothing, 
where Pleaſure and Fancy find their Account. 

But, before I executed my Project, I was curious 
to diſcover what Effect the Small-Pox had on my 
Face ; with this View, I took the Opportunity of 


my Aunt's being in a good Humour, who was cer- 


tainly very excuſable if ſhe was ſometimes other- 
wiſe, conſidering her continual Fatigues. I defir'd 
her, not without bluſhing, to bring me my Preſſing- 
glaſ:. * What to do (cried ſhe) not to _— -_ 
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* Head-clothes, I hope? Certainly you are not fo 
mad.“ Lord, no (replied I) do you think I 
would be ſo indiſcreet ? nothing but a little Cu- 
* riolity”” * Oh, 1s thatall ? (cried ſhe inter- 
rupting me ;) What, you are afraid of being as 
* homely as the young Marqueſs ? Nay, nay, if 
that be all, make yourſelf ealy. Til hald a Wa- 
ger you are not mark'd, thanks to my Lard, with 
* which you have been better anointed, than Mr. 
* Gripart was, when catch'd making Love to my 
Niece.“ I ſuffer'd the good Woman to have her 
Talk out; after which J renew'd my Requeſt, and 
with ſome Muttering ſhe complied. 

Though I had reaſon to expect the Conſequence 
of the Pocks, which I was ſenſible cover'd me all 
over, yet I was fo frighten'd at the hideous Rough- 
neſs 4 my Skin, which before was ſo ſmooth, that 
I ſcream'd out and let fall the Glaſs. * I told you 
what would come on't (cried Marbara picking up 
the Pieces ;) you are much the better for your 
* Curioſity truly.” Good God ! my dear Friend 
(aid I very impatiently) ** don't be ſo much eon- 
*« cern'd for the Loſs ; I ſhould not value that, if 
did not look fo frightful.” Marry come up 
(replied my Aunt) if you are a Fool (begging your 
Pardon) I can't help it: who told you that you 
were ugly? I'll take my Oath, you will be hand- 
ſomer than ever. 

I was ſo ſtrongly perſuaded of the contrary to 
what ſhe ſaid, that I cried bitterly, * Well or ill, 
* as our good Patron ſhall order it (cried Barbara; 
* 15this acting reaſonably, and deſerving the Bleſſing 
of Heaven? Go, you don't deſerve to have any 
* Care taken of you ; and, ſince you have io little 


Confidence in my Skill, I know what I'll do; 


ll go back to my Village, and God for us all. 
This was ever her Ihreat, and I was ſure to 


1 ; | In 


have it. 


2 


. 
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In order to make my Peace, I promiſed her not 

to Cry any more; but, upon Condition that I might 
fee myſelf again. Another Glaſs was brought. 
Whether through Prejudice, or from what ſhe had 
ſaid, I know not, but methought I did not ſeem ſo 
frightful as at firſt : to be better ſatisfied, I lifted up 
one of the dried Pocks, and ſaw with Pleaſure that 
the Skin was {mooth underneath. This put new 
Life into me, as it freed me from much Uneaſineſs. 
What meer Trifles affect us either with Joy or Sor- 
row! We are but Children at all Ages, Toys are 
ſtill our Perſuit; under different Forms, it's true, 
but, in reality, much the ſame. 
The Day following afforded me ſuch convincing 
Proofs of the Margueſi's Recovery, that I no longer 
doubted the Truth of what I was told concerning is. 
He wrote to me. What Joy ! His Letter conſiſted 
but of four Lines, and yet did me more good than 
all the Doctors and Apothecaries put together. 


* 4 Am aſſur d that you are upon the Recovery ; this 

has wrought a perfect Cure in me: if your Love 
equals mine, you will not be long in following my 
Example. Was not my Hinour engag'd, I would tell 
you what urgent Votives I have to. wiſh it. I mu 
leave you to gutſs ;, my Father having reſer d to hin- 
ſe f the Privilege of informing you. Adieu, my deareſt ; 
make me eaſy as ſan as poſſible. 


This powerful Remedy was ſo efficacious, that my 
Heart overflowing with foy, gave new Vigour to my 
whole Body. In two Days 1 had Strength enoug| 
to write an Anfwer. St. Fal, who was now admit- 
ted into my Chamber, and to whom I communicat- 
ed my Deſign, undertook to deliver it. I had en- 
gaged him to be true to me, nor was I deceiv'd. 


F | Fa Defire of ſeeing you, my dear Marqueſs, couli 
make me well, I ſhould le able this M. 1 
it 


fade. 
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te you in Perſon that you are my only Happineſſ. 
Yet alas ! notwithſtanding my Eagerneſi to'behold you, 
Jam afraid I mut expe a lf Reception. 1 am 
quite altered; my fetw Charms are now no more, as 
1 plainly diſeover with my own Eyes: I only valued 
them, as they ſecured me your Aﬀettions. What can I 
think? muſt I bewail the Loſs of them? 


I waited St. Fal's Return with the greateſt Impa- 
tience ; never did Moments ſeem ſo tedious before; 
Ah! cried J to myſelf, the bare Idea of my being, 
grown homely, has perhaps effected what | ſo much 
dreaded ! What Blindneſs, that Men ſhould doat on 
a vain Outſide, which a vicious Turn of Mind often 
renders contemptible, and where the Eye is not taken 
at once, never give themſelves, the trouble to examine, 
whether the Want of ſuch trifling Allurements may 
not be richly ſupplied from within ! Is it poſſible, 
that a Man to whom I had given my Heart, and 
whom I have ſo much eſtrem'd, ſhould be fo very 
worthleſs as to fix his Aﬀections on a little more or 
leſs Beauty ? His Anſwer put an End to my Cares 
and reſolv'd my Doubts. 

St. Fal brought it laughing very heartily ; you 
have occaſion'd (ſaid he) one of the moſt comical 
Scenes that ever happen'd.” ** Stay, (ſaid I) let 
me be ſatisfied here firſt, before we go any farther.” 
A Serenity appear'd in my Countenance on reading 
the firſt Words; he reproach'd me in the tendereſt 
Manner for doubting his Conſtancy, and the little 
Streſs I laid upon his Sentiments. Do you attribute, 
faid he, to your Charms, the Reſpect and Efleem my 
Heart tonceiv'd from the firſt Moment I was acquaint- 
ed with your amiable Character, embelliſh'd with fo 
many invaluable Qualifications ? Such is the Beauty 1 
admire, ſuch the Charms 1 efleem, and which newer 


The Letter concluded with bantering me ; he at- 
tack'd me with my own Weapons, and ſaid, it was 
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my Buſineſs to furniſh myſelf with a new Proviſion of di 
Sentiments, and refer'd me to Sr. Fal for an Explica- 
tion. This made me ſtill ſonder than ever; and I 
was ſo charm'd with the Letter, that I kiſs'd it with 
the greateſt Warmth. | 
St. Tal finiſh'd what the other had began. You 
* don't know (ſaid he) that your Note has put a Thing 
* into the Margue/s's Head, which perhaps he had 
never thought on otherwiſe. -- After he had bit his 
Nails, according to Cuſtom, he call'd for a Looking- 
* glaſs, and having examin'd himſelf for ſome Time, 
* he cried out, Truly I have great Reaſon to be nice 
* indeed ! and then: How wgly I am, St. Fal]! The 
Deuce take me, I ſhall newer dare look Jenny in the 
Face again! | burſt into a Fit of Laughing at his 
Exclamations, and a Dialogue enſued that was plea- 
* {ant enough.“ I inſiſted upon hearing the Particu- 
lars.“ St. Fal finding it amus'd me, complied with 
my Requeſt. We are never tir'd with talking of what 
o dear to us, and it was paſt my Hour of Repoſe be- 
fore I perceiv'dit. My good Aunt, who was inflexi- 
ble on that Head, took upon her, and, as ſhe was 
in the right, we readily ſubmitted. 

1 was conſin'd to my Bed eight Days more, but 
the Time did not ſeem long. The amiable S?, Fal 
brought me News of the Marqueſs three Times a 

Day, and he as often heard from me. The Meſ: 
lages I receiv'd from his Father, who frequently ſent - 
a Valet de Chamtre to enquire how I did, bid me 
haſten my Recovery, for that he deſign'd me a Pre- 
fent, which would be highly acceptable. I durſt not 
interpret the Meaning of this, for fear of deceiving 
myſelf, and encreaſing my Vexation in caſe of a Dit- 
appointment. | | f 
I know / not whether the Mind has a Fore - knowledge 
of what is to happen, or only gueſſes at it; but I 
enjoy'd a greater Serenity than ever I had experi- 
enced before: I had not a Moment's Uneaſineſs; or 
if a little Cloud aroſe, a thouſand Rays of Hope well- 

ground- 
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grounded as I thought, without knowing why, Toon 
diſpers'd. it. This interior Tranquillity was a Fore- 
runner of the Happineſs which waited for me. 
The Day I began to fit up, Dubois came from the 
Margueſs to inform me he had receiv'd a Viſit from 
his Father, who was perfectly recover'd : He a&- 
* knowledged/ that the Sight had given him great 
* Pleaſure, and renew'd his Senſe of the Obligation 
* he ow'd me, being convinced, that next to God he 
* was beholden to me for his Father's Recovery.” He 
added, that though there was no Mention of it, he 
did not doubt but his Father was of the ſame Opi- 
nion, and that notwithſtanding he was forbid ſeeing 
me till farther Orders, he was not alarm' d at it, 
* when he conſider' d the Manner in which the Com- 
mand was impoſed.” Dulvis encouraged me not to 
be diſheartenꝰd at this. Fhe old Marqueſs (ſaid hs) 
is poſitive, and will be obey d, but good - natur'd 
* and juſt at the ſame time, and I think his going in- 
* to the County no bad Omen; doubtleſs: he has his 
© Reafons; and Dll lay a Wager, we hear from hint: 
in eight and forty Hours time. Such is the Man, 
5 myſterious to the laſt Moment; bat, to do him Jus 
* ſtice, never obſtinately in the wrong, nor eafily diſ- 
ſuaded from what is right. 

I aſk'd Dubois, if he thought the old Margac/? 
would ſee me before heleft-the'Town?” No, (an- 
ſwer' d he) for he dreads a ſick Perſon like Death it- 
*. ſelf. And certainly his Tenderneſs for his Son muſt 
* be at the higheſt Pitch, ſince he could conquer him. 
+ ſelf ſo far as to make him a Viſit; and if you knew 
the Precautions he took before he enter d the Room, 
and the Diſtance he kept when there, you would 
conelude his Apprehenſions border'd on Folly. 
Dubois added, that he took his Nephew with 
him, tho' it was eaſily diſcern'd that the Journey 
* was no ways agreeable; but that his Complaifance 
would prevent his ſhowing any Diſlike.” Indeed, 
St. Fal's Character ſarpaſſes every thing I ever niet 
34>} EY with 3 
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with; and the Woman, who is ſo happy as to engage 
his Affection and become his Wife, may jultly boaſt 
ſhe poſſeſſes the Phoenix of Men. 
Dubois and I were very deep in Converſation, when 
F heard a Noiſe at the Door. Go, (ſaid I to my 
Aunt) ** and ſee vcho it is.” Ah! ah! (cried Du- 
bois, ſeeing the Door ſet wide open by one of the 
old Margaeſs's Vakts de Chambre Je it is he himſelf 
come to bid you adieu; his Affection mult be very 
8 gr to have brought him hither." It was the 
old Margueſi, who ſtopping ſhort about four Steps 
from the Door, call'd out, I am come to know 
* how you do, and take my Eecave.”” I éturn'd to- 
wards the Door, 'and congratulated with him on his 
Recovery. © I have a great deal to ſay to you (con- 
tinu'd he) at our next Meeting: I am order'd to 
take the Country Air, and am going; but, we 
ſhall ſee one another ſhortly : in the mean time, 
« Ill fend a Lady to keep you Company, a parti- 
* cular Friend of yours, and one you will be glad 
to ſee. Farewel, lovely Fenn, take care of your- 
« ſelf ; remember it is I who defire it; our Separa- 
*« tion will be but ſhort.” Saying this, he made-a. 
low Bow and retir'd. | DS en 
St. Fal came the next Moment. Well, charming 
«* Fenny (ſaid he) you have had a Viſit from my 
<Unkle; it's a great Sacrifice he makes to you. 
IJ. am overjoy'd. (anſwer'd I ;} but; can't you in- 
form me, who this Friend is that he will ſend, and 
% I ſhall be ſo glad to ſee?” It is a Myſtery (re- 
Plied the Count) he would not let me into the 
Secret; but, he loves to ſurpriſe every body.” 
«« Certainly (ſaid I) it muſt be &. Agnes he means.“ 
That cannot be {replied Sr. Fal) for ſhe is gone out 
of Town; I ſaw both her and her Huſband ſince 
my Return; they came to enquire after your 
Health before they ſet out.” HowW ! (cried I) has 
5 ſhe been ſo obliging, and Þ know nothing of it!?“ 
My Aunt, who game in, aſſur'd me, 9 
ent 
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ſent conſtantly every Day, but that I was then fo ill 
that it was improper to let me know it. 


Still my Head run on this Friend I was promis'd, 
but could not imagine who it could be. Sr. Fa/'s 
taking his leave, and his generous Reſoluticn, as he 
ſaid, to make Love give Place to Friendſhip, was 
very moving, and baniſh'd all other Thoughts: in 
return for ſo noble a Conduct and ſuch Diſintereſted- 
neſs, I promis d that my Study ſhould be to deſerve 
it ; in which I have been as good as my Word. 

Dinner was but juſt over when I was told that a 
Lady enquir'd whether ſhe could ſee me without 
giving any Uneaſineſs : I gueſ. d it was the Perſon 
about whom 1 had been. ſo inquiſitive : My Anſwer 
was, that I long'd to ſee her. Alas! nothing was 
ever ſaid with greater Truth: it was Madame de 
G—- I ſcream'd for Joy, and open'd. my Arms to 
receive her, ſhe threw herſelf upon me. The Plea- 
ſure of ſeeing each other after ſo long an Abſence, 
was too great not to bereave us both of Speech for 
ſome Time. At laſt I broke ſilence, crying cut, 
« Is it you, Madam? Nay, then let Fortune do its 
„ worſt, if I have found you again; in all the ſe- 
« vere Trials I have undergone ſince I as torn from 
you, my Mind has ever preſcrv'd your dear Idea. 
„ The Pledge you left me of your Friendſhip, the 
« dear Picture, which J have kiſs'd a thouſand 
« Times, is a filent Witneſs” —— * Poor Thing.!* 


(cried Madame de G interrupting me) * ſhe is 


$ ſtill the ſame ;. her Gratitude charms me.” Her 
Expreſſions on the Occaſion were very tender. 

Two Hours were {ſpent in mutual Endearments.. 
As deſirous as I was of knowing how I came to be 
beholden to the old Marqueſs for her Company, good 
Breeding, methought, made it neceſſary to enquire 
firſt after Monfieur de G—— . She told me, he was 
wat his Seat, where he impatiently expected the 
© Pleaſure of ſeeing me. How! (cried I). ſhall I 
«-ever be ſo happy as to live again with my worthy 

ts 6 „ Mam- 
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«© Mamma!” Ves, my dear Child replied N. 
dame de G——) that is the Motive of my coming 
here: but J am afraid I ſhall not enjoy you long. 
© You ſeem furpris'd #' On the contrary you ought 
© to be pleas d; but, 'aſk no Queſtions, I have pro- 
* mis'd Secrecy, and muſt not be worſe than my 
Word.“ E ATE Y To 

So many Precautions taken to keep' me from the 
Knowledge of what certainly regarded me very near- 
ly, gave me ſome Uneaſineſs: I own'd as much to 
my dear Friend. Take Courage (replied ſhe) you 

may be aſſur'd I ſhould never have been pirch'd 
upon to give you any Vexation ; it's too well 
* known how, dear you are tome.” © But, Madam, 
(faid I) „you are not àppris'd, I dare ſay, that my 
* preſent Condition is owing to what I have under- 
„gone? I know the whole Affair {continued 
the good Lady) © it was not the old Margueſſ's 
Fault, as you think, that you were not married to 
* him: your Apprehenfions were too precipitate, the 
Evil was but imaginary—— Let this ſuffice, (ſaid 
ſhe breaking the Thread of her Difcourfe) if you 
© love me, don't oblige me to ſay any more. Know- 
ing my Fondnels for you, I am diffident in myſelf; 
* and will never pardon you, if you give me any 
«* Cauſe to repent my Tenderneſs. 

I was convinced [ was not to expect an Eclair- 
eiſſement; notwithſtanding my eager Curioſity, I de- 
ſiſted from importuning her. I aſk'd- a thouſand 
Pardons for my Imprudence, promiſing ſhe ſhould 
have no Reaſon to complain of me a ſecond Time: 
She took me in her Arms, and expreſs'd a Regret 
for being upon the Reſerve, declaring an entire Con- 
fidence in me, of which ſhe ſhould very ſoon give 
convincing Proof. 

This dear Friend never left me during my Reco- 
very. It was ſoon completed; as | heard every Day 
from my Lover concerning his Aﬀairs, my Heart 
enjoy'd a perfect Tranquillich, and my Health was 
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entirely eftabliſh'd : excepting a little Redneſs, it was 
ſcarce difcernible that I had to lately recover'd from. 
the Small-Pox. 1 promiſed myſelf a delicate Pleaſure 
in ſurpriſing the Marqueſs, who, from my Letters 
and St. Fal's Information had concluded that | was 
very much ſeam' d. We may talk of the Mind, and 
doubtleſs it has its Force, but a little Beauty i is of 
t Service. Alas! my Charms were only culti- 
vated for my Lover's Sake ; 1 knew no other Uſe of 
them than what my Tenderneſs for him inſpir'd. 

Madame de G—— finding me fit to go abroad, 
aſc'd if I was willing to go into the Country with 
her? I anſwer'd by embracing her very affectionate- 
ly : Something dictated to 1 the 1 would 
prove fortunate.” 

The Day before we ſet out; 1 defir d Madame 4 
G—— to permit me to do my Devotions, in order to 
thank God for ſparing my Life. Your pious Senti- 
ments | commend (replied ſhe) and am deſirous of 

* partaking in your Devotion by accompanying you. 
As to our particular Merit, where a due Compli- 
* ance with what Religion requires, is wanting, it is 
* of ſmall Weight. The Uſe of the Sacraments is a 
powerful Preſervative againſt our own Weakneſs, 
* and the Dangers which ſurround us on all Sides. 
* Your Piety, 2 (continued ſhe) edifies me; 
* perſevere; Heaven, which never abandons thoſe 
who place their Confidence in it, will 70 8 you to 
* your wiſh'd-for Port. 

Who would have imagin'd that a Diy J had ſet 
2part for ſo holy an Action, aud conſecrated to a 
holy Repoſe, ſhould prove a Day of Trouble and 
Vexation ? But, ſuch it was; and had it not been“ 
for Madame de 8. whom I was ſo happy as to 
have with me, I muſt have lodged that Night in Pri- 
ſon : This may appear ſtrange ; but it is no Fiction. 

was recolle&ed in Meditation after,Communion, ' 
when 1 found myſelf pulled by the Seats: Turning 
= Head about, — ſurpris d at the Liberty 


Which 
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which was taken with me, I diſcover'd to my no 
ſmall Terror the Man with the great Whiſkers-who 


belong'd to Mr. des Roches, he who inſiſted on being 


my Huſband, and had given me ſo much Trouble. 
You are catob'd at laſt, cried the Swiſs ; if ho nale 
your Eſcape from my Maſter you auill be very canning : 
He ſhall know you are here, the Sergeants avill make 
you walk, Well, well, you ſhall be taught. better Man- 
ners for the future. 

Let any one imagine my Surpriſe, or rather Per- 
plexity ; as ill Luck would have it, I had no one near 
me ; Madame de G was in another Part of the 
Church, where I had left her when I went up to the 
Altar; but, I preſently reſolv'd how to behave. I 
concluded, that I was not in Danger of being inſulted 
in ſo holy a Place; this Reflexion encouraged me to 
preſs through the Crowd, which was very great, and 
at laſt I reach'd Madame de G——, What is the 


Matter? (ſaid ſhe, looking atme.) You are much al- 


* ter'd; are you ill.?“ I told her what had happen'd, 
and ſhow'd her the Valet with the Whiſkers, who had 
follow'd me, and was ſtanding at my Elbow. She pre- 


ſently took the Thing, for I had before acqua inted 


her with my Adventure; ſhe only ſmiled inſtead of 
comforting me. Be eaſy (jaid ſhe) there is not the 
*-leaſt Shadow of common Senſe in the Affair; and 
if your pretended Huſband dare to give you any far- 
ther Trouble, as blind as he is, he thall be made to 
© ſee his Folly.” | 
When Service was done, Madame de G—— roſe 
up, and. bid me follow her. Paſſing along, I ſaw a. 
great Buſtle in the Bottom of the Church; the People 
whiſper'd one another, and it was evident ſomething: 
had happen'd. Madame de G— order'd one of our 
Attendants to enquire what was the Occaſion of the 
Diſturbance ;. he preſently return'd, ſaying, . there. 
were Sergeants at the Door waiting to take ſome- 
body into Cuſtody. This is deſign d (aid 1 to my 


worthy Friend) ** againſt me.“ Don't. be afraid 


(an- 
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(anſwer'd ſhe) © am not I with you? I took, Heart 
again and reach'd the Door: But how was | ſurpris'd 
to find there the blind Man, the little Boy, and a 
Gentleman holding a Woman by the Hand, and diſ- 
puting with my pretendad Huſband | or 
It is very furprifing-(faid the Gentleman) that 
* notwithſtanding your Misfortune of being Blind, 
and this Gentlewoman's Aſſeverations (meanin 
her he led by the Hand) © that you ſhould perſiſt in 
* denying-her to be your Wife, becauſe your Son, 
« who never ſaw her, tells you it is not her.“ The 
Man with the Whiſkers, who ſtuck cloſe to me, hearing 
this, put in his Word, ſaying aloud, My Mafter is 
in the right,that is not his Wife x this is pe, pointing 
to me. This drew the Eyes of the Aſſembly upon 
me. Madame de G ſeeing the Confuſion [ 
was in; bid the Servants clear the Way, andorder'd 
the Coach to pull up. The Stranger made a Sign 
that ſhe was the rightgWife, and told the Crowd, 
the Affair was as ſhe ſaid, and that it was a Folly 
to queſtion- it. The blind Man, as obſtinate as a 
Mole, inſiſted he was right, and. was for having 
both the Women taken into- Cuſtody, ſaying, he 
had obtained a Warrant for that Purpoſe, and would: 
have it ſerved. This notable Deciſion made every 
one laugh; but the Perſon who was entruſted with. 
the Execution, gave him to underſtand that he muft 
chooſe, and that very juſtly, for he had no Mind 
to bring himſelf into Trouble for him. We heard 
no more than this; we got into the Coach: Ma- 
dame de G —— 's Equipage made ſuch a Figure, 
and appeared 'to'belong to a Perſon of ſo great 


Quality, that though the Officer bawl'd out to have 


us ſtopt, nobody was bold enough to execute his 
Orders. | 
Madame de G „ Who was highly diverted 
with my Fears, and thought the Adventure very ex- 
traordinary, ordered a Servant to ſtay and ſee the 
Event, He informed us-* that the Man with-the 
Fo Whiſkerz 


8 
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„ Whiſkers had follow'd us by his Maſter's Orders, 
** {tjll, poſitive that I was his Wife; but that upon 
the Marqueſs's Foot- men giving him chaſe, he 


was ſo terrified; that he took to his Heels with- 


out looking behind him; that as to my pretended 
Huſband, he was at laſt brought to Reaſon, his 
Wife having ſpoke to him in private, and given 
him fuch convincing Proofs, that he owned to 
his Friend he had been miſtaken; that the 
* Serjeants. were diſcharged as uſeleſs, his Wife 
having declared, that ſo far from avoiding her 
-* Huſband, ſhe had ſearched every where for him, 
© when ſhe heard he was not dead, as had been 
reported.“ All which was the more eaſily credit- 
ed, as ſhe had lived with a Relation of her Huſ- 
band's, who came, having been ſent for expreſsly, 
and confirmed what the other had faid ; the blind 
Man. knew. her by, her Voice, and thus ended th 

Affair . | 91940 5 1 N 

The next Day we ſet out. Madame de G —, 
as ſoon as we were out of Town, ſaid,“ the Tediouſ- 
* neſs of the, Journey + mult be alleviated by ſome- 
thing that was amuſing: Hitherto (ſaid ſhs) I 
' have had no Opportunity of telling you abun- 
dance of things, and acquainting you with what I 
have gone thro' ſince 1 ſaw you. It's highly 
reaſonable, my dear Child, as ſuch I have always 
conſidered you (continued this worthy. Lady em- 
bracing me) it is highly reaſonable; I ſhould make 
a Return for your Confidence in me, by, giving 
«you mine. | You ;know Mr. de G—, and. his 
< 'Taſte:for Women g you will easily gueſs, Iam 
going to entertain you with his Gallantries: I 
have ſuffered from them of various Kinds: I bore 
« it all patienfly for a long while, becauſe his Be- 
© haviour was ever: reſpeꝗ ful to me; but perceiv- 
ing his Conduct chang'd all on a ſudden, and. that 
I] was in Danger of loſing him intirely, I refoly- 
ed to dive to the Bottom of the Affair, wat ye 
ERIE | * ploy 
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« ploy all Means poſſible to break off an Engage- 
ment, which ſeemed to be attended with worſe 
. Conſequences than any of the reſt. 

* This was no eaſy Taſk. Monffeur de G———, 
as you muſt have obſerved when with me, makes 
* a Myſtery of every thing, and carries an Appear- 
« ance which deceives, and ſcreens him from Cen- 
* ſure, I was much perplexed how to act. That 
* he was deſperately in Love, even ſo as to neglect 
© his private Affairs, a thing not uſual with him, 
and ſcarce ever at home, was evident; but how 
to diſcover, this Object of his Paſſion, was the 
* Difficulty. To endeavour to gain over thoſe of 
* his Servants who were in the Secret, was loſt la- 
* bour : as they were more in his Intereft than 
mine, my Enquires, of which he was doubtleſs 

© informed, ſerved only to augment his Precautions, 
© 2nd encreaſe his Coldneſs to me. This threw me 
into great Trouble, nor could I diſcern ay way 
* of extricating myſell. | 

One Day when ['was more melnkchefy than 
* uſual, my Huſband having for the firſt Time been 
very rough with me, Chitin that truſty Ser- 
vant you remember at my Houfe, found me in 
* this Condition, and preſſed me ſo very earneſtly to 
© know the Occaſion: that, prevaiFd on by the 
Grief ſhe ſhow'd, ? diſcovered the whole Affair 
© to her: ſhe told me I was too good natüred, 
* and that inſtead of crying at that rate, which 
* might prejudice my Health, F ought rather to 
* think of putting an End to his Trregularities and 
* my own Vexation. What would you have me 
* do? replied I, is it poſſible for 800 to hinder His 
liking another and ighting me? Ves certainly, 
anſwered Chriſtina; Men, Madam, are juſt What 
we pleaſe to make them. I would lay all 1 am 
worth in the World, if it were poſſible for me 
to be in your Place, that I would ſoon cure him 


of his e for his Miſtreſs, and make him 
more 


* 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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more in Love with me than ever. That would 


* be extremely difficult, replied I, for two Rea- 
* ſons: The moſt important of them is, I have no 
longer that Youth on my Side which enchants— 
© As if you were not ſtill as handſome as an Angel, 
* replied Chriſtina very complaiſantly ? The other 
© Reaſon is, continued I without taking any Notice 
* of this Piece of Flattery, Monſieur de G- 


© loves Women, and ever will: conſequently, tho' 


* I ſhould extinguiſh his preſent Flame, he would 
* ſoon fall back, and all my Endeavours would 
only ſerve to bring on new Troubles, and e- 
* ſtrange him from me perhaps for ever, particular- 
ly ſhould he diſcover my Practices. I allow this 
© laſt! Obſervation to be juſt, replied Chriſtina, af- 
ter a ſhort Pauſe ; I would never adviſe a Wo- 
man to appear to lay any Reſtraint upon her 
*. Huſband ; it is often an Excuſe for hae 
gances, and never fails of rendering the 
ſupportable. Nay, the Obſtacles laid in his Way 
* frequently give a ſharper Edge to his Appetites, 
and heighten the Enjoyment. This is my No- 
tion, and I believe well-grounded. 

I knew. . had been. well educated, and 
did not want for Wit; but, I ſhould never have 
« imagined ſhe was Miſtreſs of ſo much good Senſe. 
* I agreed with her m the Principles ſhe laid down, 
as J aſſured her, and which I had ever religiouſ- 
ly obſerved. So much the worſe, Madam, re- 


- © plied Chriſtina-; on ſome Occaſions we ought to 


* ſtrike out from the common Rules, the great Art 
is to time it right. 7 + 
_ © Give me leave before I mention the proper Me- 
© thods, as I think, for reſtoring your Tranquilli- 


ty, to amuſe you with an Adventure I had ſe- 


« yeral Years ſince with your Huſband My. de G—, 
© which has ſome ConneCtion with what I have had 
the Honour to ſay to you, and which I never yet 
< related to you. It was always my Opinion that we 

| * ought 
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. © ought to be ſatisfied with doing our Duty, with- 


out arrogating the Praiſes of others on that Ac- 
count. For, to what Purpoſe would it have been at 
that time to acquaint you with it, unleſs it were 
to give you an, unprofitable Vexition, and render 
* mylelf ſuſpected ? 
* I was about eighteen, when My, de 6 .—, 
* whoſe Heart perhaps was not then otherwiſe en- 
* gaged, began to fancy me. I had not the Ho- 
* nour at that time, as, you may remember, Ma» 
dam, to be fo. near your Perſon as at preſent 
* taken up with waiting on your Daughter, L 
* thought of nothing but how to pleaſe and. ſerve 
her: my Ambition went no farther, every thing 
* elſe ſeemed of no Conſequence to me. 
* One Day when my young Lady was gone with 
* you to the Opera, Mr. d G came into my 
Room, where I was ordering ſome little things 
* of my own. in. Mademoiſe/le's Abſence, What! 
* cried he, are you all alone Chriſtina? I thought 
* you had been with my Daughter at: the Opera ? 
* Is it that you are not fond of ſuch things, or is 
* my Wife ſo barbarous as to refuſe you ſuch an 
* Amuſement? My Anſwer was only a Yes, or a 
* No, | don't recolle& which ; but his coming in- 
* to my Chamber made me colour very much : 
* He had never ſpoke to me before, ſo that it was 
an Honour quite new to me; beſides, I had heard 
* of his Taſte for young Women; your Ladyſhip's 
* Chamber-maids frequently talked of it, and J al- 
© ways took care to overhear them. | 
* It was this which occaſioned the Confuſion I 
* was in. I trembled, not knowing which way 
* to turn myſelf. He eyed me from Head to Foot, 
© and the greater Eagerneſs he expreſs'd in viewing 
me, the more my Conſternation increaſed. You 
© are very Charming, Chriſtina, continued he pre- 
« ſenting his Hand: Do you know I am determin- 
ed to make your Fortune, and that from the time 
* you. 
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© you came hither I have been contriving it? You 
are too generous, Sir, replied I till bluſhing, to 
* concern yourſelf about ſo infignificant a Perſon : 
I am not ſo partial as to think myſelf worthy your 
© Attention. What do you call worthy, (aid he 
© interrupting me? I yow, I ſee nothing in all 
Paris fo amiable. Why, your Complexion is 
charming, your Eyes raviſh one; let me have 
the Pleature of grzing on them. Saying this he 
* drewnearer by Degrees. Heavens! Sir, cried I, 
leave me, I beg; if my young Lady's Goyer- 
« neſs- ſhould happen to come, and ſhould find I 
have the Honour of your Converfation, ſhe will 
certainly inform your Lady; I ſhall be ſeverely 
chid, and not without Reaſon : I am not one of 
* thole -——— Don't be afraid, replied he, I am 
* upon the Watch; and as for the mean Opinion 
vou have of yourſelf, it is entirely groundleſs. 
For know, Chri/lina, that any Man, even of the 
1 Fan would think himſelf com pletely 
happy to become an Equal and enjoy the Com- 
« pany of ſo charming a Creature. ä 
Saying this, to which I anſwered as before, he 
came up to me, and took the Liberty of remov- 
ing my Neck-handkerchief. I thought it was 
© time to be very loud, imagining, the Fear of be- 
ing ſurpriſed with me, would make him retire ; 
but I was miſtaken : he had the Precaution to 
* ſend all the Servants out of the Way under differ-. 
ent Pretences, and I found myſelf to be entirely 
in his Power. This was evident: for tho' I had 
* cried out twice, he was proceeding to Extremities. 
I was terrified, but did not loſe my Preſence of 
Mind. Well, Sir, {aid I looking earneſtly at him, 
make my Fortune, and I am yours. With all my 
* Heart, replied he very joyfully, make your own 
Terms, which I will accept of, on Condition 
* you return my Love. Agreed, anſwered I very 
* courageouſly, Give me in Hand a hundred a 
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4 Ors to obtain my Father's Liberty, being con- 
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fined on Account of that curled Tax which ruins 
ſo many Collectors and other brave Fellows: Af. 
ter this you muſt buy me a Houſe, and provide 
for me that I need not go to Seryice, and then 
[il love you as much as you can deſire. Done, 
cried Mr. de G quite tranſported; ſhake 
Hands, and take this Kits as Earneſt No, 
Sir, replied | bluſhing more than ever, you muſt 
begin with ſurer Tokens of your being ſincere, 
than the Kiſs you Offer ; the Money, Sir, That 
is but reaſonable, anſwer'd My. 4e , fur- 
priſed no doubt to find me ſo coming and more 
alert than he expected; I'll run to my Cloſet and 
fetch the Money: Stay here, I'll return in a Mo- 
ment. . 

He was noſconer out of my Room, but I made 
my Eſcape. I flew up ſtairs to one of your Wo- 
men who lay ill, and conſequently I was ſure ta 
find: He'll not come after me, faid I to myſelt, 
and for the future I'll take care never to be alone, 
and ſo prevent his having an Opportunity of 
plaguing me. 
I was as good as my Word. Two Years paſs'd 
without his being able to ſpeak to me; he loſt his 
Labour in watching for an Opportunity : I was 
on my Guard, and baffled all his Attempts, _ 
I was now perſuaded that M. de G had 
entirely forgot me, when riſing one rang | 
heard him in his Daughter's Room. As my Bed 
ſtood in one of the Cloſets, I could eafily heax 
what paſſed. I was not ſurpriſed at his early 
riſing, which was cuſtomary, but at his com- 
ing mto my Lady's Apartment, and that her 
Chamber-maid had opened the Door without call- 
ing me. I grew uneafy, my Door was not faſ- 
tened, but 1 immediately bolted it very ſoftly ; 
being ſecured from any Viſit, if he ſhould have 


taken it into his Head, I liſtened to the Conver- 


« ſation 
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" ng with all the Curioſity of a Girl of my 
* Age. 

— "What! would you have me, Sir, complain to 
my Mother of Chr:/tina ? ſaid my dear Miltreſs 
For what Reaſon? The poor Girl never deſerved 
_ © ſuch Uſage from me. That is nothing, replied 
Mr. de , do as I bid you; ttis for her 
© Good that I put you upon it: while ſhe ſtays 
© here, ſhe will not hear of being ſettled. I know 
© a proper Party for her, and when you are ac- 
* quainted with the Affair, you will approve of 
© the Propoſal. Js it poſſible you ſhould have 
* ſo little Regard for what I ſay, as to heſitate a 
Moment | 

© Mademoiſelle de G——, unable to prevail with 
* herſelf to ſay any thing againſt me, knowing the 
tender Reſpect I had for her, ſtill endeavoured to 
* evade doing it. Her Father flew into a Paſſion. 
© Well, cried sey up, I have done; but take 
Notice, I'll never forget your refuſing me. 

* This was more than enough to influence your 
Daughter, who always had, as you know, Ma- 
dam, an uncommon Reſpect for her Parents. She 
called back M. 4e G——, who had pretended to 
go away, and promiſed to be directed by him. 
Since you know how to behave, replied he, I 
© am willing to forget what is paſs'd ; but it is up- 
on Condition you punctually perform what I re- 
* quire of you. Tell your Mother that you have 
perceived of late that Chriſtina is in Love; that 
© ſhe is ſo infatuated as receive her Gallant in your 
Apartment when you are abroad: that coming 
home unexpectedly you ſaw I was fo terrih- 


ed at what I heard, that I bawled out it was falſe, 
and that I ſaw plainly my Ruin was deſigned, but 
that I would publiſh Mr. 4e G——'s Motives for 
having recourſe to ſuch infamous Proceedings ; 
that I would go immediately to acquaint his * 
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of the whole Affair, and complain of a Fiction 

„as falſe as it was cruel and unjuſt. | 
The Tone in which this was uttered, had a 

ſurpriſing Effect. Mr. de G—— apprehending I 

© ſhould be as good as my Word, and ſeeing me 


* ruſh out of the Cloſet all in Tears to go and in- 
form you, Madam, of what was carrying on, he 
* ſtopt me, ſaying, I was a Fool not to ſee it was 
all an Artifice to oblige me to come out of the 
* Cloſet and make his Daughter laugh. I did not 


* puſh the Affair any farther ; it was evident he 


gave this turn to it only to ſtifle the Matter. Per- 


* ſuaded as I was of this, and that he really intend- 
ed to make you turn me away, that he might 
have an Opportunity of prevailing on me with- 
* out Diſturbance from you, or alarming the 
* Family ; (I was not miſtaken ; for I chanced 
* ſome Years afterwards to learn the whole Deſign ; 
he had gained over Mademoiſelle's Chamber-maid, 
* who was ſince turned away, and had undertaken 
to bring me to accept of his Offers) I vow'd to 
Mr. de G, that if ever he endeavoured to ſurpriſe 
me again, I would that Inſtant leave the Houſe, 


and proclaim my Reaſons to the whole World. 


* From that Moment, Madam, he has taken no 
notice of me, nor given me the leaſt Diſturbance. 
so true it is, that when a young Woman happens 
© to be ruined, it is for want of knowing how to de- 
fend herſelf as ſhe ought. | 
* Chriſtina, after finiſhing this Adventure, added, 
that ſhe only related it to convince me that my 


< Huſband ſtood in greater Dread of me than I ima- 


* vined, and that if I had ſhown little more Re- 
. ſolution, I ſhould not have had ſuch juſt Reaſon of 
* Complaint. 

I aſk'd Chriſtina when ſhe had done, what Con- 
« cluſion ſhe drew from her Story and the Reflexion 
upon it. That M.. 4e G—— is not ſo obſtinate as 
* you think, ſaid ſhe ; and if you 8 
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thods, a 5 might be put to the Vexations 


c which overwhelm you. 


The firſt Step I would adviſe, continued the 
good Girl, is to find out your Rival and her Ha. 
itation; then to have her informed very perem- 
ptorily, that 2 yet you are ignorant T7 e Af- 
fair, but that If once it comes to your Knowledge, 
ou have ſo much Power, that ſhe will be infalli- 
bly cruſhed, or confined for Life. This done, 
which cannot but produce a good Effect, ſome 
Friend of M. de G muſt be applied to, and prevail- 
ed upon, aſter laying open your Griefs, to talk 
reſolutely with your Huſband on the Subject. He 
muſt be deſired to acquaint M. de G — that you 
will be impoſed upon no longer, but will come to 
an open Rupture, which ſooner or later muſt ruin 
his Reputation. | 
All Chri/tina's Reaſons could not prevail upon 
me to follow her Advice; but occaſioned a whim- 
ſical Reſolution which ſeemed to promiſe equal 


Succeſs. I am apt to think no Wife before me 


ever thought of ſuch a Stratagem. You ſhall be 
judge, my dear Child, continued Madame de G—: 
I never reflect on it without laughing, and [11 
lay a Wager you will do ſo too when you know 
REN | 

* Chriſtina was no ſooner appriſed of my Plot, 


but ſhe clapp'd her Hands by way of Applauſe, 


and anſwer d for the Succeſs. In order to ſet it 
on Foot, I went into my Huſband's Cloſet the 
next Morning. After enquiring how he did, The 
Carnival, ſaid I, is at hand, I have a Fancy to 
paſs it, as well as the Lent, in the Country, and 
not return to Paris till after Eaſter. I am come 


to know, Sir, if you approve of it. The Idea 


of my Abſence was too acceptable not to meet 
with Approbation : he not only replied, I was 
my own Miſtreſs, and ſhould be ever ſo: but even 
accompanied his gentee] Expreſſions, which were 

| * now 
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„„ 
now a 8 to me, with a Purſe of Gold, to 


Tha r algo and I began our 
Journey: A the Road which 
to my Eſlate, I went to the Houſe where 
her Mother liv'd, whom I had ſent for the Night 
before, and acquainted with my Deſign. They 
got me a Taylor, I put on a Night-gown and 
n's Night-cap to prevent his having any 
Ar-. pe ne oh 
two Suits, one very rich, the other a 

iner, but 


'd he would make them 


four Days I was metamorphoſed 
young Ae and the 1 


5 Prot 
« perſonated a Man fo ku that no ature 
would ever ſuſpect I was any thing elſe. This de- 
* lighted me, and I never doubted but my Pro- 
jet would ſucceed * my Wiſhes. 

I have a Valet de Chambre, who was always in 
my Intereſt, and one you have ſeen at my Houle : 
1 I had given him orders to have Menfleur de G— 


'« watch'd, and learn, coſt what it would, where his 


Miſtreſs lived. He obey'd me, juſt as I could 
* wiſh. In three Days time, he inform'd me, ſhe 
lived in a little bye Street turning out of Fux 
; og. Hare — a new- built Houſe, and that 
my ſupp'd there every Night. I was over- 
* Joyed ala Diſcovery, and ordered every thing 
< accordingly 
I was not ſatisfied with knowing where this 
Girl lived ; it behoved me to know when ſhe 
went out, and where one might ſee her. I was 
* * priſed two Days aſter, that ſhe oſten Want to 
s of which ſhe was paſſionately fond. My 
Q Valet 
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© Paris were preſent. 
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Valet de Chambre, who ferved me as Faotman 

© had got acquainted with her's : they had drank 

< together ; and my Man, who was * gave me 
e 


© fufficient Intelligence to flatter myſelf, that it 

© would not be fo difficult a Matter, as 1 imagined, 

to make an Acquaintance with her. 
They were upon the Watch, to give me No- 


© tice the very Moment ſhe went abroad. I had 


© hired a Waiting-Jobb, by the Month. At the 


Corner of the Street | waited for Miſs : ſhe was 


© not long before ſhe eame out: my Coachman had 
Orders to follow her, and to ſtop at every Place 
© where ſhe did. She enter'd Paris by Saint Honore- 
* firect, went and bought ſomething at a Millener's 
Shop, turn'd down Larberſeliſtreet, and then to 
the Play-houſe. There I thought I was ſure of 
her, and was not miſtaken : ſhe was accompanied 
© by a Servant elder than herſelf, but very well 
© dreſſed ; I could not gueſs whether ſhe was a Re- 
lation or her waiting Woman: there is no Diſ- 
tinction now a Days in Dreſs, and *tis difficult to 
* diſcern - thereby the different Conditions of Man- 
kind. I could not get a full View of her, for 
want of a favourable Opportunity, I had only a 
* Glimpſe; ſhe appeared to be tall and well ſhap- 
© ed; that's all | could diſtinguiſh. 

I was not much better off, when I came into 
© the Play-houſe, .altho' I had placed myſelf in one 
of the Boxes joining to her's : it was ſo early, that 
there were but ſome circular Lights in the Boxes 
<- Nevertheleſs, the Houſe was full; it was the firlt 
© Repreſentation of one of Mr. Yoltaire's Tragedies, 
« intitled N. You have often heard me talk, my 
Dear, of that illuſtrious Author, and you may 
remember, that I extoll'd him to the Heavens, as 
< well as the Publick ; this may make you com- 
«. prehend the Magnificence of the Entertainment 
and that all the People of Faſhion and Senſe a 
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11 
aiting till they lighted the Candles, and I 

0 *. more eaſily — Mademoiſelle Julia (chat 
« was her Name, as my Valet de Chambre had in- 
formed me) I hearkened attentively to her Diſ- 
* courſe. Notwithſtanding ſhe ſpoke in a low Voice, 

« ] heard her ſay to the Perſon who came with her, 
that ſhe' trembled left Monfieur de 2 — 
ſhould know ſhe was at the Play. I found out, 


from what they ſaid, that they had made my 


* Huſband believe they were only gone to buy ſome 
things, and according to my Conjecture, it ap- 
pesred he was jealous, and had a watchful Eye 
„ upon his MiſtreGs. I was not ſorry to find it 
© ſo; 'twas Juſt what I wanted to attain the Enid f 
had propos d. 4,6 th 
Here I interrupted Meade th N a 
have been, ſaid I, under the greateſt Impatience 
„for this Ralf Hour 3 therefore do me the Fayour, 
2 dear Lady, to tell me what End it Was .you 
ropos d to Yourſelf ; PI = —_— : 
1 1 comprehend nothing at all'oF the MA 3 
Vou are very haſty, (replied — as ( 
with a Smile)! ©, 4 have half if & Mind to leave you in 
* Suſpenſe, till the Incidents that are to low, 
have informed you; but I ſhould make a good 
© Princeſs, I don't love to refuſe. Know there- 
fore that my Deſign was, to gain the Damſel's 
4 © AﬀeRtions, to get an Aſſignation, and to be fiir- 
iſed in her Company; and thereby” oblige' my 
Hadan to abandon her. I had ſtill another 
View which you ſhall not know, but in pro- 
per Time and Place. 
As ſoon as the Houſe began to be lighted vp; I 
* look'd on Mademoiſelle Julia with a greedy Eye : 
y *. K her charming: ſhe had an 
rightlineſs in her Countenance: "the Finerieſs 
her Complection dazzled ſufficiently,” without 
. « that Quantity of Red ſhe laid on: her Neck was 
*!admirable, and the reft of ar" Fights Wis Pere 
: Kur well turn; d. 
Q 2 « After 
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After this Examination, I was not ſurpriſed 

6 am Huſhand's Fonduck for her. Notwithſtand- 
ing fen Woman, e was backward in- 


- Juſtice to thaſe of my Sex that deſerved 
ns. juſtin regard to this Perſon, and fe- 


9 Nair 


N to make an 
* Acquaintance wi! e Creatures carry not 
their Reſerve ſo far as to refuſe Converſation. I 
had. a long one with ber, and as ſhe ſaw me com- 
6 25 dreie d, and that I had ſomething of an Air 

he was pleas d with all I ſaid in her 
28 laſhed her Leave to make ber 2 
Vit: ſbe did not abſolutely grant it; but it 

ive, that before the Pla 

not. refuſe it. The Flay began. 
© I was . charmed with it, and heard it with ſo 


* muck Anention, that. I had like to have 
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in admitting your Viſits ; and that becauſe you 
« appear to me a dangerous Man; if vou were 
no more than an ordinary Perſon, I fhonld not 
* fear you © much ; but, without valuing my- 
* ſelf for my Wit, I have Senſe enough to d 
« you have a great deal, and that your Converſa- 
tion is ing. For Reaſons known to my- 
« ſelf, I amobliged to grant your Petition ol 
* tionally: when you are acquainted with them 
, m win not be ſurpris'd at the Precautions L exact 
3 A Is that TP 
y m you what otives are. _ u 
have —— 4 Opinion of me: could 
* with, if it were poſſible, that you might perſiſt in 
* it, Of this we will talk another Time. For. the 
pre ent, I muſt defire, when you come to fee me, 
50 © that it be after Diner, to leave it in my 
I, * Breaft to ſend you away when I ſhall think proper. 
0 After having had this Diſcowſe,with her, the 
t told me where the lodged. I faid every ching to 
e 

1 

p 


* the fair Julia, that I rhought moſt likely · to per- 
* ſuade her, how much I was tranfported RY 
* the Favour the had Ton Mey are 
* all Traitors, faid the pleaſantly as the roſe up; 
you are the lovelieſt Tings in the World, 
* you take a, fancy to court us; but ypu have no 
* ſooner ſucceeded, no ſooner are we foolith enough 
to liſten to you, than you become perfidious, and 
* make us t the Regard we have been fo filly 
* as to have far you. This Farewel was ſo grace- 
* fally ſpoken, that, dad I been a Man, there needed 
* no more to have captivated me entirely. 
I took care not to fail my Appointment 
* next Day. Little thaught I of being ſent away 
* without ſeeing her. I found at the Door 
* the Servant whom I ſaw the Night before along 
with Julia: ſhe ſhew'd me into a little Parlour 
* 
0 


with 
as foon as ſhe knew me again, and told me, that 
Maurnviſelli r vaſtly mortifled for the 


© Trouble 
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Trouble I had talcen: that ſhe had a Viſitor juſt 
comę in, whom ſhe did not expect, and it was 
not poſhble for her to ſee me that Day. . I imme. 
« diately thought this Diſappointment, was a. con- 
« certed thing, either to excite the Paſſion I had 
« diſcover'd, or to make me explain myſelf b2tter : 
In order to make ſhort Work on't, I thought pro- 
per to begin by winning Gogo (that was her Cham- 
; 3 Name) I gave her ten Louis 4 Or,, 
© which made her bluſh more than the moſt impu- 
dent Diſcourſe one could have utter d. My Pre- 
« ſent had its uſual Effect; it purchas'd her Confi. 
« dence : ſhe acquainted me with what I knew as 
well as herſelf, that is to ſay, that Monſieur de 
6 was in Love with Mademoiſelle Julia. 
« He is terribly jealous, . ſaid this Wench, and 
* knows already that my Miſtreſs ſpoke to you laſt 
„Night at the Play: ſhe was no ſooner. return'd 
« home, but Monſſeur de G———, who was wait- 
ing for her, made a furious Noiſe : we have been 
crying almoſt all Night long. However, Matters 
are made up, he has not ſtir'd out ſince yeſters 
« day, and, to compleat our Misfortunes, he has 
« told us of his Wife's Abſence, which will give 
5 him, he ſays, an Opportunity of coming here 
at all Hours, If he thought the News would be 
< any Satisfaction to us, the poor Man was very 
much miſtaken ; we are cruelly mortified at it. 
< Whilſt he was at Paris, we had Time to breatte, 
he left us one Part of the Day to ourſelves : Yes 
truly, from Morning till Eight of the Clock at 
Night Mademoiſelle was at Liberty: ſhe certainly 
made no bad Uſe of it; there is not a more retir d 
« Perſon. in all the World, and except two or three 
* of her own Sex ſhe now and then ſees, ſhe leads 
the Life of a Nun, Sir; ſhe is a little Treaſure, 
© never to be enough eſteem' d. | OY 
My Preſent, as you ſee, my dear Child, had a 

wonderful Effect. I catch'd at this Oppertunity 
; Om." R 
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© of being acquainted with the whole Affair. Come 


© tell me, my dear Gogo, replied I, does Monfienr 
* de G-—— make you ſome Amends, by his Libe- 
« rality, for all the Vexations he gives you 
Why, pretty well, anſwer'd ſhe turning aſide —- 
the Truth is, he might do better; we know he 
is rich. But Mademoiſelle is not mercenary ; Com- 
« plaiſance works more upon het, than all the Trea- 
© ſures in the World: For Example now; it would 
©, be the-ſame thing as ſtabbing her to the Heart, to 
offer her a Gratuity; *twould grieve her to the 
© very Soul, and ſhe would certainly fall fick upon 
* it. I know her Folly on this Subject, and blame 
* her for it. What can one do? Every body has 
* their Whims, Would you believe it, Sir, con- 
tinued the cunning Gogo, that I am obliged, in 
order to eaſe her of the Vexation | have men- 
*. tion'd, to charge . with the Receipt of the 
Preſents that are made her, and to inſtruct Perſons 
„how to behave, that they may not incur her Diſ- 
* pleaſure ? Sliſe ! if one did but preſume to offer 
her a Purſe of Guineas, a Snuff-box, a Diamond, 
* ſhe would that Minute forbid you her Preſence. 
No] no! there is no touching there. ö 
* But, replied I without ſeeming to underſtand 


? — 


her Meaning, how did Meonfiear de G— — 
. get acquainted with her, an« e his Matters 
ſo as to become her Gallant ? Ah! Sir, aſk me 


not about it, anſwer'd Cogo with a flirting Air, 
* his way of breaking the Ice had like to have 
© thrown Mademoiſelle into Fits; nothing was ever 
done in ſo rude a manner. He meets her at the 
Opera; after ogling her there, he has her follow d 
© home. The next Morning as ſoon as he was up 
he wrote her Word, that he admired her, that 
* he knew very. well ſhe was kept by a Counſellor 
* of the Parlement, and that but very indifferently 
© (he was well inform'd.) Will you, faid he to 
© her, do one Thing? Diſmiſs your Counſellor, 

Q4 : * and 
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and I will give you (do r 


if yon pleaſe) I will e you à thouſand Crowns 
* a Month ; by way I here ſend you 
*- a hundred Lauis's, 44 Adieu, Charm 
er, think well of this; altrawends wwe wall be 
ter acquaiated. i 
This Concluſion Anett made me laugh. Here 
I trac'd my Huſband's own Likeneſs to the Life. 
ut, ſaid I to Gaga, this Way of making Love 
does not ſeem to me ſo brutal. Pardon me, Gir, 
« faid ſhe, that's not the Way to make Advances 


do a Woman of her great Merit, and if we had 
dot found Means of correfting Monfiewr dt G——, 


* he had never ſet his Foot in in chi Houle again. 
Tell me then {aid I) how you -campramis'd 
Matten, for you ſeem to me a Gixlof real Merit. 
* You are pleaſant, Sir {rephed Gogo I pretend 10 
no fort af Meri; but I the Weald a litile. 
0 n the next Morning to A 


angry at his Letter and his hundred Lauiss ; that 
pat ſar me, they would have been ſent back again, 
and chat I was forced te exert all the Quit 1 had 
with her, to keep I Nee 
ten. 

Ir A G .. rude ta an- 
me, that he Aid not think there naeded all 
i Ceremony to huddle — . _—_ 4 


him, Mademas/*{h was extreamily 


13731 
eee Oe e 
© thee of it, ſays he (take Notice of 
22221 
* I wrote to her, and which * > 


ago as he faid. 2 i 
e wanted to know, after that, why my Mi. 
" ſtreſs had been ſo angry with him. Becauſe your 
Letter, ſaid I, had hike to have ruin'd her : that 
„ the was come of à good Family, 
0 8 Truth ; but for that 


3 


— ed 
—— 5 but I am not the lefs 
* ſorry, for I am in Love with the Wench. "Truth, 
* Sir, aid I, that very Word Wenth is k to 
- | have you thrown out of the Window, had it been 
before my Miſtrefs : if you have that Re- 
- gird for des, you wagt really to make uſt of 
politer Expreſſions ; they woold have as much 
, Weight as the Offers you have made. 
* What ſhall I fay 26 you, Sir? ſid Gigs, whe 
* my Louis 4 0% had fee a 
* Pye. I gave Monſieur de G 


— 

* that I had with much Difficulty gain'd ſo far upon 
my Miſtreſs, as to make her think 'twas' worth 

* her while to give. him Encouragement, and that 


his Frankneſs was a ſure Proof of his a Man 
* of Honour. I told him beſides, that I had ma- 

naged ſo well, as to coatrive an Interview tor the 
* next Day, and that if he behav'd himſelf hand- 
* ſomely, the Counſellor would be diſmG's, 
© vided he down to me, not to Mademwi E, 
* who would not receive any thing as coming from 
5 1. a whole Vear's Advance. What 


ſay 
5 more? 
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more? every thing was contluded according to 
my Direction; from that Time Monſieur de 
6 has been Lord and Maſter here. By 
degrees I have brought him to humour Made- 
* moiſelle. Whenever he makes her a Preſent, it 
* muſt either be put into one of her Dreſſing- boxes, 
or 8 1 Thanks are return'd for 
je, as he does Things pretty rouſly, we 
bear with him. 17 — wy 

| © I was ſufficiently inſtrufted by this Prodigy of 
© a Waiting-maid, not to he at a Loſs concerning my 
* Huſband, I aſk'd. her, after what manner ſhe 
* could contrive me an Interview with her Miſtreſs. 
« She aſſur'd me it ſhould be the next Day, at the 
©« ſame Hour, and that if the jealous Man were ſo 
* cruel as to be there again, I ſhould receive a 
Note to be at a third Houſe ſhe would appoint me, 
and whither ſhe would come to. me, under the 
* firſt Pretence that occur'd Ratio | 
| + I judged from this Diſcourſe, and from what 
* ha to me the next Day, that my Affairs 
were in à right Channel. I found Julia alone. 
* She ſeem'd to __ drawn forth all her Charms to 
com her ueſt over me. I repeat it a- 
Ry had I heen-of a different Sex, I muſt have 
«-loy'd: her: ſhe ſhew'd a Modeſty and. a Sweetneſs 
in her Converſation that charm'd me. I ad- 
vanced through all the gradual Progreſſions of 
Love with her: not without fearing ſhe would 
«. puſhit foo briſkly ;. and J had. my Reaſons not to 
draw it. to a certain Period, which I carefully 
avoided. | 
Nothing, as you ſee, dear Child, could go on 
better than my Deſign. All. that remain'd far- 
ther to be done, according to my Scheme, was to 
hazard. the deſiring am Aſſignation at Night, and 
< ſato have myſelf ſurpriz'd in Julia's Company. 
Will you believe me, that when I was upon the 
«. Point of. doing it, there aroſe within _ — a. 
* 1ender- 
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Tenderneſs towards this Girl, that I heſttated 
above four Days? She had given me ſo en- 
* dearing a Reception; ſhe ſeemed to love me ſo 
* ſincerely, and I had diſcover'd ſuch a Fund of 
* Wit and good Senſe in her, that I thought it a' 
Piece of Cruelty, not to be parallel'd, to con- 
* trive the Ruin of ſo amiable a Perſon. I put it 
off from Day to Day: In ſhort, I could not come 
to a Reſolution. | 

On the fifth Day that I had been under theſe 
* Agitations, Julia ſent to invite me to Dinner; 
* ſhe knew where I lived. As ſoon as we had dined 
© ſhe gave Orders to Gogo, to tell Monſieur de G—, 
* if he ſhould take a Fancy to come, that ſhe was 
gone out, and ſhe did not know where. He will 
play the Devil, ſaid ſhe, but that's no Matter, we 
will find Ways to appeaſe him: this Day will I 
* dedicate to the peaceable Enjoyment of my dezr 
* Min#t (this was the familiar Name ſhe had given 
« me, and ſhe well deſerves I ſhould make her this 
Sacrifice.) Twas with trembling I thank'd her 
* for this Favour. I am undone ] faid I to myſelf ; 
* how ſhall I behave, if ſhe ſhould TH | x 
* a Word, dear Child, I never was ſo much put to 
it in all my Life, _ | 

* But charming Julia's firſt, Words reſtor'd nie: 
I have no Mind,, faid ſhe,. to be diſturb'd, being 
determin'd to diſcover to you the ſecret Motions 
© of my Soul. Do you know that J love you, and 
can you gueſs how you have ſtole into my Heart? 


No certainly. By your Diſcretion. : - Would you 


© think, dear Miner, ſeeing the Life I lead, that 
I] oftentimes reflect, and ſpend whole Days in 
Tears? This Overture affected me. Speak, 
E I ſaid I moy'd with Pity ; you amaze me ! 
This is what I little expected. What are your” 
* Grievances.? Can I be ſo happy as to put an End. 
«then 7: ee 59 3: ele aces 


Qs ad... 
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ves, my dear Minit, replied the forrowful 


Julia in Tears; you are the only Perſon in the 
World who can reſtore my Peace, after which I 
«. daily ſigh... But firſt hear my Story; twill not 
©. be tedious. TINT. 1 nen 
To the Amours of Monfieur Je Marg? farguit de—— 
©: a General Officer, and —— In R — 
the celebrated Aftreſs, I owe my Birth. I was 
« privately brought up by a Woman who had 
«-liv'd with my Mother, but falling into bad Cir- 


«- cumſtances, ſhe left me to the wide World. She 
* has been dead theſe four Years, and I ſtill eon- 


*; tique to live, as you ſee, without Money, with- 


out Protection, ' without Affiftance. It has not 


wet been in my Power to quit a Life which 1 
*. deteſt. Would you think that I am doing Pe- 


*-nance in the high Road to Perdition? Would you 
imagine, dear inet, that the Addrefs of a Man 
is to me a Torture ? and if it continues much 


longer, Deſpair will drive me into the moſt 
_ « frightful Extremity ? - 


© You ſeem ſurpriz'd, and not without Reaſon. | 


*-You will anſwer me without doubt, that there is 


nothing eaſier than to abandon ſuch a Courſe of 


*. Life, which I myſelf condemn, and is highly 


*. ſcandalous : but, my dear Mind, I have been 


brought up in ſome Plenty, from whence I have 
©. contra a Habit. The. Idea of wanting even 


© Superfluities carries Horror with it: my Table 
always well furniſh'd, and I have been waited on 
all my Life: if I change my Conduct, there's 
© an End of, all at once, and J ſhall be reduc'd to. 
extreme Want. Theſe, my dear Miner, are the - 
Conſiderations that overwhelm me, and detain - 
, my Diſorders. This is a great deal 8 but I am 


s going to ſurpriſe you much more, 


lis now about a Year, when being more than 
ever alarm'd at the State I was in, I made a firm. 
*. Parpoſe of akering it, and of doing my _ 


W425 © | 
4 breale ſooſe from thoſe infamous Bnds, with: 
which I was fetter d. Fully determin d. I went 
© one Day into a Church ; ſent for a Directar with, 
an Intention to conſult him upon my Situation, 
« and to engage him, after. a fincere Aknowledge- 
ment of all my paſt Fauſts, to take | 
© of me, and to find ſome charitable Means ot extri- 
„ cating-me for ever from the Life I led. 

He oy 82838 the 1 ag _ 
pable of, 1 en my making, by Way o 
« Pretiminary, a general — and whilſt L 
was preparing for it to refrain from . 
*-rity : he concluded with ſaying, he would uſe all. 
nis Endeavours to. procure me ſome honeſt Means 
aof ſubſiſting, | 

1 reſi 1 myſelf entirely to his Advice. As: 
* ſoon as | came home, I diſcharg'd my Servants ;- 
©. fold all my Furniture; diſmiſs d a Lover who 
provided for me, and retir'd ſome Niſtance fram 
the Town, with a firm Reſolution of remaining 
* conceald, living in a Retreat, and of abaudon-- 
6 * World, and its deceitful Joys. 

My Director was three Months without giving 
me Abſolution, under Pretence of knowing, if 
what I called a Converſion, might not be a Diſ- 
«* guſt, which wonld wear off in a few Months: he- 
perſiſted all this Time in refuſing me a Bleſſing, - 
* which ] ſo ardently deſir d, and which I regarded 
* as the Seal of my approaching Tranquillity. . I 
«. ſometimes bemoan'd myſelf. on that Account; 
* but nothing could move him. During theſe 
«. Delays, I ſaw the little I had, diminiſhing daily, 
what Money I had was juſt ſpent ; I foreſaw that 
* Iwas going to be deſtitute of all Relief, and gave 
myſelf up to Melancholy. Would you gueſs, what 
* occaſion'd all theſe Delays in my Director? he 
« waited till I was reduc'd to the laſt Extremity, 
to make Propoſals of a moſt impious and a moſt 
deteſtable Nature. Shall I owa it to you, 2 
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dear Minds? He was fallen in Love with me ; 
he was bold enough to declare it, and that in ſuch 
* an impious manner, as cover'd me with Confu- 
« fion and Horror. I drove him ſhamefully from 
my Sight, telling him, that if he durſt return and 
offer to ſpeak to me again, I would make him. 
* repent what he Had done, and make my Com- 
plaints that he mi 2 be puniſh'd by his Superiors . 
© according to his 

* But what was I reparing for myſelf? The Mit: 
* creant not having the Fear of God before his Eyes, « 
could there be Hopes of his ſtanding corrected? 
© No, my dear Min?t ; he was ſo provok'd at my 
© Steadinefs, that he ſwore” he would d be revenge d; 
and he punctually kept his Word. 
I had paſs'd the Remainder of that Day in Tears, 
and had n to ſeek ſome Clergyman whoſe 
© Reputation for Religion and Piety might ſhelter 
me from ſuch Misfortunes as had lately happened 
to me, when about Duſk an Exempr with ſeveral 
« Ant. came and carried me off. They did not 
ive me Time to inform myſelf of their Reaſons 
or this Violence: I was hurried to Priſon; and 
© *twas three Months before I was enlarged. 
I eaſily imagined from whence this Stroke came. 
* I conceive, my dear Minz?, that you can very well 
gueſs at it. Twas to no Purpoſe to juſtify myſelf, . 
and to tell thoſe who had confin'd me the Occaſion 
© of my being ſecur d: They look'd on all I ſaid as 
© an idle Invention ; it made. no Impreſſion ; and. 
they did not ſo much as make a Report of it. 
„The firſt Thing I did after I was ſet at Liberty 
« was to go and return God Thanks. I learnt from 
my Landlady, that there was a famous Preacher, 
* who beſides that, paſſed for one of the ableſt Di- 
« reftors. I went. I acquainted him with my Hi- 
«ſtory: He conceiv'd a Horror at the Proceedings 
of my wicked Confeſſor: He took three Days to 


* reſolve upon what. could be done for me. ; at the 
End, 
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End of which, he told me he had thought of 
* ſomething to enable me to end the Remainder of 
. my Days in Peace and Tranquillity. | 

I did not ſtay to aſk him what it was. So happy: 
did I think myſelf to be reſcued from Want, of 
© which I even then began to feel the EffeQts, that I 
* threw myſelfat his Feet, aſſuring him that I ſhould: 
be eternally obliged to him, and that I would never 
« ceaſe to pray to Heaven for his Prefervation. 

* But what do you think he had done for me, my 
dear Min??? You will be full as much ſurpriz d at 
* it, as I myſelf then was. O Heaven! is it thus 
your Miniſters diſtribute the pious Contributions of 
the Well-diſpos'd? The Clergyman bid me be the 
next Day at a Convent call'd 4 Filles du bon Pa- 
eur, that he would meet me, and he would lay 
* down what was required for my Subſiſtence as long 
* az. ] lived. 

* I was enraged at this Propoſal, for I deteſted a 
Convent; beſides, I knew from a Friend of mine 
formerly, what ſort of a Houſe this was; and 
that in order to be admitted, one muſt own one's 
* ſelf to have been a common Proſtitute. I ſtifled 
* both my Grief and. Aſtoniſhment : I had been too 
* ſeverely treated by my former Director, to dare 
to put myſelf in a Way of making this Man re- 
*. pent of his Goodneſs towards me: 1 was convinc'd 
* beſides, that too much Zeal was often as danger- 
«. ous, as too little Virtue. I went away, after I 
had promis'd to be the next Day at the Place a p- 
pointed; but with a firm Reſolution of forfeiting 
* my. Word, and never more to think of. ſeeking 
« Conſolation in the Boſom of ſuch People, in vhom 
* ſo much is wanting to render them humane and 
* compaſſionate, W—e 

I return'd: Home oppreſt with Sorrow, and a 
deſponding Heart, full of all that had happened to 
me lince my ſincere Deſires of a Converſion. After: 
© a thouſand cruel Reflexions, I wrote to Gogo, the 
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Servant pou now ſec about me; I knew where the 
© liv'd: She came, or more flew to me : 


© She had ever had, a tender Rega for me ; of 


© which the gave me Marks after I had with Tears 
© imparted to her all that kad happen'd 40 me in- 
© ſtead of making me any Anſwer, the quitted my 
© Room with as mach Haſte as ſhe had enter d it. 
* 1 thought at firſt; that ſceing me in Mifery and 
« Diſtreſs, the deſerted me ; but juſt Heaven, how 
© much Reaſon had I to repent me of too haſty and 
. J heard about a 


brought me whatever 
er it, ſaid, 

of it, and chat 
1 ſhe ſhould think herſelf too happy to ſpend her 
Days with her dear Miſtreſs. ] gratefully em- 


© hrac'd the good Creature, and ſwore to her, that let 


« what would happen, we would never part more. 
_  '*. Aﬀtaredly, when I compar'd her Zeal with that 
© of the Ecclehafticks, whom I mention'd, had I 
not Room to think that one often finds Chriftiari 
Charity lodged in very improper Places? But 
* where is the Wonder of that? the greateſt Part of 
* thoſe who are appointed to practiſe it, and be its 
* Diſtributors, abuſe and drive it away, if I may ſay 
© fo, by a wrong Apphecation :' It needs mult find an 
Aſylum, and rela itſelf ſomewhere or other; 
Thie, my dear Mint, is my Hiſtory ; from 


© whence you may eafily comprehend, how much - 
l abher my preſent Situation: I am very deſirous 


of changing it; but the Methods of doing it ap- 
* pear'd ſo difficult, from the firſt Steps I took, that 
] durſt no more attempt it, and that I have per- 
* fiſted till now in the State of Life you fee. 
© T was mov'd even to Tears at what Julia had 
rel ted. I waited with Impatience to know what 
might be her Views on me, and why ſhe had gi- 
ven me the Preference, in aſſiſting on an Occaſron 
wherein 


PPC 


3811 
r 
Sbe did not make me wait long. Non will 

ſcarte believe, ſaid the; that you are the only one 

* in the World, on whom I depend to dra me from 

* the Precipice into which I am fallen. You have 

* ſo often aſſur d me of your Love, and this With 

* ſo much Diſcretion, that I flatter myſalſ you 

* afford me the moſt convincing Proof. 

Sir, . 3 AI — 

* 2282 tection: The Money Mox — 

* has beſtow viſite] me, 


14 an une, fince he i 

„ luficient to ſet me up in a Way of Buſineſs, 

changing my Name, Place of Abode, and Con- 
6 Aut. 1 have admiated Diſorder only to ena hle me 
to fly from it. Same Maney I have ſav d and 

« wind what wp" Goods mill - L reckon to 
© wake up a dum of ten Leere: Tie hut 
* a {mall Afatcer; yet fufficient 10 begin wich. 
„Marry I will met, neither wall I become a Nan; 
one as hrteful to me, as the others what Ideſite is, 

© to cy on a Trade, in order to make the mot 
"-of my Pittance, and afford me tolive com- 
1 and haneftly inte Workd: In 304 alone 
« [1 ian ny: Confidence If you love me \{morrely 
*. you won't refuſe me your Advice and Aſfiſtanee; 

rale ob far a Man of toes much Hodour and 

* Principle 10-give me any Diſtruft. 

- © I was: to a2 fover choſe veſts, and to- 
" applaud Futia for her Sentiments which I ſo much' 


„approved, when. we: heard £ 
to hinder 


Door, and all ſhe 
4 46. — from bomiog bn. 1 


Neighbourhood, that Juda was not gone out, 
«. and. moreover that there came a well-dveſs'd Gen- 
l — —_— in Spies of all U 
& He in, Spit 
enn him her 
* Word, * would inform him "I 

s - 


L 382 ] 
Miſtreſs was, and that with a Deſign of getting 
rid of him, and giving me Time to get off; but ſhe 
J eould not prevail- Monfieur de G, who Was 
in a Paſſion, brought up bis Servants,” and bid 


them break open the Door where we were. This 


©. was what made the Uproar. - | © 


* Zulia gave herſelf over ſor loſt. Ah! Sir, ſaid 
© ſhe to me, take Pity on me, or I am ruin'd | if this 


© Brute finds me here with you, he will have no 


Mercy on my Liſe. I encouraged her; for I 
was ſure that I had infdllible Means of appeaſing 


his Wrath: I came to a Reſolution whilſt Julia 
* was ſpeaking ; and I was not ſorry for what had 
o. pf. 85 / 

In the mean time they were hard at Work to 


force the Door. | I bid Julia aſſure: Monſieur de 


_ ©:G——- thro! the Door. that ſhe would immediate- 
*: ly open it, provided he would ſend away his Ser- 
„ Lants, and not make Inch x Diſturbarice, adviſing 
her at the ſame time to be ſure to ſcold ſirſt, mak- 


* ing as if he had waken'd her out of her Sleep. I 


told her beſides, that I would hide myſelf,” and 


* that if he preſumed to uſe her ill, I would ſoon fly 


to her Aſſiſtante. She follow'd my Advice, and 
*. Play'd her Part very well. Scarce had ſhe begun 
*; to raiſe; her Voice, but my Huſband lower'd his: 
The Door was open'd: He maunder'd 3 but 


* Fulia was beforehand with him; She ſaid, was- 


mean and pitiful in him to commit ſuch Extrava- 
**gances ; She ſor her Part had a violent Head-ach, 
*. and ſhould never forget. his brutal Behaviour, In' 
* fine, ' ſhe faid- à great deal. Monfieur de 6 
« ſeeing her in a Night- cap (for that was really the 
© Caſe) and alone, began to think he was wrong, 
* and that he had been impoſed upon, | with the Story 
< of a Gentleman's having come to Dinner with 
©. her; he afk'd for him, telling her he had been ſo 
* inform'd. She aſſur'd him that ſhe-had 3 
SJ ii CLE rann Line FT Ja3 2 ” 
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and could not conceive how he was cagabls of 


« crediting ſuch idle Reports. 


/ / 


* All things went on ſwimmingly : Butit was not 
my Intention they ſhould continue ſo. I. had 
form'd my Project. Julia was juſt going to take 
Monfieur de G—— into the next Apartment un- 
der a Pretence of ſhowing him ſomething ſhe had 
bought, when I ſtirred myſelf in ſuch a Manner, 
that he heard and ſaw me. :Hah! hah! Made. 
moiſelle, cried he, are theſe your Tricks ? It it 
thus you expoſe me } As he utter'd theſe Words, 
he gave her a Box on the Ear, and fell to beating 
her. As eager as I was in getting out from the 
Cloſet, by — to her nel he had already 
given her fifty Blows, which made her cry out 
moſt lamentably. Sure *tis very raſh, and daring 
in you, cried I, laying hold of him and aſſuming 
a menacing Voice, to treat this young Lady after 
this Faſhion; and that before me too. Serene 
* de G—— little dreaming to have found a Spark 
of ſo much Metal, as I d (for I had cock'd 
my Hat over my Eyes) ew back a Step or two, 
grew pale, and laying his Hand on his Sword, 
told me, that the Wretch coſt him dear enough 
to have her all to himſelf... This would have done 
* well enough ſome Years ago, cried I, burſting in- 
to a Fit of Laughter, for 1 could not contain z but 
People of your Age are fit for nothing but to main» 
tain Miſtreſſes, and ſuch young Fellows as I, 
to and Z ounds I could hold out no 
— my Laughter ſpoil'd all. Mosſſeur dr 
G—— knew me; „ fright- 
ened at my Preſence, and at me ſhut» up 
with his Miſtreſs, as 4 — that I could 
bare He was ſo aſtoniſh'd, I ſay, that he 
fell back into an eaſy Chair with ſo diſconcerted 
a Countenance, that Julia herſelf, whe knew 
not the Meaning of all this, nor the Reaſon of my 
33 Laughter, could not refrain, in ce 
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* of her Tears, from laughing herſelf. Phe ſoon 
* diſcover'd the Myſtery; not only my Veice gave 
her a Suſpicion, but iy Behaviour to Monfreur de 
6 had ſented myſelf on his Knee: inſtead 
of bittur , which he might well expect, 
«1 ded his Choice of ſo amiable à Perſon as 
4 , and fondly rallied him for his Cruelty to 
* her. At laſt he recover'd from his Surprize, and, 


6 — pleas d to ſee Things take this agreeable 


* Tum; 'd to know the Solution of this bur- 
- ture. I related it without Diſguiſe, 
finiſt'd my Narration by ſaying, that ſo far 
4 — diſappreving the Eſteem. * had for the 
charming Perſon, who had created me ſo much 
s Trouble and Unesſinef, I was the firſt to intreat 
his Perſeverance in it; and that T hoped, in con- 
* SAAeratien to me, he never would withdraw it 
* from her. VE 
Nhat had paſyt, fo much ſtonifh'd my Flu 
| < band; ie was nothing, my dear Girl, in com 
* fon of this Nequek: Ir was neceffary at to 
* eaſe him of 15 ity. I mide Julia repeat 
9 ber Story: Ihe told it with new Graces : Phe con- 
7 cluded with moſt moving and reiterated Intreaties, 
2 be dizwn' from the Abyſs wherein the was 
2 : — —— Her 'Supplicarions with 
juſt Neflections on the Affair of 
„eder Ky er 4 G-— could not he 
moved. We all cried in Concert; 
#1 — ure terminated in a Penfion for Life, 
* which Monfiexr de G—— Fake, futcient 
to make Her eaſy for the reſt of her Days. 
 * This, deer Fenny, continu'd Madame dr ., 
js the End of an — on which I hall ever 
* have Reaſon to value myfelf. Julia refides al- 
* ways in Paris, and leads the Life of an Angel: 
ſee her from time to time: She edifies me, my 
„ole Pleaſure is to be with her. Bar, the moſt 
> Sg Tg, that Meyfur ir G—— fer. 


« tirely 


ed me, where I was 9 
Madame de G——, who had left me, — 
anſwer'd by riſing and meeting 
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tirely reclaim'd from Women, and leads's Life of 
great Regularity, for which I ſha} ble Heaven 
« as long as I have Breath.“ | 

We came in Sight of the Village where we' were 
Fanny ten pe ea kniſh'd her 
Story. I thoug it, as it really was, that is to 
Hy, no leſs intereſting than agreeable. It furniſh'd 
n RafleRionnon Nee which occaſions Diſ- 
order ; and on the little Care thoſe Perſons take: to 
find a proper Remedy, who by their Vocation and 
Charge wee obligetto to is 

That very Day we arriv'd' at Madame de G=——"; 
Seat. Motfieur de G—— receiv'd me with the 
greateſt Civility. I return'd my Ack 
with the greater Pleaſure, as what I had lately heard, 
encreaſed my for him. He ſeem' d to beat 
his Age much worſe than his Lady. I behaved with 
great Complaiſance. He gave me to underſtand I 
ſhould have good Company. I could not conceive 
what he meant ; for it muſt be obſerv'd, he was full 
a5 rtiyſterious as my good Mamma de G, never 
fo much as naming the Marge de L. J. 

After the firſt Compliments were over, I aſh'd af- 
ter Chriſtina, the Servant I fo much lov'd, whom I 
have mention'd elſewhere ; ſhe was preſent and I did 
not know her again: She took me about the Neck, 
and thank'd me very obligingly for my kind Re- 
membrance of her. "5 warthen ſenſible of it, 
becauſe the I her Miſtreſs had given me of 
her Virtue d her the more and deazer 


They had conducted me to the Apartment . 


11 was ready to ſeg ſome Compan pany jok arriv'd? 2 


old Marqueſs, 
who enter d the Room accompanied by Mensur de 


6— , his Son, and Se. F The Ghar cams 


into my Face I liztle * 
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Viſit. The old Marqueſs complimented me upon 
having recover d of my my Sickneſs handſomer than e- 
ver, as he was pleas'd to ſay. As for my Lever, twas 
far otherwiſe, he could ſcarce be known again: The 
Minute he ſau me, he ftept back, whiſper'd Sr. Fal, 
and held up his Fi inger; as much a to ſay, is it thus 
Ne ut your Tricks upon me? 


d the old Margue/s's Ea for Com- 


pines and wiſh'd him Joy upon his good Looks. 


he Converſation turn'd tor a Minute upon our p ſt 


Sickneſs. The old Marqueſs rallied his Son on his 
being ſo maul'd. This Point concern'd me: I could 
not help taking his Part myſelf, ſaying, | thought him 
the fame as ever: To which he made no other An- 
ſwer than'a Bow, His Father replied, that partial 
Eyes ſaw always favourably, and that he was not at 
all ſurpris'd at it. 

Silence enſued, becauſe the old Ane was 
mute, and ſeem' d recolleQed within himſelf, I trem- 
bled, and knew not what to think of it; but it was 
ſoon: broke. My Lover's Father aſked Monſieur de 
. if he had given Orders that we ſhould not be 
interrupted ; to which being anſwered in the Affir- 
mative, he ſaid; abe: Then caſting his Eyes 
on me, ſpoke as follows : 

It is high Time, dear Jenny, to put an End 
c : to Four T'roubles and to crown your Virtue: You 
© certainly merit a "Fortune ſuperior to that which 

vou are on the point of enjoying; this I have 
© been long convinc'd of, and you are accordingly 
dear to me; but with all your good Qualities, [ 
* ſhould never have decided in your Favour out of 
* Motives of Convenience, and ſuch as regard me 
< * perſonally, had it not been for the Proofs you have 

given me of your elevated Sentiments. 'Theſe Proofs 
have been hitherto a Myſtery, and I will firſt of all 

« explain i it to you. I knew the Paſſion you had for 
my Son, as well as the Exceſs of his towards you. 
£ It would have been too great a Sacrifice in me, to 
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have approved of your mutual Flame, without an 
Aſſurance of your being both worthy of it. What 


Means did I employ to find that out? Why, 


gave you both an Opportunity of Sacrificin th t 
« Faon to me, Which from Birth created b fo 
much Une N neſss. 18 r „ 7 — 5 | 1 - 15 f 
I would fatisfy myſelf by à Trial ariſing from 
* my Son's Heart, whether he deferv'd 1 fliguld 
© forget my own Rank and publick Cenſure, out of 
« Complaifance to him; and whether I was beloved 
by him ſufficiently to yield up to me all that was 
« moſt dear to him in the World: If I diſcover in 
my Son, aid 1 to my ſelf tontriving the Means that 
0 hrs w convince me, that He li tne well enough 
to tenounte what he doats on, then he deſerves ] 
ſhould conſent to his Happineſn. 3 
What I am going to fy, will ſurpriſe, you, 
Fenm, (continued he) when you call to Mind al} 
the Steps I have ſeem'd to take to gain your 
* Favour, and the Propoſals I made to marry you; 
but, don't be deceived : it was but to try your 
Character to the Bottom, and whether a For- 
* tone in preſent was capable of tempting your 
* Vanity.” Young People are fo often enſnared by 
Objects, artful in bringing about their own Ends, 
that I would not fuffer my Son to run the Riſk 
of repenting his having given himſelf up to ſuch 
a one; tis for that Reaſon I watch'd you ſo nar- 
* rowly, and endeayour'd by all poſſibſe Means to 
* diſcover the inmoſt Receſles pf your Heart. 
I have Reaſon to be ſatisfied with my Diſcove- 
« ries' in your regard ; but this was not ſufficient 
to determine me, I wanted to know what Dis- 
© poſitions my Son was in; and if For/an had not 
informed me where you was hid, I ſhould have 


« begun by obliging my Son to diſcover you, and 


to deliver you 'into my Hands. Had I pre- 
© yailed, I ſhould have been fatisfied : I ſhould 
* have Gaved' both of you the many 1 =. 
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2 Sickneſs, which to every one appeared 
© real — How! (cried my Lover, 


*« Matter, with. their 


VV © ,, ot OP N 
4 have run; but Heaven, that hes: pol e 
* ſumption in endeavouring to fathom, like itſelf, 
N he Heart of Man, after ſhewing me the Danger 
my Son. incurr'd, has been pleaſed, to reſtore him 
to me, and preſerve a Treaſure ſor him, with 


* 


* which his Life. was wound up, and which Was 


© ever deſlin'd to be his. , 


Jo compaſs my Ends, dear Fenmy, that Fit of 
to 

cifling his 
Father's Hand) the cruel Condition in which I 
« ſaw you, which the whole Towntalk'd of, was 
« it nothing bat a Feint ?'' Ves, Son (replied the 
Marqueſs) * twas all a Pretence; but let me go on, 


& ; 


every Thing ſhall be made clear. 
It was not difficult for me (continued this art- 


Ful Nobleman) to act the Part in Queſtion: my 


© Servants know my Humour, and that I will be 
obeyed, and never forgive indiſcreet Talk. For- 
« fan, whom I had taken again on account of the 
Service he had done me, was let into the Secret, 
two Valets de Chambre, and my Surgeon: as thefe 
are the only People s us, it was no hard 

ance, to make the Fami- 
+ Iy believe whatever I pleas d. Such was the My- 
. . My Son has ſhewn himſelf worthy of what 
he is; he generouſly facrificed what was moſt 
« dear to him, to preſerve his Father's Life; I 
« was as much moved with. this Sacrifice, as I ad- 
« mir'd D my Son. That 
Pay, w ature over your generous 
0 Refolution, was Ls reward you; you were 


© then going to be united. One Minute later my 
$3 em 


Son ha 
* Stroke premedi 


| { How auch did I repent, from the Dread of 
7 1 * . myſelf 
' Toner wa 


of 


FN 
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* ever ig ignorant of the real Origin 
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implored ſo mach in 


mers wi 


But Heaven, whom I have 
ron n 


4 


— 6, ſo fall of I . 3 — Le ne 


ways explain the true State I was in. The Mar 


2 himſelf dropt à Tear, Menſieur and Madame dr 


and S. Fa joined in this affecting Stene. 
After fome moments Silence, the Margut/s made us 


| riſe and take our Places, then continued thus. 


© Il you are ſatisfied, my dear Children, truly I 

e an bn leſs fo myſelf ; but this is not always ſuf- 

2 Decency muſk be obſerved, 1 have taken 

Fa uſes. wells that the World tial be: for 

of my Daughter- 

12 7 4 ue potion is dude bs 

is greater her Virtue $ 

„ Bizth can make her; _ — 
©w laves we are to Prejudice,. E thought 

y ee eee 1 eee ene to 

of my Rank. Jeu 
2 ell born, add notwithſtanding they bid 
in her Village, I have — 


e . they cannot diſcover my Se- 


« © Ta fire, every thing is ready for the Celebration 
of a Marriage ſo much deſired j the Contract you. 
both ſigu d, and which coſt ſo many Tears, will 
* ſerve Cha is drawn in your Names. Thus, my 
© dear Child (faid the old Ma Margue/i to me ſmiling) 

„ tee that the Uneaſineſs you then enpreſs d 
for the Marqueſs, and which I d, was wich- 
* out Foundation. Don't you remember I told you, 
« we ſhould be all fatisfied ? havel deceived you? 

Vor. II. R. «It 
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often, ſpoke to him in the tendereſt and fondeſt 


© ſures he had taken for concealing 


„ , , 
It remains that I inform you (continued my 
Lover's Father, addreſſing himſelf to me, to make 
every thing clear) that not being determin'd whi- 
ther to carry you, I had Recourſe to my old 
Friends Monfieur and Madame de G—, as Per- 
* ſons on whom I might depend. I knew the Ob- 
* ligations you lay under to them, and that Idea 
« ſeem'd ſo ſuitable, that I went immediately and 
* acquainted them with the Aﬀair, recommending 
* Secrecy. I was very apprehenſive of its taking 
Air.; after cauſing ſo much Care and Anxiety to 
theſe Children, I thought it but juſt to reſerve, 
to myſelf the charming Satisfaction of being the 
* firſt to inform them of their Happineſs. Mt, 
' Thus did the old Marqueſs finiſh this delightful 
Harangue : it renew'd our Marks of Acknowledg- 
ment: My Heart was full; but I durſt not give 19 
lively Proofs of it as- my Lover. He threw him- 
ſelf twenty Times at his Feet, kiſſed his Hands as 


Manner. After a proper time ſpent in theſe Tranſ- 
ports, the old Margueſ7 told me, my Father and 


Mother were come; that he had ſent for them 


in order to aſſiſt at the Celebration of my Nup- 
* tials ; but that I was to give them to underſtand 
that they were to return no more to their Cot- 
tage, it being of the laſt Conſequence in the Mea- 
ng b i (id be 
They ſhall loſe nothing by the Bargain (ſaid he 
to — ſmiling) I give you my Eſtate de F— 4m, 
© which is a hundred Leagues off, (it yields twen 
* thouſand Livres a Year) you ſhall live there with 
them and your Huſband, till I think to 
© have you nearer me. Your Father and Mother 


© ſhall remain there, and be Lords and Maſters ; 


«© this will make amends for the Loſs of their own 
Country. You'll have time enough to inſtruct 
them in the Journey how they muſt behave.“ It 
is not difficult to aſſume an Air of Eaſe, when one 
; . . 5 1 5 . b 18 
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is ſo effetually. Ho ſenſible was I of S 
Goodneſs mould I endeavour to expreſs it, 
Taſk would be endleſs, * 


Hitherto I never had an Opi ity of 
to the old Mar queſs that Barbara realy of onming 
did it now. Well, ſo much the better (continued 
that dear and worthy Father of my Loves) * we 
© ſhall render one more Perſon happy. 

The old Margueſi inform'd us moreover (for eve- 
ry thing can't © fe fad at once) that he had only 
brought with him and retained in his Service thoſe” 
who attended him in his pretended Sickneſs ; and 


as for all the reft, he had taken others in their roomy 


to prevent any Diſcovery : He added, that he had 
* diſmiſs'd For /an, knowing he was not agreeable to 
"me; (How good was this of him!) but that he 


had provided ſo well for him, that he weeld have | 


* no Reaſon to complain.” 
My Joy was too great to admit of any Reſent- 
I interceded for For/an with ſo much Ear- 
neſtneſs, that he might partake of the common Joy, 
as obtain'd his Readm 3 his Behaviour ever 4 
ter gave me Satisfacbon. 
Madame de G finding all was aid, — 


going, to Supper 3 every one Was willing enough. 


othing gives a better Appetite than Joy; it will 


be eaſily imagin'd, neither the Margue/s nor I want 


ed a Stomach. At Table I could read Impatience- 
in his Eyes. Muſt I bluſh to own I felt the ſame» 
Emotion? I was certainly excuſeable. Beſides, I 
was in continual Dread of ſome unforeſeen Event- 
which might cruſh all my Hopes; I had experienc'd 
ſo many Diſappointments, that I was habituated to 
expect no Day could e without them; but I Was 


miſtaken; 1 g has its Time; ill Fortune it - 
weary 


ſelf will at laſt of perſecuting us. 


The Moment Supp 2 was done, I 72 to my 


Apartment and lock d myſelf up with Barlara, my 


Father and Mother. I immediately fell at their 


R 2 Feet, 


f 
| 
4 
| 
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© with her.” 51 


ung te me, What is it we ſtay for?“ His ab- 
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Nert, owning myſfelf their Daughter and Niecs, and 
uſleing — nor cifcovering myſelf ſoon- 


er; alledging the Reaſons of it, in a ſhort, but ſuc- 
einct mannet. Phe Reader maſt Imagine their Sur- 
Prixe and Tranſport. They cried for Joy, hen. I ac- 
quainted them with the Happineſs deſigned me. My 
Mother, preſſing my Cheeks to hers, ſometimes 
cried out, God bi 3 n I 8 
wu you, Huſband, fr tooult prove & good Girl. Our 
Thave was too Hort to be employed in theſe mutual 
Endearments, I told them in two Words what was 


| Intended for them; then' propos d to my dear Aunt, 


who eculd ſearce perſuxde Herſelf I was her Niece, 
either to follow-me; vr return to her beloved Vil- 
e, offering her my Father's Houſe, and to buy 


à Piece of Land to it. No, tio, (faid ſhe very ho- 


neſtly} I am ſor no Village where you are not to 
© be, = dear Niece, ſince Providence wilt ve nie 
s el you fo. Your Secret would be well kept, 
truly, were I to return to my Village! To be 
„plain with you, I ſhould hurit out l in 
che Place, begimnfag with My. Cuſatr, to be ſure, 
© as our Betters muſt be ſer vd firſt; am ock Tell- 


© teat.” Leould' not folGbiy fray kt her Simpli- 


city z nevertheleꝶ I intreuted her to be on her Guard. 


ſbr my Sake: Her Anfet was, * that T kad no- 


— to fear whiff ſne was out of her en Village, 
had expetienced from the Time I had liver 
| During this, fornebody knock's at the Door; it 
was the impetiert Mariel: Every thing is ready 
(aid he thro' the Keyhole) “they wait for you.” 


The Door open'd, he catch'd me round the 


Neck, and kifs'd me fo exgerſy, that I bluſh'd very 


much. *© Nay, (cried he} you muſt not be angry 


** now.” Saying this, he embraced my Father, 
Motker, and Aunt with great Tenderneſs, calling 
them by thoſe Names, and concluded with fay- 


rupt 
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rupt Impati made me ſmile, and J follow d 
him with a light Heart to the Church, where 
every thing was ready to unite us for ever. 

In fine, we were married. What did not follow 
from that charming Ceremony? I am filent; it's 
ſufficient to ſay, that it's ever freſh in my Memory. 
The old Margue/7s Scheme was follow'd to a tittle. 
Our Marriage occafion'd various Speculations ; but 
they made no Impreſſion on the Marqueſs or me, 
entirely taken up with promoting our own Happi- 
neſs, Two Sons and a Daughter were the Fruit of 
our mutual Loves. Amidſt the great World, my 
Family employs all my Time ; there centers my 
Happineſs. My Huſband, ever tender, complaiſant 
and fond: can I conclude with a more endearing 
and intereſting a Circumſtance ? 


The End of the Twelfth and laft Part. 


